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BON QUIXOTE DB lA MANCHA. 

CHAPTER I. 
The quality and way of living of Don Quixote. 

V a certain Tillage in La Mancha, in the kingdom 
of Arragon, of which I cannot remember the name, 
there lived not kmgago one of thoee old-fhahioned 
gentlemen, who are never without a lance upon a 
rack, an old target, a lean horse, and a greyhound. 
Hia diet consisted more of beef than mutton; 
and, with minced meat on most nights, lentiles on 
Fridays, and a pigecm extraordinary on Sundays, 
he consumed three quarters of his revenue ; the 
rest was laid out in a plush coat, velvet breeches, with 
slippers of the same, for holidays ; and a suit of the 
very best homespun cloth, which he bestowed on him- 
' self for working-days. His whole ikmily was a house- 
keeper something turned of forty, a niece not twenty, 
and a man that served him in the house and in the field, and 
could saddle a horse, and handle the pruning-hook. The 
master himself was nigh fifty yearn of age, of a hale and 
strong complexion, lean-bodied and thin-faced, an early 
riser, and a lover of bunting. Some say his sirname was 
Quixada, or Quesada (for authors difier in this particular) ; 'however, 
we may reasonably conjecture, he was called Quixada (i. s. lantern- 
jaws), though this concerns us but litüe, provided we keep strictly to 
the truth m every point of this history. 

Be it known, then, diat when our gentleman had nothing to do 
(which was almost all the year round,) he passed his time in reading 
books of knight-errantry, which he did with that application and 
delight, that at last he in a manner wholly left off his country 
sports, and even the care of his estate ; nay, he grew so strangely 
enamoured of these amusements, that he sold many acres of land to 
purchase books of that kindf by whieh means he collected as many 
1 1 
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of them as he could ; hut none ^eased him like the works of fhe 
famous Felicineo del Sylva ; for me hrilliancy of his prose, and those 
intricate expressions with which it is interlaced seemed to him so many 
pearls of eloquence, especially when he came to read the love- 
addresses and challenges ; many of them in this extraordinary style : 
*^ The reason of your unreasonable usage of my reason does so 
enfeeble my reason, that I have reason to expostulate with your 
beauty.*' And this, *' The sublime heavens, which with your divmity 
divinely fortify you with the stars, and fix you the deserver of the 
desert that is deserved by your grandeur." These, and such-like 
rhapsodies, strangely puzzled the poor gentleman's understanding, 
whUe he was racking his brain to unravel their meaning, which Aris- 
totle himself could never have found, though he should have been 
raised from the dead for that very purpose. 

He did not so well like those- dreadful wounds which Don Beliania 
gave and received; for he considered that all the art of sui^ery 
could never secure his face and body from being strangely disfigured 
with scars. However, he highly commended the author for conclud- 
ing his book with a promise to finish that unfinishable adventure ; and 
many times he had a desire to put pen to paper, and faithfully and 
literally finish it himself; which he had certainly done, and doubt- 
less with good success, had not his thoughts been wholly engrossed 
in much more important designs. 

He would oflen dispute with the curate of the parish, a man of 
learning, that had taken his degree at Giguenza, as to which was the 
better knight, Palmerin of England, or Amadis de Gaul ; but Master 
Nicholas, the barber of the same town, would say, that none of them 
could compare with the Knight of the Sun ; and that if any one 
came near him, it was certainly Don Galaor, the brother of Amadis 
de Gaul ; for he was a man of most commodious temper, neither was 
he so finical, nor such a winning lover, as his brother ; and as for 
courage, he was not a jot behind him. 

In fine, he gave himself up so wholly to the reading of romances, 
that at night he would pore on until it was day, and would read on 
all day until it was night ; and thus a world of extraordinary noti<Mis, 
picked out of his books, crowded into his imagination ; now his head 
was full of nothing but enchantments, quarrels, battles, challenges, 
wounds, complaints, love-passages, torments, and abundance of absurd 
impossibilities; insomuch that all the fables and fantastical tales 
which he read seemed to him now as true as the most authentic his- 
tories. He would say, that the Cid Ruydiaz was a very brave knight, 
but not worthy to stand in competition with the Knight of the Burning- 
sword, who with a single back-stroke would cut in sunder two fierce 
and mighty giants. He liked yet better Bernardo del Carpió, who, 
at RoncesvaUeStdeprived of life the enchanted Orlando, having lined 
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kirn firom the groimd, and ehoiced him in the air, as Heicuka did 
AnlSBus, the mm of the Earth. 

As for the giant Moi^^ie, he always spoke very civil things of 
him; for among that monstrous brood, who were ever intolerably 
proud and insolent, he alone behaved himself like a civil and well- 
bred peraon. 

But of all men in the wcurld he admired Rinaldo of Montalban, and 
particularly his carrying away tffe idol of Mahomet, which was all 
massy gold, as the history says ; while he so hated that traitor Gala- 
Ion, that for the pleasure of kicking him handsomely, he would have 
given up his housekeeper, nay and his niece into the bargain. 

Having thus confused his understanding, he unluckily stumbled 
upon the oddest fancy that ever entered into a madman^s brain ; for 
now he thought it cmvenient and necessary, as well for the increase 
of his own ^noor, as the service of the public, to turn knight-errant, 
and roam through the whole world, armed cap-a-pie, and mounted 
on his. steed, in quest of adventures ; that thus imitating those knight- 
errante of whom he had read, and following their course of life, 
Tddressing all manner of grievances, and exposing himself to danger 
on all occasions, at last, after a happy conclusion of his enterprises, 
he might purchase everiastin{^ honour and xenown. 

The first thing he did was to scour a suit of armour that had 
belonged to his great grandfather, and had lain time out of mind 
caielmly rusting in a comer; but when he had cleaned and repaired 
it as well as he could, he perceived there was a material piece want^ 
ing ; for, instead of a complete helmet, there was only a single head- 
piece. However, his industry supplied that defect ; for with seme 
pasteboard he made a kind of half-beaver, or vizor, which, being 
fitted to the head-piece, made it look like an entire helmet. Then, to 
know whether it were cutlass-proof, he drew his sword, and tried its 
edge upon the pasteboard vizor ; but with the veiy first stroke he 
unluckUy undid in a moment what he had been a whole week in 
doing. He did not like its being broke with so much ease, and 
therefore, to secure it from the like accident, he made it anew, and 
fenced it with thin plates of iron, which he fixed on the inside of it 
so artificially, that at last he had reason to be satisfied with the 
solidity of the work ; and so without anv farther experiment, he 
resolved it should pass to all intents and purposes for a full and 
sufficient heUnet 

The next moment he went to view his horse, whose bones stuck 
out like the comers of a Spanish real, being a worse jade than 
Gonela^s, fid tantumpMü el osiaJuU ; however, his master thought 
that neither Alexander's Bucephalus nor the Cid's Bavieca could be 
compared with him. He was four days considering what name to 
gpve him ; for, as he argued with himself, there was no reason that 
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a hone befitiid by fio famous a kiii|^,ai!d witM so exoellent in Mm- 
self, should not be distinguished by a particular name; so, after many 
names which he devised, rejected, changed, liked, disliked, and 
pitched upon again, he concluded to call him fioranante. 

Having thus given his horse a name, he thought of choosing one 
for himself ; and having seriously pondered on the matter eight whole 
days more, at last he determined to call himself Don Quixote. 
Whence the author of this history draws this inference, that his right 
name was Quixada, and not Quesada, as othen obstinately pretend. 
And observing that the valiant Amadis, not satisfied with the bare 
appellation of Amadis, added to it the name of his country, that it 
might grow more famous by his exploits, and so styled himself Ama- 
dis de Gaul ; so he, like a true lover of his native soil, resolved to 
call himself Don Quixote de la Mancha; which addition, to his 
thinking, denoted very plainly his parentage and country, and conse- 
quently would fix a lasting honour on that part of the world. 

And now, his armour l^ing scoured, his head-piece improved to a 
helmet, his horse and himself new named, he perceived he wanted 
nothing but a lady, on whom he might bestow the empire of his heart ; 
for he was sensible that a knight-errant without a mistress was a tree 
without either fruit or leaves, and a body without a soul. ** Should 
I,^' said he to himself, ^ by good or ill fortune, chance to encounter 
some giant, as it is common in knight-errantiy, and happen to lay 
him prostrate on the ground, transfixed with my lance, or cleft in two, 
or, in short, overcome him, and have him at my mercy, would it not 
be proper to have some lady to whom I may send him as a trophy of 
my valour ? Then when he comes into her presence, throwing him« 
self at her féet, he may thus make his humble submission : * Lady, I 
am the giant Caraculiambro, lord of the island of Malindrenia, van- 
quished in single combat by that never-deservedly-enough-extolied 
knight-errant Don Quixote de la Mancha, who has commanded me 
to cast myself most humbly at your feet, that it may please your 
honour to dispose of me according to your will.' ^* Near the place 
where he lived dwelt a good-looking country girl, for whom he had 
formerly had a sort of an inclinatioB, though, it is believed, she never 
heard of it, nor regarded it in the least. Her name was Aldonsa 
Lorenzo, and this was she whom he thought he might entitle to the 
sovereignty of his heart ; upon which he studied to find her out a 
new name, that might have some affinity with her old one, and yet 
at the same time sound somewhat like that of a princess, or lady of 
quality ; so at last he resolved to call her Dulcioea, with the addition 
of del Toboso, from the place where she was bom ; a name, in h» 
opinion, sweet, harmonious, and dt|p&ified, like the others whkh he 
had devised. 



CHAPTER n. 

Wkieh treaU of Dan Qjuiaiotí's first $ally, 

Thssb prepaiatíoDs being made, he found his designs ripe for action, 
and thought it now a crime to deny himself any longer to the injured 
worid that wanted sudi a deliverer ; the more when he considered 
what grievances he was to redress, what wrongs and injuries to re- 
move, what abuses to correct, and what duties to dischaige. So one 
morning before day, in the greatest heat of July, without acquainting 
any one with his design, with all the secrecy imaginable, he armed 
himself cap-a-pie, laced on his ill-contrived helmet, braced on his tar- 
get, grasped his lance, mounted Rozinante, and at the private door 
of his back-yard sallied out into the fields, wonderfully pleased to see 
with how much ease he had succeeded in the beginning of his enter- 
prise. But he had not gone far ere a tnrrible thought alarmed him ; 
a thought that had like to have made him renounce his great under- 
taking ; for now it came into his mind, that the honour of knighthood 
had not yet been conferred upon him, and therefore, according to the 
laws of chivalry, he neither could nor ought to appear in arms against 
any professed knight ; nay, he also considered, üiat though he were 
already knighted, it woula become him to wear white armour, and 
not to adorn his shield with any device, until he had deserved one by 
some extraordinary demonstration of his valour. 

These thoughts staggered his resolution ; but his frenzy prevailing 
mora than reason, he resolved to be dubbed a knight by the first he 
should meet, añer the example of several others, who, as the romances 
informed him, had formerly done the like. As for the other dif- 
ficulty about wearing white armour, he proposed to overcome it, by 
scouring his own at leisure until it should look whiter than ermine. 
And having thus dismissed these scruples, he rode calmly on, leaving 
it to his horse to go which way he pleased ; firmly believing, that in 
this consisted the very essence of adventures. And as he thus went 
on, ^^ no doubt,'' said he to himself, ^^ that when the history of my 
iamoas achievements shall be given to the world, the learned author 
will begin it in this very manner, when he comes to give an account of 
this my setting out : ^ Scarce had the ruddy Phcebus begun to spread 
the golden tresses of his lovely hair over the vast surface of the 
earthly globe, and scarce had those feathered poets of the grove, the 
pretty painted birds, tuned their litüe pipes, to sing their early wel- 
comes in soil melodious strains to the beautiful Aurora, displaying her 
rosy graces to mortal eyes from the gates and balconies of d^e Man- 
chegan horizon,— when the renowned knight Don Quixote de la 
M a ni gha, disdaining soft repose, forsook the voluptuous down, and 



mounting his famous steed Rozinonte, entered the ancient and cele- 
brated plains of Montiel.' ^ This was indeed the very road he took ; 
and then proceeding, ^^ O happy age ! O fortunate times I " cried he, 
** decreed to udier mto the world my famous achievements ; achieve- 
ments worthy to be en^ven on brass, carved on marUe, and de- 
lineated in some masterpiece of painting, as monuments of my glo- 
ry, and eitamples for posterity I And Üiou, venerable sage, wise en- 
chanter, whatever be thy name ; thou whom iate has ordained to be 
the compiler of this rare history, forget not, I beseech thee, my trus- 
ty Rozinante, the eternal companion of all my adventures.'* Añer 
this, as if he had been really in love ; ** O Princess Dulcinea,** cried 
he, ''*• lady of this captive heart, much sorrow and woe you have 
doomed me to in banishing me thus and imposing on me your rigor- 
ous commands, never to appear before your beauteous fbce ! Be- 
member, lady, that loyal h¿upt your slave, who for jrour love submits 
to so many miseries.** To these extravagant cmicetts, he added a 
world of others, all in imitation, and in the very style of tíiose which 
the reading of romances had furnished him with ; and all this while 
he rode so soñly, and the sun*s heat increased so fhst, and was so 
violent, that it would have been sufficient to have melted his brains, 
had he had any left. 

He travailed almost all that day without meeting any adventuiB 
worth the trouble of relating, which put him into a kind of despair ; 
for he desired nothinff more than to encounter immediately some per- 
son on whom he might try the vigour of his arm. 

Towards the evening, he and his horse being heartily tired and al- 
most famished, Don Quixote looked about him, in hopes to discover 
some castle, or at least some shepherd's cottage, Üiere to repose and 
refresh himself ; and at last near the road which he kept, he e^ied 
an inn, a most welcome sight to his longing eyes. Hastening towards 
it with all the speed he could, he got thither just at the close of the 
evening. There stood by chance at the inn-door two young female 
adventurers, who were going to Seville with some carriers ¿at hap- 
pened to take up their lodging there that very evening ; and as what- 
ever our knight-errant saw, thought, or imagined, was all of a roman- 
tic cast, and appeared to him altogether after the manner of hw fa- 
vourite books, he no sooner saw the inn but he fancied it to be a castle 
fenced with four towers, and lofty piimacles glittering with silver, to- 
gether with a deep moat, drawbridge, and all those <^t appurtenan- 
ces peculiar to such kind of places. 

When he came near it, he stopped a while at a distance ftom the 
gate, expecting that some dwarf would appear on the battlements, 
and sound his trumpet to give notice of the arrival of a knight ; but 
finding that nobody came, and that Rozinante was for makmg the 
best of his way to die staUe, he advanced to the door, at which the 
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bnlDeeper hftmecKaftdy «ppcMmd. He wai a i«mi irbdm baaté&á of 
ikt inclined him to peace and quietness, yet wben he ofaBerved sucha 
strange disguise of human shape in his old urmoar and equipage, he 
could hardly forbear laughter ; but having úie fear of such a ^mrlifee 
appeamnce before his eyes, he resolved to ghre him good woids, and 
therefore accosted him civilly : ^^ Sir Knight,^' said he, ^^ if your 
worship be disposed to alight, you will fail of nothing here but of a 
bed ; as iv all other accommodations, you may be supplied to your 
mind.'* Don Quixote observing the humility of the governor of the 
castle, (for such the innkeeper and inn seemed to him,) ^ Senior 
Ossteliaiio,'* said he, ^* the least thing in the world suffices me ; for 
arms are the only things I value, and combat is my bed of repose/* 
^ At this rate. Sir Knight, you teay safely alight, and I dare assure 
you, you can hardly miss being kept awake all the year long in this 
house, much less one single nighf With timt he went and held Don 
Quixote's stirrup, whx^ having ate aothing all day, dimnounted witfi 
no small trouble and difficulty. He immediately desired the gover- 
nor (that id, die innkeeper) to have special care of his steed, assuring 
him that there was not a better iñ tíie umvetse ; upon which the innkeep- 
er viewed him narrcywly , but could not think him to be half so good as 
Don Quixote said. However, having set him up in the stable, he came 
back to the knight to see what he wanted, and whether he would eat 
anything» ^^ "Diat I will, with all my heart,'' cried Don Quixote, 
^ whatever it be ; for I am of opinión nothing can come to me moie 
seasonably.** Now, it happened to be Friday, and there was nothing 
to be had at the inn but some pieces of fish, which they call truekue" 
la; BO they aiAced him whether he could eat any of tiiat truchuela, 
because they had no other ftsh to give him. Don Quixote imagining 
diey meant small trout, told tfiem, that provided there were more 
than one, it was the same thing to hkn, they woidd serve him as well 
as a great one ; ^ for," continued he, ^ it is all one to me whether I 
am paid a piece of eight in «ne smgie piece, or in eight small reals, 
which are worth as much. Besides, it is probable thoe small trouts 
may be like veal, which is finer meat than beef ; or like the kid, which 
is better than the goat. In short, let it be what it will, so it comes 
quickly ; for the weight of armour and the fatigue of tmvel are not 
to be supported without recruiting food." Thereupon they laid the 
cloth at the ina^door for the benefit of the fresh air, and the landlord 
brought hhn a piece of the ssdt fish, but ill-watered and as ill-dress- 
ed ; and as for the bread, it was as mouldy and brown as Úie knight's 
armour. 

While he was at supper, a pig-driver happened to sound his cane- 
trumpet, or whistle of reeds, four or five times as he came 
near úie inn, wluch made Don Quixote the more positive that he was 
in afhmous castle, where he was entertained wiúi moBÍo at suppar, 
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that the country giils woxe gioat ladi66, and the innkeeper the ffover- 
nor of the caetle, which made him applaud himaelf for hit resolution, 
and his setting out on such an account The only thing that vexed 
him ^^as, that he wae not yet dubbed a kni^t ; for he fancied he 
could not lawfully undertake any adventure tiU he had received the 
order of knif^thood. 



CHAPTER in. 

. An account of the pleasant method taken hy Don Qmim^ to be 
dtMed a ladgkt. 

Don Quixots^s mind being disturbed with that thought, he abridged 
even his short supper ; and as soon as he had done, he called his host, 
then shut him and himself up in the stable, and falling at his feet, 
^ I will never rise from this place," cried he, ^^ most valorous knight, 
till you have graciously vouchsafed to grant me a boon, which I will 
now beg of you, and which will redound to your honour and the good 
of mankind.'* The inn-keeper, strangely at a loss to find his guest 
at his feet, and talking at this rate, endeavoured to make him rise ; 
but all in vain, till he had promised to grant him what he asked. ^' I 
expected no less from your great magmfioence, noble sir,'* replied 
Don Quixote ; ^^ and therefore I make bold to tell you, that the boon 
which I beg, and you generously condescend to grant me, is .that to- 
morrow you will be pleased to bestow the honour of knighthood 
up<m me. This night I will watch my armour in the chapel of 
your castle, and then in the morning you shall gratify me, that I ma^ 
be duly qualified to seek out adventures in eveiv coiner of the uni- 
verse, to relieve the distressed, according to the laws of chivalry and 
the inclinations of knights-errant like myself.'* The inn-keeper, who, 
as I said, was a sharp fellow, and had already a shrewd suspicion of 
his guest's disorder, was fully convinced of it when he heard him talk 
in this manner ; and, to make sport he resolved to humour him, tell- 
ing him he was much to be commended for his choice of such an em- 
ployment, which was altogether worthy a knight of the first order» 
such as his gallant deportment discovered him to be : that he himself 
had in his youth followed that profession, ranging through many parts 
of the world in search of adventures, till at len^ he retired to this 
castle, where he lived on his own estate and those of others, enter- 
taining all knights-errant of what quality or condition soever, purely 
for the great aflfection he bore them, and to partake of what they 
miffht share with him in return. He added, that his castle at present 
had no chapel where the knight might keep the vigil of his arms, it 
being pulled down in order to be new buUt ; but tbit he knew tl¿y 
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mi^ht kwfiitfy be watched in any QAher place in a caae of nece»ity, 
and therefore he might do it that night in the c(n»t>yaid of the castle ; 
and in the morning all the necessary ceremonies should be perfbimed, 
so that he might assure himself he should be dubbed a knight, nay aa 
much a knight as any one in the world could be. He then asked 
Don Quixote whether he had any money ^ ^ Not a cross,'* replied 
tike knight, ** for I never read in any history of chivalry that any 
knight-ermnt ever carried money about him.*' *^ You are mistaken,** 
cried the innkeeper ; ^ for admit the histories are silent in this matter, 
the authors thinking it needless to mention things so evidently neces- 
sary as money and clean shirts, yet there is no reason to believe the 
knights went without either ; and you may rest assured, that all the 
knights-errant, of whom so many histories are full, had their purses 
well lined to supply themselves with necessaries, and carried also 
with them some shirts, and a small box of salves to heal their 
wounds ; for they had not tin eonveniency of surgeons to cure them 
every time they fought in fields and deserts, unless they were so 
happy as to have some sage or magician for their friend to give them 
present assistance, sending them some damsel or dwarf through the 
air in a cloud, witfi a small bottle of water of so great a virtue, that 
they no sooner tasted a drop of it, but their wounds were as perfectly 
cured as if they had never received any. But when they wanted 
such a friend in former ages, the knights thought themselves obliged 
to t&ke care that their squires sfaoidd be provided with money and 
other necessaries ; and if those knights ever happened to have no 
squires, which was but very seldom, then they carried those things 
behind them in a little bag. I must therefore advise you,** continue 
he, ** never from this time forwards to ride without money, nor 
without the other necessaries of whbh I spoke to you, which you will 
find very beneficial when you least expect it.** Don Quixote 
promised to perform all his injunctions ; and so they disposed every 
thing in order to his watching his arms in the great yard. To which 
purpose the knight, having got them all together, laid them in a horse* 
trough close by a well ; then bracing his target, and grasping his 
iance, just as it grew dark, he began to walk about by the horse- 
trough with a graceful deportment In the mean while, the innkeeper 
acquainted all those that were in tíie house with the extravagancies of 
his guest, his watching his arms, and his hopes of being made a 
knight. They all marvelled very much at so strange a kind of folly, 
and went on to observe him at a distance ; where, they saw him 
sometimes walk about with a great deal of gravity, and sometimes 
lean on his lance, with his eyes all the while fixed upon his arms. It 
was now undoubted night, but yet tiie moon did shine with such a 
brightness, as might almost have vied with that of the luminary which 
lent ft faet; so that the kni^t was whoOy esposad to the spectator* 
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view. While he was thus employed^ ao» of the canien who lodged 
in the inn came out to water hie mules, which he could not do witluwA 
removing the arms out of the trough. With that, Don Quixote, who 
saw him make towards them, cried out to him aloud» *^0 thou, 
whoever thou art, rash knight, that prepares to lay thy hands on the 
arms of the most valorous knight-errant that ever wore a sword, take 
heed ; do not audaciously attempt to profane them with a touch, leal 
instant death be the too sure reward of thy temerity .^^ But the cai^ 
rier regarded not these threats; and laying hold of the armour 
without any more ado, threw it a good way from him ; though it had 
been better for him to have let it alone ; for Don Quixote no sooner 
saw this, but lining up his eyes to heaven, and thus addressing his 
thoughts, as it seemed, to his lady Dulcinea ; *'*' Assist me, lady,^* 
cried he, " in the ñrst opportunity that ofiSsrs itself to your faithful 
slave ; nor let your favour and protection be denied me in this firat 
trial of my valour ! ^' Repeating such-like ejaculations, he let slip his 
target, and lining up his hmce with both his hands, he gave the carrier 
such a terrible knock on his inconsiderate head with his lance, that he 
laid him at his feet in a woful condition ; and had he backed that 
blow with another, the fellow would certainly have had no need of a 
surgeon. This done, Don Quixote took up his armour, laid it again 
in the horse-trough, and then walked on backwards and forwards with 
as great unconcern as he did at first 

Soon añer another carrier, not knowing what had happened, came 
also to water his mules, while the first yet lay on the- ground in a 
trance ; but as he ofiered to clear the trough of the armour, Don 
Quixote, without speaking a word, or imploring any one^s assistance, 
once more dropped his target, lined up his lance, and then let it fall 
so heavily on the fellow^s pate, that without damaging his lance, he 
broke the carneros head in three or four places. - His outcry aocsa 
alarmed and brought thither all the people in the inn, and the Umdlord 
among the rest ; which Don Quixote perceiving, ^^ Thou Queen of 
Beauty,'^ cried he, bracing on his shield, and drawing his sword, 
*'*' thou courage and vigour of my weakened heart, now is the time 
when thou must enliven thy adventurous slave with the beams of thy 
greatness, while this moment he is engaging in so terrible an adven- 
ture ! '' With this, in his opinion, he found himself supplied with 
such an addition of courage, that had all the carriers in the world at 
once attacked him, he would undoubtedly have faced them all. On 
the other side, the carriers, enraged to see their comrades thus used, 
though they were afraid to come near, gave the knight such a volley 
of stones, that he was forced to shelter himself as well as he could 
imder the covert of his tai^t, without daring to go far from the 
horse-trough, lest he should seem to abandon his arms. The inn- 
keeper called to the carriers as loud as he could to let him alone ; 
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Ihat he bad told them alrdaey he was mftd, and ccMnequeDtiy the 
law would acquit him, though he should kill them. Don Quixote 
abo made yet mere noise, calling them false and treacherous villains, 
and the lord of the castle base and unhospitable, and a discourteous 
kni^t, for suffering a knight-errant to be so abused. ^' I would make 
thee know,^' cried he, ^* what a perfidious wretch thou art, had I but 
lecerred the order of knighthood ; but for you, base, ignominious 
rabble, fiing on, do your w<Mrst ; come (m, draw nearer if you dare, 
and receive the reweud of your indiscreti<xi and insolence.'' I'his he 
^KMke with so much spirit and undauntedness, that he struck a terror 
into all his assailants ; so that, partly through fear, and partly through 
the innkeeper's penuasicms, they gave over flinging stones at him ; 
and he, on his side, permitted the enemy to carry ofl* their wounded, 
and then returned to the guard of his arms as calm and cmnpoaed as 
before. 

The innkeeper, who beean somewhat to disrelish these mad tricks 
of his guest, resolved to despatch him forthwith, and bestow on him 
that unlucky knighthood, to prevent farther mischief: so coming to 
him, he excused himself for the insolence of those base scoundrels, 
as being done without his privity or consent ; but their audaciousness, 
he said, was sufficiently punished. He added, that he had already 
told him there was no chapel in his castle ; and that indeed there was 
no need of one to finish the rest of the ceremony of knighthood, 
which consisted only in the applicati<» of the sword to the neck and 
shoulders, as he had read in the register of the ceremonies of the 
order ; and that this might be performed as well in a field as any* 
where else : that he had already fulfilled the obligation of watching 
his arms, which required no more than two hours' watch, whereas he 
had been four hours upon the guard. Don Quixote, who easily 
believed him, told him he \Q»a ready to obey him, and desired him to 
make an end of the business as soon as possible ; for if he were but 
knif^led, and should see himself once attacked, he believed he should 
not leave a man alive in the castle, except those whom he should 
desire him to spare for his sake. 

Upon this, the innkeeper, lest the kni^t should proceed to such 
extremities, fetched the book in which he used to set down the car- 
rierd' accounts for straw and barley ; and having brought with him 
the two kind females already mentioned, and a boy that held a piece 
of lighted candle in his hand, he ordered Don Quixote to kneel : then 
reading in his manual, as if he had been repeating some pious ora* 
tion, in the midst of his devotion he lined up his hand, and gave him 
a good blow on the neck, and then a gentle slap on the back with the 
flat of his sword, still mumbling some words between his teeth in the 
tone of a prayer. Añer this he ordered one of the ladies to gird the 
sword about the knight's waist : which she did with much solemnity. 



IS xx>if qvixotb; 

and, I may add, dlscretioii, oonsidermg how hard a thing it Was to 
ibrbear laughing at every oircumstance of the ceremony : it is true, 
the tíioughts of the knight^s late prowess did not a little contribute 
to the suppressioa of her mirth. As she girded on his sword, 
♦* Heaven," cried the kind lady, ** make your worship a lucky knight, 
and prosper you wherever you go.** Don Quixote desired to know 
hor name, that be might understand to whom he was indebted for 
the favour she had bestowed upon him, and also make her partaker 
of the honour he was to acquire by the strength of his arm. Te 
which the lady answered with all humility, that her name was Tolosa, 
acobbler^s daughter, that kept a stall among the little shops of Sancho- 
bmaya at Toledo ; and that whenever he pleased to command her, 
she would be his humble servant Don Quixote begged of her to do 
htm the favour to add hereafter the title of lady to her name, and for 
his sake to be called from that time the Lady Tolosa ; which she 
promised to do.^ Her companion having buckled on his spurs, 
occasioned a like conference between them ; and when he had a^ed 
her name, she told him she went by the name of Molivem, being 
the daughter of an honest miller of Antequera. Our new knight 
entreated her also to style herself the Lady MoHvera, making 
her new offers of service. These extraordinary ceremonies (tiie like 
never seen before) being thus hurried over in a kind of post-haste, 
Don Quixote could not rest till he had taken the field in quest of 
adventures ; therefore having immediately saddled his Resinante, and 
being mounted, he embraced the innkeeper, and returned him so 
many thanks at so extravagant a rate, for Üie obligation he had laid 
upon him in dubbing him a knight, that it is impossible to give a true 
relation of them all ; to which the innkeeper, in haste to get rid of 
him, returned as rhetorical though shorter answers ; and without 
stopping his horse for the reckoning, was* glad with all his heart to 
see him go. 

CHAPTER IV, 

What befell the Knight after he had left the irtn. 

Attbora began to usher in the mom, when Don Quixote sallied out 
of the inn, so overjoyed to find himself knighted, that he infused the 
same satisfaction into his horse, who seemed ready to burst his girths 
for joy. But calling to mind the admonitions which the innkeeper 
had given him, concerning the provision of necessary accommodation 
in his travels, particularly money and clean shirts, he resolved to 
return home to ñirnish himself with them, and likewise get him a 
squire, designing to entertain as such a labouring man, his neighbour, 
who was poor and had a number of children, but yet very fit for the 
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cAoe. With thÍB vesoliitMii he took Ihe road wUeh led to hk own 
village. The kni^t had not trayelled far, when he fancied he heard 
an eleminate voice complaining in a thicket on hia right hand. ^' I 
Úauk Heayen," said he, when he heard the cries, ** for favouring me 
so soon with an opportunity to perform the duty of my profession, 
and reap the fruits of my desire ; for these complaints are certainly 
the moans of some distressed creature who wants my present help.*' 
Then turning to that side with all the speed which Rozinante could 
make, he no sooner came into the wood hut he found a mare tied to 
an oak, and to another a young lad about fiñeen years of age, naked 
from the waist upwards. This was he who made such a lamentable 
outcry; and not without cause, for a lusty oountry-fellow was 
■trapping him soundly with a girdle, at every stripe putting him in 
mind of a proverb, Ke^ your numth shU^ «md four eyes op$$u 
** Good master,^ cried the boy, '^ 1*11 do so no more ; indeed, master, 
hereañer 1 Ul take more care of your goods.'* Dogk Quixote seeing 
this, cried in an angry tone, ^* Discourteous knight, 'tis an unworthy 
act to strike a person who ia not able to defend himself: come, 
bestride thy steed, and take tiiy lance, then I *li make thee know thou 
hast acted the part of a coward." The country-fellow, who gave 
himself for lost at the sight of an apparition in armour bmndishing 
his lance at hts face, answered him in mild and submissive words : 
*^ Sir knight," cried he, ^ this boy, whom I am chastising, is my 
servant; and because I correct him for his carelessness or hu 
knavery, he says I do it out of covetousness, to defraud him of his 
wages ; but, upon my liie and soul, he belies me." *^ Sayest thou 
this in my presence, vile rustic," cried Don Quixote ; ^' for thy 
insolent speech, I have a good mind to run thee through the body with 
my lance. Pay the boy this instant, without any more words, or I 
will immediately despatoh and annihilate thee : unbind him, I say, 
this moment" The countryman hung down his head, and without 
any further reply unbound the boy; who being asked by Don Quixote 
what his master owed him, told him it was nine months* wages, at 
seven reals a month. The knight having cast it up, found it came to 
sixty-three reals in all; which he ordered the farmer to pay the 
fellow immediately, unless he intended to lose his life that very 
moment ♦* The wcMPst is, sir knight,** cried the farmer, " that I have 
no money about me ; but let Andres go home with me, and I *11 pay 
him every piece out of hand.** ^^ What, I go home with him ! ** cried 
the youngster ; ^ I know better things : for he*d no sooner have me 
by himself, but he*d ñay me alive, like another St Bartholomew." 
^*He will not dare," replied Don Quixote; **I command him, and 
tiiat *s sufficient : therefore, provided he will swear by the order of 
knighthood which has been conferred upon him, that he will duly 
observe this regulation, I will freely let him go, and then thou art 
2 



14 MX aVIXOTB. 

secure of thy xnoney.'' ^ Grood nr, take heed what you say,** czied 
the hoy ; '^ for my master is no knight, nor ever was of any order in 
his life : he's Jo¿[i Haidudo, the rich £urmer of Quintinar." ^^ This 
signifies little," answered Don Quixote, " for there may he knights 
among the Haldudos ; besides, the brave man carves out his fortune, 
and every man is the son of his own works." " That 's true, sir," 
quoth Andres ; ^' but of what works can this master of mine be the 
son, who denies me my wages, which I have earned with the sweat 
of my brows?" '*I do not deny to pay- thee thy wages, honest 
Andres," cried the master ; ^^ do but go along with me, and by all the 
orders of knighthood in the world, I promise to pay thee every piece, 
as I said." ^^ Be sure," said Don Quixote, ^^ you perform your 
promise ; for if you fail, I will assuredly return and ñnd you out, and 
punish you moreover, though you should hide yourself as close as a 
lizard. And if you will be informed who it is that lays these injunc- 
tions on you, that you may understand how highly it concerns you to 
observe tíiem, know, I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, the Tighter of 
wrong?, the revenger and redresser of grievances ; and so farewell : 
but remember what you have promised and sworn, as you will 
answer for it at your peril." This said, he clapped spurs to 
Bozinante, and quickly leñ them behind. 

The countryman, who followed him with both his ^yes, no sooner 
perceived that he was passed the woods, and quite out of sight, than 
he went back to his boy Andres. ^' Come, child," said he, ^^ I will 
pay thee what I owe thee, as that righter of wrongs and redresser of 
grievances has ordered me." " Ay," quoth Andres, " on my word, 
you will do well to fulfil the commands of that good knight, whom 
Heaven grant long to live ; for he is so brave a man, and so just a 
judge, tlutt if you don*t pay, he will come back and make his words 
good." *'*' I dare swear as much," answered the master ; ^^ and to 
shew thee how much I love thee, I am willing to increase the debt, 
that I may enlarge the payment" With that he caught the youngster 
by the arm, and tied him i^gain to the tree ; where he handled him 
so unmercifully, that scarce any signs of life were lefl in him. 
*' Now call your righter of wrongs, Mr. Andres," cried the fanner, 
"and you shall see he will never be able to undo what 1 have done ; 
though I think it is but a part of what I ought to do, for I have a 
good mind to flay you alive, as you said I would, you rascal." How- 
ever, he untied him at last, and gave him leave to go and seek out his 
judge, in order to have his decree put in execution. Andres went 
his ways, not very well pleased, you may be sure, yet fully resolved 
to find out the valorous Don Quixote, and give him an exact 
account of the whole transaction, that he might pay the abuse 
with sevenfold usury : in short, he crept off sobbing and weeping, 
while his master stayed behind laughing. And m this manner 
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was this wrong rediessed by the Talorous Don Quixote de hi 
Mancha. 

In the mean time the knight, being highly pleased with himself 
and what had happened, imagining he &d given a most fortunate and 
noble beginning to his feats of arms, went on towards his village, and 
soon found himself at a place where four roads met ; and this made 
him presently bethink or those cross*ways which oñen used to put 
knights-errant to a stand, to consult with themselves which way they 
should take. That he might follow their example, he stopped a 
while, and after he had seriously reflected on the matter, gave Bod- 
nante the reins, subjecting his own will to that of his horse, who, 
pursuing his. first intent, took the way that led to his own stable. 

Don Quixote had not gone above two miles, when he discovered a 
company of people riding towards him, who proved to be merchants 
of Toledo, gomg to buy ^ks in Murcia. Tbey were six in all, every 
one screened with an umbrella, besides four servants on horseback, 
and three muleteers on foot The knight no sooner perceived them 
but he imagined this to be some new adventure ; so, fixing himself 
in his stirrups, couching his lance, and covering his breast with his 
target, he posted himself in the middle of the road, expecting the 
coming up of the supposed knights-errant. As soon as they came 
within hearing, with a loud voice and haughty tone, ^^ Hold,^* cried 
he ; ** let no man hope to pass further, unless he acknowledge and 
confess that there is not in Üie universe a more beautiful damsel than 
tíie empress of La Mancha, the peerless Dulcinea del Toboso.'* At 
those words the merchants made a halt, to view the unaccountable 
figure of their opponent ; and conjecturing, both by his expression 
and disguise, that Üie poor gentleman had lost his senses, they were 
willing to understand the meaning of that strange confession which he 
would force from them ; and therefore one of the company, who 
loved raillery, and had discretion to manage it, undertook to talk to 
him. ^* Signer cavalier,** cried he, ** we do not know this worthy 
lady you talk of; but be pleased to let us see her, and that if we find 
her possessed of those matchless charms, of which you assert her to 
be the mistress, we will freely, and without the least compulsion, own 
the truth which you would extort from us." ** Had I once shewn you 
that beauty,** replied Don Quixote, '^ what wonder would it be to 
acknowledge so notorious a truth ? the importance of the thing lies in 
obliging you to believe it, confess it, affirm it, swear it, and maintain 
it, without seeing her ; and therefore make this acknowledgment this 
very moment, or know that with me you must join in battle, ye proud 
and unreasonable mortals ! Ck>me one by one, as the laws of chivalry 
require, or all at once, according to the dishonourable practice of men 
of your stamp ; here I expect you all my single self, and will stand 
the encounter, oMifiding in the justice of my cause.'* ^^ Sir knight,** 
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replied the inercbant, ^^ I beseech you, that for the dischftrge of our 
coosciences, which will not permit us to affirm a thing we never 
heard or saw, and which, besides, tends so much to the dishonour of 
die empresses and queens of Alcana and Estramaduia, your worship 
will vouchsafe to let us see some portraiture of that lady, though it 
were no bigger than a grain of wheat; for by a small sample we may 
judge of the whole piece, and by that means rest secure and satisfied, 
and you contented and appeased. Nay, I verily believe, that we all 
find ourselves already so inclinable to comply with you, that though 
her picture should represent her to be blind of one eye, and distilling 
vermilion and brimstone at the other, yet to oblige you, we shall be 
ready to say in her favour whatever your worship desires.** '* Distil, 
ye infamous scoundrels,'* replied Don Quixote in a burning rage, 
f*' distil, say you ? know, that nothing distils from her but amber and 
civet ; neither is she defective in her make or shape, but more straight 
than a Guadaramian spindle. But you shall all severely pay for the 
blasphemy which thou hast uttered against the transcendent beauty 
of my incomparable lady.** Saying this, with his lance couched, he 
ran so furiously at the merchant who thus provoked him, that had 
not good fortune so ordered it that Rozinante should stumble and fail 
in the midst of his career, the audacious trifler had paid dear for his 
raillery: but as Rozinante fell, he threw down his master, who rolled 
and tumbled a good way on the ground without being able to get upon 
his legs, though he used all his skill and strength to effect it, so 
encumbered he was with his lance, target, spurs, helmet, and the 
weight of his rusty armour. However, in this helpless condition he 
played the hero with his tongue: "Stay,** cried he; *' cowards, 
rascals, do not fly I it is not through my fault that I lie here, but 
through that of my horse, ye poltroons!** 

One of the muleteers, who was none of the best-natured creatures, 
hearing the overthrown knight thus insolently treat his master, could 
not bear it without returning him an answer on his ribs ; and there- 
fore coming up to him as he lay wallowing, he snatched his lance, 
and having broke it to pieces, so belaboured Don Quixote's sides with 
one of them, that, in spite of his arms, he thrashed him like a wheat* 
sheaf. His master indeed called to him not to lay on him so vigor- 
ously, and to let him alone ; but the fellow, whose hand was in, 
would not give over till he had tired out his passion and himself; and 
therefore running to the other pieces of the broken lance, he fell to it 
again without ceasing, till he had splintered them all on the knight's 
iron enclosure. At last the mule-driver was tired, and the merclmnts 
pursued their journey, sufficiendy furnished with matter of discourse 
at the poor knight*s expense. When he found himself alone, he 
tried once more to get on his feet ; but if he could not do it when he 
had the use of his iimbe, how should he do it now, bnaÍMd and 
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battered as he was ? But yet for ail &Í8, he esteemed himself a 
happy man, being still pemoaded that his misfortune was one of those 
accKients common in knight-errantry, and such a cme as he could 
wholly attribute to the faUing of his horse. 



CHAPTER V. 

A Jwrther account of our Knighft mirfortunes. 

Don Quixote perceiving that he was not able to stir, resolved to 
have recourse to his usual remedy, which was to bethink himself 
what passage in his books mi^ht afford him some comfort: and 
presently his frenzy brought to his remembrance the story of Baldwin 
and the Marquis of Mantua, when Chariot lefl the former wounded 
on the mountain ; a story learned and known by little children, not 
unknown to young men and women, celebrated, and even believed, 
by the old, and yet not a jot more authentic tiian the miracles of 
Mahomet This seemed to him as if made on purpose for his present 
circumstances, and therefore he fell a rolling and tumbling up and 
down, expressing the greatest pain and resentment, and breathing 
out, with a languishing voice, the same complaints which the wounded 
Enight of the Wood is said to have made ! 

«* Ahs ! where are yoa, lady dear. 
That for my woe yoa do not moenl 
Yoa little know what oils me here. 
Or are to me disloyal grown.'* 

Thus he went on with the lamentations in that romsnpe, till he 
came to these verses : — 

*' O thoo» my ancle and my prince, 

Marqaifl of Mantna, noble lord ! **— 

When kind fortune so ordered it that a ploughman, who lived in the 
same village, and near his house, happened to pass by, as he came 
from the mill with a sack of wheat. The fellow seeing a man lie at 
his full length on the ground, asked him who he was, and why he 
made such a sad complaint. Don Quixote, whose distempered brain 
presently represented to him the countryman as the Marquis of 
Mantua, his imaginary uncle, made him no answer, but went on with 
Üie romance. The fellow stared, much amazed to hear a man talk 
such unaccountaUe stuff; and taking off the vizor of his helmet, 
broken all to pieces with blows bestowed upon it by the mule-driver, 
he wiped off the dust that covered his face, and presently knew the 
gentimaD. ** Master Quixada ! " cried he (for so he was property 
2» 2 



ealled when he had the right t»e of his senses, Bñá had not yet ñom 
a sober gentíeman transformed himself into a wandering kñight) ; 
" how came you in this condition ? •' But the other continued his 
romance, and made no answers to all the questions the cottntr3rman 
put to him, but what followed in course in the book : which the good 
man perceiving, he took off the battered adventurer's armour as well 
as he could, and fell a searching for his wounds ; but finding no sign 
of blood, or any other hurt, he endeavoured to set him upon his legs ; 
and at last with a great deal of trouble, he heaved him upon his own 
ass, as being the more easy and gentle carriage : he also got all the 
knight's arms together, not leaving behind so much as the splinters of 
his lance ; and having tied them up, and laid them on Rozinante, 
which he took by the bridle, and his ass by the halter, he led them all 
towards the village, and trudged on foot himself, while he reflected on 
the extravagancies which he heard Don Quixote utter. Nor was the 
Don himself less melancholy; for he felt himself so bruised and 
battered that he could hardly sit on the ass ; and now and then he 
breathed such grievous sighs, as seemed to pierce the very skies, 
which moved his compassionate neighbour once more to entreat him 
to declare to him the cause of his grief: so he bethought himself of 
the Moor Abindaraez, whom Rodrigo de Narvaez, Aleado of Ante- 
quera, took and carried prisoner to his castle; so that when the 
husbandman asked him how he did and what ailed him, he answered 
word for word as the prisoner Abindaraez replied to Rodrigo de 
Narvaez, in the Diana 'of (Jeorge di Montemayor, where that 
adventure is related ; applying it so properly to his puf)>08e, that the 
countryman wished himself anywhere than within the hearing of such 
strange nonsense ; and being now fully convinced that his neighbour's 
brains were turned, he made all the haste he could to the village, to 
be rid of him. Don Quixote in the mean time thus went on : •* You 
must know, Don Rodrigo de Narvaez, that this beautiful Xerifa, of 
whom I gave you an account, is at present the most lovely Dulcinea 
del Toboso, for whose sake I have done, still do, and will achieve the 
most famous deeds of chivalry that ever were, are, or ever shall be 
seen in the universe." " Good sir," replied the husbandman, " I am 
not Don Rodrigo de Narvaez, nor the Marquis of Mantua, but Pedro 
Alonzo by name, your worship's neighbour ; nor are you Baldwin, 
nor Abindaraez, but only that worthy gentleman Senior Quixada.'* 
"I know very well who I am," answered Don Quixote; "and what's 
more, I know, that I may not only be the persons I have named, but 
also the twelve peers of France, nay and the nine worthies all in one ; 
since my achievements will out-rival not only the fhmous exploits 
which made any of them singly illustrious, but all their mighty deeds 
accumulated together." 
Thus discoursing, they at last got near th«ir Village about scmset$ 
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tnit ttie eountxyinan stayed at some distance till it was dark, that the 
d ist r e s áo d genüeman might not be seen so scurvily mounted, and then 
he led him home to his own house, which he found in great confusion. 
The curate and the barber of the village, both of them Don Quixote's 
intímale acquaintances, happened to be there at that juncture, as also 
the housekeeper, who was arguing with them : *^ What do you think, 
pray, good Doctor Perez,'* said she, (for this was the curate's name) 
*^ what do you think of my master's mischance ? neither he, nor his 
horse, nor his target, lance, nor armour, have been seen these six 
days. What shall I do, wretch that I am ? I dare lay my life, and 
it is as sure as I am a living creature, that those cursed boo!» of 
errantry, which he used to be always poring upon, have set him 
beside his senses ; for now I remember I have heard him c^en mutter 
to himself that he had a mind to turn knight-errant, and ramble up 
and down the worid to find out adventures." His niece added, 
á<kiressing herself to tiie barber ; *^ You must know, Mr. Nicholas, 
that many times my uncle would read you those unconscionable 
books of disventures for eight-and-forty hours together ; then away 
he would throw his ^ook, and drawing his swoid, he would fall a 
fencing against the walls ; and when he had tired himself with cutting 
and slashing, he would cry he had killed four giants as big as any 
steeples ; and the sweat which he put himself into, he would say was 
the blood of the wounds he had received in the fight ; then would he 
swallow a huge jug of cold water, and presently he would be as 
quiet and as well as ever he was in his life ; and he said that this 
same water was a sort of precious drink brought him by the sage 
£squife, a great magician and his special friend. Now, it is I who 
am the cause of all this mischief, for not giving you timely notice of 
my uncle's raving, that you might have put a stop to it, ere it was too 
late, and have burnt all these excommunicated books ; for there are I 
do not know how many of them that deserve as much to be burnt as 
those of the rankest heretics." " I am of your mind," said the 
curate; "and verily to-morrow shall not pass over before I have 
fairly brought them to a trial, and condemned them to the flames, 
that they may not minister occasion to such as would read them, to 
be perverted ailer the example of my good friend." 

The countryman, who, with Don Quixote, stood without, listening 
to all this discourse, now perfectly understood the cause of his neigh- 
bour's disorder ; and, without any more ado, he called out, " Open the 
gates there, for the Lord Baldwin, and the Lord Marquis of Mantua, 
who is coming sadly wounded ; and for the Moorish Lord Abindaraez, 
Irhom the valoreíus Don Rodrigo de Narvaez, Alcade of Antequera, 
brings prisoner." At which words they all got out of doors ; and the 
one findbg it to be her uncle, and the other to be her master, and the 
xttt their fkiend» who had not yet aligbtod firom the aas, becauae 
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indeed he was not able, they all ran to embrace hkn ; to whom Eknt 
Quixote : ^* Forbear,'^ said he, ^' for I am sorely hurt, by reaa<m that 
my horse failed me ; carry me to bed, and, if it be possible, let the 
enchantress Urganda be sent for to cure my wounds.^* ^ Now,** 
quoth the housekeeper, ^^ see whether I did not guess right, on which 
foot my master halted ! — Come, get to bed, I breech you ; and, my 
life for yours, we will take care to cure you without sending for that 
same Urganda. A hearty curse, I say, light upon those books of 
chivalry that have put you in this pickle ! ^' Whereupon they carried 
him to his bed, and searched for his wounds, but could find none ; and 
then he told them he was only bruised, having had a dreadful fall 
from his horse Rozinante while he was fighting ten giants, the most 
outrageous and audacious upon the face of the earth. ^^ Ho, ho ! *' 
cried the curate, *' are there giants too in the dance ? nay, then, we 
will have them all burnt by to-morrow night*' Then they asked the 
Don a thousand questions, but to every one he made no other answer, 
but that they should give him something to eat, and then leave him to 
his repose. They complied with his desires; and then the curate 
informed himself at large in what condition the fountryman had found 
him ; and having had a full account of every particular, as also of the 
knight*s extravagant talk, both when the fellow found him, and as he 
brought him home, this increased the curate's desire of effecting what 
he had resolved to do next morning : at which time he called upaa 
his friend, Mr. Nicholas the barber, and went with him to Don 
Quixote's house. 

CHAPTER VI. 

Of the pleasant and curious scrutiny which the Curate and the Barber 
made of the library of our ingenious gentleman. 

The knight was yet asleep, when the curate came, attended by the 
barber, and desired his niece to let him have the key of the room 
where her uncle kept his books, the authors of his woes : she readily 
consented ; and so in they went, and the housekeeper with them. 
There they found above an hundred large volumes neatly bound, and 
a good number of small ones. As soon as the housekeeper had spied 
them out, she ran out of the study, and returned immediately with a 
holy- water pot and a sprinkler : " Here, doctor," cried she, " pray 
sprinkle every cranny and comer in the room, lest there should lurk 
in it some one of the many sorcerera these books swarm with, who 
might chance to bewitch us, for the ill-will we bear them, in going 
about to send them out of the world." The curato could not forbear 
smiling at the good woman's simplicity ; and desired the barber to 
reach him the books one by one, that he might peruse the title-pageii 
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for perhaps he might find some among them that might not deserve 
this fate. "Oh, by no means,'* cried the niece; "spare none of 
them ; they ati help, somehow or other, to crack my uncle's brain. 
I fancy we had best throw them all out at the window in the yard, 
and lay them together in a heap, and then set them on fire, or else 
carry them into the back-yard, and there make a pile of them, and 
hum them, and so the smoke wilt offend nobody.'' The housekoeper 
joined with her, so eagerly bent were both upon the destruction of 
tiiose poor innocents ; but the curate would not condescend to those 
irregular proceedings, and resolved first to read at least the title-page 
of every book. 

The first that Mr. Nicholas put into his hands was Amadis de Graul, 
in four volumes. ^^ There seems to be some mystery in this book's 
being tiie first taken down,** cried the curate, as soon as he had 
looked upon it ; " for I have heard it is the first book of knight- 
errantry that ever was printed in Spain, and the model of all the rest; 
and therefore I am of opinion, that, as the first teacher and author of 
so pernicious a sect, it ought to be condemned to the fire without 
mercy." " I beg a reprieve for him," cried the barber ; " for I have 
been told 'tis the best book that has been written in that kind ; and 
therefore, as the only good thing of that sort, it may deserve a 
pardon«" " Well, then," replied the curate, " for this time let him 
have it Let 's see that other, which lies next to him." " These," 
said the barber, " are the exploits of Esplandian, the boh of Amadis 
de Gaul." " Verily," said the curate, " the father's goodness shall 
not excuse the want of it in the son. Here, good mistress house- 
keeper, open that window, and throw it into the yard, and let it serve 
as a foundation to that pile we are to set a blazing presently." She 
was not slack in her obedience ; and thus poor Don Esplandian was 
sent headlong into the yard, there patiently to wait the time of 
punishment 

" To tiie next," cried the curate. " This," said the barber, " is 
Amadis of Greece ; and I'm of opinion that all those that stand on 
this side are of the same family." "Then let them all be sent 
packing into the yard," replied the curate. They were delivered to 
the housekeeper accordingly, and many they were; and to save 
herself the labour of carr3ring them down stairs, she fairly sent them 
flying out at the window. 

"What overgrown piece of lumber have we here?" cried the 
curate. "Olivante de Laura," returned the barber. "The same 
author wrote the Garden of Flowers; and, to deal ingenuously with 
you, I caimot tell which of the two books has most truth in it, or, to 

rik more property, less lies : but this I know for certain, that he 
\ march inio the back-yard, like a nonsensical anx^ant blockhead 
fis he IS." 
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«'The next,'' cried the barber, «<is Ftoriftmart of H3rxeama.'* 

*^ How ! my Liord Plorisraart, is he here ? '' replied the curate : '^ nay, 
then truly, he shall e'en follow the rest to the yard, in spite of his 
wonderful birth and incredible adventures ; for his rough, dull, and 
insipid style deserves no better usage. Come, toss him into the yard, 
and this other too, good mistress." 

" Here 's the noble Don Platir," cried the barber. " 'Tis an old 
book," replied the curate, '' and I can think of nothing in him that 
deserves a grain of pity : away with him, without any more words ; '* 
and down he went accordingly. 

Another book was opened, and it proved to be the Knight of the 
Cross. " The holy title," cried the curate, " might in some measure 
atone for the badness of the book ; but then, as the saying is. The 
devil lurks behind the crotts I To the flames with him." 

Then opening another volume, he found it to be Palmerin de 
Oliva, and the next to that Palmerin of England. ^'Ha, have I 
found you ! " cried the curate. " Here, take that Oliva, let him be 
torn to pieces, then burnt, and his ashes scattered in the air.; but let 
Palmerin of England be preserved as a singular relic of antiquity ; 
and let such a costly box be made for him as Alexander found among 
the spoils of Darius, which he devoted to enclose Homer^s works : 
for I must tell you, neighbour, that book deserves particular respect 
for two things; first, for its own excellencies; and, secondly, for the 
sake of its author, who is said to have been a learned king of 
l^ortugal : then all the adventures of the Castle of Miraguarda are 
well and artfully managed, the dialogue very courtly and clear, and 
the decorum strictly observed in equal character, with equal propriety 
and judgment Therefore, Master Nicholas," continued he, '^ with 
submission to your better advice, this and Amadis de Graul shall be 
exempted from the fire : and let all the rest be condemned, without 
any further inquiry or examination." "By no means, I beseech 
you," returned the barber, '« for this which I have in my hands is the 
famous Don Bellianis." "Truly," cried the curate, "he, with his 
second, third, and fourth parts, had need of a dose of rhubarb to 
pui^ his excessive choler : besides, his Castle of Fame should be 
demolished, and a heap of other rubbish removed ; in order to which 
I give my vote to grant them the benefit of a reprieve ; and as they 
shew signs of amendment, so shall mercy or justice be used towards 
them : in the mean time, neighbour, take them into custody, and keep 
them safe at home ; but let none be permitted to converse with them." 
" Content," cried the barber ; and to save himself the labour of 
looking on any more books of that kind, he bid the housekeeper take 
all the great volumes, and throw them into the yard. This was not 
spoken to one stupid or deaf, but to one who had a greater mind to 
be burning them, than weaving the finest and largest web : so thai 
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laying boM of no less than eight ydmnes at once^sfae prBaoaAy made 
them leap towards the place of execution. ^^ But what shall we do 
with all these smaller books that are leñ ? '^ said the barber. ^' Cer- 
tainly,^^ replied the curate, ^^ these cannot be books of knight- 
errantry, they are too small; you will find they are only poets.^' 
And so opening one, it happened to be the Diana of Montemayor ; 
which msule him say, (believing all the rest to be of that stamp) 
** These do not deserve to be punished like the others, for they 
neither have done, nor can do, that mischief which those stories of 
chivalry have done, being generally ingenious books, that can do 
nobody any prejudice.^' ^^ Oh 1 good sir," cried the niece, '' bum 
them with the rest, I beseech you ; for should my uncle get cured oi 
his knight-enant frenzy, and betake himself to the reading of these 
books, we should have him turn shepherd, and so wander through the 
woods and fields; nay, and what would be worse yet, turn poet, 
which they say is a catching and incurable disease." ^^The gentle- 
woman is in the right," said the curate ; ^^ and it will not be amiss to 
remove that stumbling-Uock out of our friend^s way ; and since we 
began with the Diana of Montemayor, I am of opinion we ought not 
to bum it, but only take out that part of it which treats of the 
magician Felicia and the enchanted water, as also all the longer 
poems ; and let the work escape with its prose, and the honour of 
being the fii^t of that kind." ** Here," quoth the barber, *' I've a 
book called the Ten Books of the Fortunes of Love, by Anthony do 
Lofraco, a Sardinian poet" *' Now we have got a prize," cried the 
curate, ^ I do not think since Apollo was Apollo, the muses muses, 
and the poets poets, there ever was a more humorous, more whim- 
sical book ! Of all tiie works of the kind commend me to this, for in 
its way His certainly the best and most singular that ever was pub- 
lished ; and he that never read it may safely think he never in his 
life read any thing that was pleasant." With that he laid it aside 
with extraordinary satisfaction; and the barber went on: ''The 
next," said he, '' is the Shepherd of Filida." '' He's no shepherd," 
returned the curate, '' but a very discreet courtier ; keep him as a 
meciotts jewel." " Here's a bigger," cried the barber, " called the 
Treasure of divers Poems." " Had there been less of it," said the 
cúrate, '' it would have been more esteemed. T is fit the book should 
be pruned and cleared of some inferior things that encumber and 
deform it : keep it, however, because the author is my friend, and for 
the sake of his other more heroic and loñy productions. What's the 
next book?" ''The Galatea of Miguel de Cervantes," replied the 
barber. " That Cervantes has been my intimate acquaintance these 
many years," cried the curate ; " and I know he has been more con- 
versant with misfortunes than with poetry. His book, indeed, has I 
dont know what, that looks like a good design ; he aims at some- 
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tfaiagv Init CQOcliides ootbing : ttosefore we mqct stay for the aecoiid 

part, which he has promised us ; perhaps he niay make us amends, 
aad obtain a full pardon, which is denied him for the present ; till 
tliat time keep him close prisoner at your house." " I will," quoth 
the barber : ^^ but see, I have here three more for you, the Araucana 
pf Don Alonzo de Ercilla : the Austirada of Juan Eufib, a magis- 
trate of Cordova ; and the Monserrato of Christopher de Virves, a 
Valentian poet" " These," cried the curate, " are the best heroic 
poems we have in Spanish, and may vie with the most celebrated of 
Italy : reserve them as the most valuable performances which Spain 
has to boast of in poetry." 

At last the curate grew so tired with prying into so many volumes, 
that he ordered all the. rest to be burnt at a venture. But the barber 
shewed him one which he had opened by chance ere the dreadful 
sentence was past. ^^ Truly," said the curate, who saw by the title 
it was the Tears of Angelica, ^^ I ^ould have wept myself, had I 
caused such a book to ddare the condemnation of the rest ; for the 
author was not only one of the best poets in Spain, but in the whole 
world, and translated some of Ovid's fables with extraordinary 
success." 



CHAPTER Vn. 

Dan Qiiixoté*$ second salltf in quest of adveniurea. 

t^LL ññeea days did our knight remain quietly at home, without 
betraying the least sign of his desire to renew his rambling ; during 
which time there passed a great deal of pleasant discourse between 
him and his two friends, the curate and the barber ; while he main- 
tained,*that there was nothing the world stood so much in need of as 
knights-errant ; wherefore he was resolved to revive the order : in 
which disputes Mr. Curate sometimes contradicted him, and some- 
times submitted; for had he not now and then given way to his 
fancies, there would have been no conversing with him. 

In the mean time Don Quixote solicited one of his neighbours, a 
country labourer and honest fellow, though poor in purse as well as in 
brains, to become his squire ; in short, the knight talked long to him, 
plied him with so many arguments, and made him so many fair 
promises, that at last the poor silly clown consented to go along with 
him, and be his squire. Among other inducements to entice lum to 
do it willingly, Don Quixote forgot not to tell him, that it was likely 
such an adventure would present itself, as might secure him the 
conquest of some island in the time that he might be picking up a 
straw or two, and then the squire might promise himself to be made 
governor of the plsce. Allured with these large promises, and many 
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Others, Sancho Panza (for that was the name of the fellow) forsook 
his wife and children to be his neighbour's squire. 

This done, Don Quixote made it his business to furnish himself 
with money; to which purpose, selling one house, mortgaging 
another, and losing by all, he at last got a pretty good sum together. 
He also borrowed a target of a friend ; and having patched up his 
head-piece and beaver as well as he could, he gave his squire notice 
of the day and hour when he intended to set out, that he might also 
furnish himself with what he thought necessary; but, above all, he 
charged him to provide himself with a wallet : which Sancho prom- 
ised to do, telling him he would also take his ass along with him, 
which being a very good one, might be a great ease to him, for he 
was not used to travel much a-foot. "nie mentioning of the ass 
made the noble knight pause a while; he mused and pondered 
whether he had ever read of any knight-errant, whose squire used to 
ride upon an ass ; but he could not remember any precedent for it : 
however, he gave him leave at last to bring his ass, hoping to mount 
him more honourably with the first opportunity, by imhorsing the 
next discourteous knight he should meet. He also furnished himself 
with linen, and as many other necessaries as he couM conveniently 
oairy, according to the innkeeper's advice. Which being done, 
Sancho Panza, without bidding either his wife or children good-bye ; 
and Don Quixote, without taking any more notice of his housekeeper 
or of his niece, stole out of the village one night, not so much as 
suspected by anybody, and made such haste, that by break of day 
they thou^t themselves out of reach, should they happen to be 
pursued. As for Sancho Panza, he rode like a patriarch, with his 
canvass knapsack, or wallet, and his leathern bottle ; having a huge 
desire to see himself governor of the island, which his master had 
promised him. 

As they jogged on, " I beseech your worship, sir knight-errant,'* 
quoth Sancho to his master, ^^ be sure you don't forget what you 
promised me about the island : for I dare say I shall make shift to 
govern it, let it be never so big." " You must know, friend Sancho,'* 
replied Don Quixote, "that it has been the constant practice of 
knights-errant in former ages to make their squires governors of the 
islands or kingdoms they conquered : now I am resolved to outdo my 
predecessors ; for whereas sometimes other knights delayed rewarding 
Aeir squires till they were grown old, and worn out with services, 
and then put them off with some title, either of count, or at least 
marquis of some valley or province, of great or small extent ; now, 
if thou and 1 do but live, it may happen, that before we have passed 
six days together, I may conquer some kingdom, having many other 
kingdoms annexed to its imperial crown; and this would fall out 
most luckily for thee ; for then would I presently crown tiiee king of 
3 
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one of tbein. Nor do thou iniagine this to be a mighty matter ; tot 
80 Strange accidents and revolutions, so sudden and so unforeseen, 
attend the profession of chivalry, that I might easily give thee a great 
deal more than I have promised.'* ^^ Why, should this come to pass,*' 
quoth Sancho Panza, ^^ and I be mode a king by some such miracle 
as your worship says, then Maiy Gutierez would be at least a queen, 
and my children infantas and princes, anU like your worship.'' 
"Who doubts of that?" cried Don Quixote. "I doubt of it," 
replied Sancho Panza; " for J cannot help believing, that though it 
should rain kingdoms down upon the face of the earth, not one of 
them would sit well upon Mary Gutierez's head ; for I must needs 
teU you, she's not worth two brass jacks to make a queen of: no, 
countess would be better for her ; and that, too, will be as much as 
she can handsomely manage." " Recommend the matter to provi- 
dence," returned Don Quixote ; " 'twill be sure to give what is most 
expedient for thee." 

CHAPTER Vffl. 

Of the good success which the valorous Don Quixote had in the most 
terrifying and incredible adventure of the WindmiUs^ with other 
transactions worthy to he transmitted to posterity. 

As they were thus discoursing, they discovered some thirty or forty 
windmills, in the plain ; and as soon as the knight had spied them, 
" Fortune," cried he, " directs our afiairs better than we could have 
wished : look yonder, Sancho, there are at least thirty outrageous 
giants, whom I intend to encounter ; and having deprived them of 
life, we will begin to enrich ourselves with their spoils : for they are 
lawful prize ; and the extirpation of that cursed brood will be an 
acceptable service to heaven." "What giants?" quoth Sancho 
Panza. " Those whom thou seest yonder," answered Don Quixote, 
" with their Icmg extended arms ; some of that detested race have 
arms of so immense a size that sometimes they reach two leagues 
in length." " Pray look better, sir," quoth Sancho : " those things 
yonder are no giants, but windmills, and the arms are their sails, 
which being whirled about by the wind, make the mill go." ^' 'Tis 
a sign," cried Don Quixote, " thou art but little acquainted .with 
adventures I I tell thee, they are giants ; and therefore if thou art 
afraid, go aside and say thy prayers, for I am resolved to engage in 
combat with them all." This said, he clapped spurs to his horse, 
without giving ear to his squire, who bawled out to him, and assured 
him that they were windmills, and no giants. But he was so fully 
possessed with a strong conceit of the contrary, that he did not so 
much as hear his squire, nor was he sensible of what they were. 
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although he was already very near them. "Stand, cowards! ^ cried 
he as loud as he could ; " stand your ground, ignoble creatures, and 
fly not basely from a single knight, who dares encounter you all.** 
At the same time the wind rising, the mill-sails began to move, 
which, when Don Quixote spied, '* Base miscreants,'* cried he, ** though 
you move more arms than the giant Briareus, you shall pay for your 
arrogance.'* He most devoutly recommended himself to his Lady 
Dulcinea, imploring her assistance in this perilous adventure ; and so 
covering himself with his shield, and couching his lance, he rushed 
with Bozinante's utmost speed upon the first windmill he could come 
at, and running his lance into the sail, the wind whirled it about with 
such swiñness, that the rapidity of tiie motion presently hrcke the 
lance into shivers, and hurled away both knight and horse along with 
it, till down he fell, rolling a good way off in the field. Sancho 
Panza ran as fast as his ass could drive to help his master, whom he 
found lying, and not able to stir. ^' Did not I give your worship fair 
warning ? " cried he ; " did not I tell you they were windmills, and 
that nobody could think otherwise, unless he had also windmills in 
his head ? " " Peace, friend Sancho,'' replied Don Quixote ; ** there 
is nothing so subject to the inconstancy of fbrtune as war. I am 
verily persuaded, that cursed necromancer Preston, who carried away 
my study and my books, has transformed these giants into windmills, 
to deprive me of the honour of the victory ; such is his inveterate 
malice against me :but in the end, all his pernicious wiles and stratap 
gems shall prove ineffectual against the prevailing edge of my sword.** 
" So let it be," replied Sancho. And heaving him up again upon his 
legs, once more the knight mounted poor Rozinante, who was half 
disjointed with his fall. 

This adventure was the subject of their discourse, as they made 
the best of their way towards the pass of Lapice ; for Don Quixote 
took that road, believing he could not miss of adventures in one so 
mightily frequented. 

Sancho desired him now to consider that it was high time to go to 
dinner ; but his master answeftd him, that he might eat whenever he 
pleased ; as for himself, he was not yet disposed to do so. Sancho 
having obtained leave, fixed himself as orderly as he could upon his 
ass ; and taking some victuals out of his wallet, fell to munchins 
lustUy ; and ever and anon he lined his bottle to his nose, and fetched 
such hearty pulls, that it would have made the best-pampered vintner 
in Malaga dry to have seen him. 

In fine, they passed that night under some trees; from one of 
which Don Quixote tore a withered branch, which in some sort was 
able to serve him for a lance, and to this he fixed the head or spear of 
his broken lance. But he did not sleep all that night, keeping hia 
thoughts intent on his dear Dukinea, in imitation of what he had read 



ia books of ohivaliy, w^ve the kai^its (lass their time, witbout sleep, 
in forosts and deserts, wholly taken up with entertaining thoughts of 
their absent ladies. The next day they went on directly towards the 
pass of Li^ioe, which they discovered about three o^clock. When 
they came near it, *^ Here it is, brother Sancho,'^ said Don Quixote, 
*^ that we may, as it were, thrust our arms up to the very elbows in 
that which we call adventures. But let me give thee one necessary 
caution ; know, that though thou shouldst see me in the greatest ex- 
tremity of danger, thou must not offer to draw thy sword in my de* 
fence, unless thou findest me assaulted by base plebeians and vile scoun- 
drels ; for in such a case thou mayest assist thy master ; but if those 
with whom I am fighting are knights, thou must not do it ; for the laws 
of chivalry do not allow thee to encounter a knight till thou art one 
thyself " Never fear," quoth Sancho ; " I '11 be sure to obey your 
worship in that, I 'U warrant you ; for I have ever loved peace and 
quietness, and never cared to thrust myself into frays and quarrels." 
As they were talking, they spied coming towards them two monks 
of the order of St. Benedict mounted on two dromedaries, for the mules 
on which they rode were so high and stately, that they seemed little 
less. Afler them came a coach, with four or ñve men on horseback, 
and two muleteers on foot There proved to be in the coach a Bis- 
' f^ayan lady, who was going to Seville to meet her husband, that was 
there in order to embark for the Indies, to take possession of a con- 
siderable post Scarce had the Don perceived the monks, who were 
not of the same company, though they went the same way, but he 
cried to his squire, ^ Either I am deceived, or this will prove the 
most famous adventure that ever was known ; for without all question 
those two black things that move towards us must be necromancers, 
that are carrying away by force some princess in that coach ; and \ is 
my duty to prevent so great an injury.*' '^ I fear me this will prove a 
worse job than the windmills,'' quoth Sancho, ^' take warning, sir, and 
do not be led away a second time." '^ I have already told Üiee, 
Sancho," replied Don Quixote, ^^ thou ait miserably ignorant in mat- 
ters of adventures ; what I say is tnie, and thou shalt find it so pre- 
sently." This said, he spurred on his horse, and posted himself just 
in the midst of the road where the monks were to pass. And when 
they came within hearing, he immediately cried out in a loud and 
haughty tone, ^' Release those high-bom princesses whom you are 
violently conveying away in the coach, or else prepare to meet with in- 
stant death, as the just punishment of your deeds." The monks stop- 
ped, no less astonished at the figure than at the expressions of the 
speaker. ^^ Sir knight," cried they, ^' we are no such persons as you 
are pleased to term us, but religious men of the order of St Benedict, 
that travel about our affairs, and are wholly ignorant whether or no 
there are any princesses carxied away by force in that coach." ^^ I 
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am not to be deceived,^^ replied Don Quixote ; ** I know you w^ 

enough, perfidious caitiffs : ^^ and immediately, without waiting their 
reply, he set spurs to Ilozinante, and ran so furiously, with Ins lance 
couched, against the first monk, that if he had not prudently flung 
himself to the ground, the knight would certainly have laid him either 
dead, or grievously wounded. The other observing this, clapped his 
heels to his mule^s flanks, and scoured over the plain as if he had 
^been running a race with the wind. Sancho no sooner saw the monk 
fall, but he leapt ofl* his ass, and running to him, began to strip him 
immediately ; but the two muleteers, who waited on the monks, 
came up to him and asked why he oflered to strip him ? Sancho 
told them that this belonged to him as lawñil plunder, being the 
spoils won in battle by his lord and master Don Quixote. The fel- 
lows, with whom there was no jesting, not knowing What he meant 
by his spoils and battle, and seeing Don Quixote at a good distance in 
deep discourse by the side of the coach, fell both upon poor Sancho, 
threw him down, tore his beard from his chin, trampled on him, and 
there leñ him lying without breath or motion. In the mean while the 
monk, scared out of his wits and as pale as a ghost, got upon hb 
mule again as fast as he could, and spurred afl^r his friend, who 
stayed for him at a distance, expecting tiie issue of this strange adven* 
ture ; but being unwilling to stay to see the end of it, they made the 
best of their way, making more signs of the cross than if the devil 
had been posting añer them. 

Don Quixote was all this while engaged with the lady in the coach. 
" Lady,^* cried he, " your discretion is now at liberty to dispose of 
your beautiful self as you please ; for the presumptuous arrogance of 
those who attempted to enslave your person lies prostrate in the dust, 
overthrown by this arm : and that you may not be at a loss for the 
name of your deliverer, know I am called Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
by profession a knight-errant and adventurer, captive to that peerless 
-beauty Donna Dulcmea del Toboso: nor do I desire any other rec- 
ompense for the service I have done you, but that you return to 
Toboso to present yourself to that lady, and let her know what I 
have done to purchase your deliverance." So saying he bade her 
courteously farewell, and pursued his way. 



CHAPTER K. 

What pcused between Don Quixote and the Goatherds. 

Aftbe travelling the remainder of the day without further adven- 
ture, they came to a place where some goathexds had set up .some 
■mall hots : and there they concluded to take up their lodging that 
night This was as great a moitificatioii to Sancho, who was altogothor 
3* 
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tor a good town, as it wm a pleasore to fab Hiaster, who waa for 

deeping in the open fields; and who believed that as oñ»n as he did 
it, he confinned his title to knighthood by a new act of possession. 

The knight was very courteously received by the goatherds ; and 
as for Sancho, aíler he had set up Eozinante and his ass as well as 
he could, he presently repaired to the attractive smell of some pieces 
of kid's flesh which stood boiling in a kettle over the fire. The hun- 
gry squire would immediately have tried whether they were fit to be 
removed out <^ the kettle into the stomach, but was not put to that 
trouble ; for the goatherds took them off the fire, and ^read some sheep- 
skins on the ground, and soon got their rural feast re^y ; and cheer- 
fully invited his master and him to partake of what they had. Next, 
with some coarse compliment, añer the country way, they desired 
Don Quixote to sit down on a trough with the bottom upwards ; and 
then six of them, who were all that belonged to that fold, squatted 
them down round the skins, while Sancho stood to wait upon his mas* 
ter, and gave him drink in a horn cup, which the goatherds used. 
But he seeing his man stand behixui, said to him, ^' Sancho, it is my 
pleasure that thou sit thee down by me, in the company of Üiese good 
people, that there be no difference now observed between thee and 
me, thy natural lord and master ; for it may be said of knight-errant- 
ly as of love, that it makes all things equal.'' ^^ I thank your wor- 
ship," cried Sancho ; ^^ but yet I must needs own, had I but a good 
deal of meat before me, I M eat it as well, or rather better, standing, 
and by myself, than if I sat by an emperor ; and, to deal plainly 
and truly with you, I had rather munch a crust of brown bread and 
an onion in a comer, without any more ado or ceremony, than feed 
upon turkey at another man's table, where one is fain to sit minching 
and chewing his meat an hour together, drink little, be always wiping 
his fingers and his mouth, and never dare to cough or sneeze, though 
he has never so much a mind to it, nor do a many things which a 
body may do freely by one's self: therefore, good sir, c£mge those 
tokens of your kindness, which I have a right to by being your wor- 
ship's squire, into something that may do me more goc^. As for 
these same honours, I heartily thank you as much as if I had accepted 
them ; but yet I give up my right to them for this time to the world's 
end." '^ Talk no more," replied Don Quixote, ^^ but sit thee down, 
for the humble shall be exalted ; " and so pulling him by the arms, he 
forced him to sit by him. * 

All this while the goatherds said nothing, but stared upon their 
guests ; who swallowed whole luncheons as big as their fists with a 
miehty appetite. 

A young fellow, who used to bring them provisions from the next 
▼ulage, happened to come while they were eating, and addressing 
himself to the goatherds, '• Hark ye, friends," said he, " d'ye hear 
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Úienefws?^ ** Wbst news ?** cried one of the oompaay. ^«nuttfiae 
shepherd and scholar Chrysostome died this moniing,^^ answered the 
other ; ^^ and they say it was for love of Marcella, daughter of Wil- 
liam the rich, that goes up and down the country in £e habit of a 
shepherdess/^ " For Maicella I ^' cried one of the goatherds. ** I 
say for her,^^ replied the fellow ; '^ and what is more^ it is reported 
he has ordered by his will they should bury him in the fields like any 
heathen Moor, hard by the cork-tree fountain, where they say he first 
saw her. Nay, he has likewise ordered many other strange things to 
be done, which the clergy cannot allow of; while Ambrose, the oth- 
er scholar, who likewise apparelled himself like a shepherd, is re- 
solved to have his friend Chrysostome^s wiU fulfilled in every thing, 
just as he has ordered it It is thought that Ambrose and his friends 
will carry the day ; and to-morrow morning he is to be buried in 
great state where i told you; I fancy it will te worth seeing ; and I 
intend to go and see it, even though I should not get back again to- 
morrow/* ^^ We will all go,** cried the goatherds, ^* and cast lots 
who shall tarry to look after the goats.** " Well said, Pedro,*' cried 
one of the goatherds ; ^^ but as for casting of lots, I will save you 
tfaat'labour, lor I will stay myself, not so much out of kindness to 
you neither, or want of curiosity, as because of the thorn in my toe, 
that virill not let me go.** Don Quixote, who heard all this, entreated 
Pedro to tell him who the deceased was, and also to give him a short 
account of the shepherdess. 

Pedro answered, that all he knew of the matter was, that the de- 
ceased was a wealthy gentleman, who had been severai years at the 
university of Salamanca, and came home mightily improved in hú 
learning. Within some few months after he had left Üie university, 
on a certain morning we saw him come dressed for all the world like 
a shepherd, and driving his flock, having laid down the long gown, 
which he used to wear as a scholar. At the same time one Ambrose, 
who had been his fellow-scholar, also took upon him to go like a 
shepherd, and keep him company, which we all did not a little mar- 
vel at. Somewhat before that time Chrysostome*s father died, and 
left him a large estate ; and in truth he deserve^ it all, for he was 
bountiful to the poor, a friend to all honest people, and had a face 
like any blessing. At last it came to be known, that the reason of 
his altering his garb in that fashion was only that he might go up and 
down after that shepherdess Marcella, whom our commde told you 
of before, for he has fallen mightily in love with her. And now I 
will tell you who this lady is. You must know that there lived near 
us one William, a yeoman, who was richer yet than Chrysostome*s 
father ; now he had no child but a daughter ; whose mother was as 
good a woman as ever went upon two fegs : methinks I see her yet 
standing afore me, with that blessed face of heis. She was an ex- 
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cellent housewife, and did a deal of good among the poor ; for which, 
I believe, she is at this very time in paradise. Alas, her death broke 
old Williams's heart ; he soon followed her, poor man, and leñ all 
to his little daughter, that Marcella by name, giving charge of her 
to her uncle, the parson of our parish. When she came to be four- 
teen or ññeen years of age, no man set his eyes on her that did not 
bless heaven for having made her so handsome ; so that most men fell 
in love with her, and were ready to run mad for her. All this while 
her uncle kept her very close : yet the report of her great beauty 
and wealth spread far and near ; insomuch that almost all the young 
men in our town asked her of her uncle ; nay there flocked whole 
droves of suitors, and the very best in the country too, who all beg- 
ged, and sued, and teased her uncle to let them have her. But though 
he' d have been glad to have got fairly rid of her, yet would not he 
advise or marry her against her will ; for he^s a good -man, I HI say 
that for him, and a true Christian every inch of him, and scorns to 
keep her from marrying to make a benefit of her estate ; and, to his 
praise be it spoken, he has been mainly commended for it more than 
once, when the people of our parish meet together. For I would 
have you know, Sir Errant, that here in the country, and in our little 
towns, there is not the least thing can be said or done but people will 
talk and find fault : indeed, the parson must be essentially good who 
could bring his whole parish to give him a good word. " Thou art 
m the right," cried Don Quixote, " and therefore go on ; for the story 
is pleasant, and thou tellest it with a grace." " May I never want 
God's grace," quoth Pedro, " for that is the most to the purpose. 
But for our parson, as I told you before, though he took care to let 
her know of all the proposals, yet would she never answer otherwise, 
but that she had no mind to wed as yet, as finding herself too young 
for the burden of wedlock. But behold, when we least dreamed of 
it, the coy lass must needs turn shepherdess ; and neither her uncle, 
nor all those of the village who advised her against it, could persuade 
her, but away she went to the fields to keep her own sheep with the 
other young lasses of the town. But then it was ten times worse ; 
for no sooner was she seen abroad, when I cannot tell how many 
spruce gallants, both gentlemen and rich farmers, changed their garb 
for love of her, and followed her up and down in shepherd's guise. One 
of them, as I have told you, was this same Chrysostome, who now 
lies dead, of whom it is said he not only loved, but worshipped her. 
In this way Marcella does more harm in this country than the plague 
would do ; for her courteousness and fair looks draw on every body 
to love her ; but then her reserve and disdain break their hearts ; and 
all they can do, poor wretches, is to make a heavy complaint, and 
call her cruel, unkind, ungrateful, and a world of such names, where- 
by they plainly shew wlSit a sad condition they are in : were you 
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but to Stay here some time, yoa would hear these hilb and valtejrs 
ring again with the doleful moans of those she has denied, who yet 
have not courage to give over following her. Here sighs one shep- 
herd, there another moans ; here is one singing doleful ditties, there 
another is wringing his hands and making woful complaints. And 
all this while the hard-hearted Marcella never minds any one of them, 
end does not seem to be the least concerned for them. We are all 
at a loss to know what will be the end of all this pride and coyness, 
and who shall be the happy man that shall at last succeed in taming 
her. Now, because there is nothing more certain than all this, I am 
the more apt to give credit to what our comrade has told us, as to the 
occasion of Chrysostome^s death; and therefore I would needs 
have you go and see him laid in his grave to-morrow ; which I be- 
lieve will be worth your while, for he had many friends, and it is not 
balf a league to the place where it was his will to be buried." ^' I 
mtend to be there," answered Don Quixote ; ^^ and m the mean time 
I return thee many thanks for the extraordinary satisfaction this stgry 
has afforded me." 



CHAPTER X, 
Á eotUiniuatum of the story of JlforceUo. 

Scarce had day becun to appear from the balconies of the east, when 
five of the goatheras got up, and having waked Don Quixote, asked 
him if he held to his resolution of going to the funeral, whither they 
were ready to bear him company. Thereupon the knight presently 
arose, and ordered Sancho to get ready immediately ; which he did 
with all expedition, and then they set forwards. They had not gone 
a quarter of a league before they saw advancing out of a cross path 
six shepherds clad in black skins, their heads crowned with garlands 
of cypress and bitter rose-bay-tree, with long holly-staves in their 
hands. Two gentlemen on horseback, attended by three young lads 
on foot, followed them ; as they drew near, they saluted one another 
civilly, and after the usual question, — " Which way do you travel ? " 
they found they were all going the same way, to see the funeral ; and 
so they all joined company. " I fancy, Senior Vivaldo," said one of 
the gentlemen, addressing himself to the other, *' we shall not think 
our time misspent in going to see this famous funeral, for it must of 
necessity be very extmordinaiy, according to the account which these 
men have given us of the dead shepherd and his murdering shepherd- 
ess." "I am so far of your opinion," answered Vivaldo, " that I 
would not sta^ one day, but a whole week, rather than miss the sight." 
After this, Vivaldo aiked the knight why he travelled so completely 
armed in so peaceable a countiy ? ^* My profession," answered the 

3 
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champion, '* does not pennit me to ride otherwise. Luxurious feasts, 
sumptuous dresses, and downy ease, were invented for efTemiiiate 
courtiers ; but labour, vigilance, and arms are the portion of those 
whom the world calls knights-errant, of which number I have the 
honour to be one, though the most unworthy/' He needed to say no 
more to satisfy them that his brains were out of order ; however, that 
they might the better understand the nature of his folly, Vivaldo asked 
him what he meant by a knight-errant ? " Have you not read, then,'* 
cried Don Quixote, J' the Annals and History, of Britain, where are 
recorded the fi^mous deeds of King Arthur, who, according to an 
ancient tradition in that kingdom, never died, but was turned into a 
raven by enchantment, and shall one day resume his former shape, 
and recover his kingdom again ? For which reason, since that time, 
the people of Great Britain dare not offer to kill a raven.*' 

After a great deal of conversation of this kind, the travellers were 
sufficiently convinced of Don Quixote's frenzy. Nor were they less 
sufprised tíian were all those who had hitherto discovered so unac- 
countable a distraction in one who seemed a rational creature. How- 
ever, Vivaldo, who was of a gay disposition, had no sooner made the 
discovery than he resolved to make the best advantage of it that the 
shortness of the way would allow him. 

" Methinks, Sir Énight-errtint," said he, " you have taken up one 
of the strictest and most mortifying professions in the world. I do not 
think but that even a Carthusian friar has a better time of it than you 
have." " The profession of the Carthusian," answered Don Quixote, 
^^ may be as austere, but ours is perhaps hardly less beneficial to the 
world. We knights, like soldiers, execute what they pray for, and pro- 
cure those benefits to mankind, by the strength of our arms, and at the 
hazard of our lives, for which they only intercede. Nor do we do 
this sheltered from the injuries of the air, but under no other roof 
than that of the wide heavens, exposed to summer's scorching heat, 
and winter's pinching cold. However, gentlemen, do not imagine I 
would insinuate as if the profession of a knight-errant was a state of 
perfection equal to that of a holy recluse : 1 would only infer from 
what I have said, and what I myself endure, that ours without ques- 
tion is more laborious, more subject to the discipline of heavy blows, 
to maceration, to the penance of hunger and thirst, and, in a word, 
to rags, to want, and misery. For if you find that some knights-er- 
rant have at last by their valour been raised to thrones and empires, 
you may be sure it has been still at the expense of much sweat and 
blood. And had even those happier knights been deprived of those 
assisting sages and enchanters, who helped them in all emergencies, 
they would have been strangely disappointed of their mighty expec- 
tations." "I am of the same opinion," replied Vivaldo. " But one 
thing I would ask, sir, since I understand it is so much the being of 
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biiglit«iTaDtry to be in lore, I présame you, who aie of that profes- 
8lo9« cannot be without a mistress. And therefore, if you do not set 
up for secrecy, give me leave to beg of you, in the name of all the 
company, that you will be pleased so far to oblige us as to let us know 
the name and quality of your lady, the place of her birth, and the 
charms of her person. For, without doubt, she cannot but esteem 
herself fortunate in being known to all the world to be the object of 
the wishes of a knight so accomplished as yourself/* With that Don 
Quixote, breathing out a deep sigh, '' I cannot tell,** said he, ^* whether 
this lovely enemy of my repose is the least afiected with the world's 
being informed of her power over my heart j all I dare say, in com- 
pliance with your request, is, that her name is Dulcinea, her country 
La Mancha, and Toboso the happy place which she honours with her 
residence. As for her quality, it cannot be less than ^princess, seeing 
she is. my lady and my queen. Her beauty transcends all the united 
charms of her whole sex ; even those chimerical perfections, which 
the hyperbolical imaginations of poets in love have assigned to their 
mistresses, cease to be incredible descriptions when applied to her, in 
whom all those miraculous endowments are most divinely centred. 
The curling locks of her bright flowing hair are purest gold ; her 
smooth forehead the Elysian plain ; her brews are two celestial bows ; 
her eyes two glorious suns ; her cheeks two beds of roses ; her lips 
are coral ; her teeth are pearl ; her neck is alabaster ; her breasts 
marble ; her hands ivory ; and snow would lose its whiteness near her 
bosom.*' 

As they went on in this and like discourse, they saw, upon the hollow 
road between the neighbouring mountains, about twenty shepherds 
more, all accoutred in black skins, with garlands on their heads, which, 
as they añerwards perceived, were all of yew or cypress ; six of them 
carried a bier covered with several sorts of boughs and flowers : which 
one of the goatherds espying, " Those are they,** cried he, " that are 
carrying poor Chrysostome to his grave ; and it was in yonder hollow 
that he gave charge they should bury his corpse.** This made them 
all double their pace, that they might get thither in time : and so they 
arrived just as the bearers had set down the bier upon the ground, and 
four of them had begun to open the ground with their spades at the 
foot of a rock. They all saluted each other courteously, and condoled 
their mutual loss ; and then Don Quixote, with those who came with 
him, went to view the bier ; where they saw the dead body of a young 
man in shepherd*s weeds all strewed over with flowers. The de- 
ceased seemed to be about thirty years old ; and, dead as he was, it 
was easily perceived that both his face and shape were extraordinanly 
handsome. This doleful object so strangely filled all the company 
with sadness, that not only the beholders, but also the grave-makers 
and the mourning shepherds, remained a long time silent ; till at last 
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one of the bearen, addressittg fcimielf to one of <he rest, ^^Lbok, 
Ambrose,^' cried he, ** whether this be the place which Chrysostoine 
meant, since you must needs have his will so punctually performed ? " 
•* This is the very place,^' answered the other ; " there it was that my 
unhappy friend many times told me the sad story of his cruel fortune ; 
and there it was that he first saw that mortal enemy of mankind ; 
there it was that he made the first discovery of his {wssion, no less 
innocent than violent ; there it was that the relentless Marcella last 
denied, shunned him, and drove him to that extremity of sorrow and 
despair that hastened the sad catastrophe of his miserable life ; and 
there it was that, in token of so many misfortunes, he desired to "be 
committed to the bosom of the earth.'^ 

' Then addressing himself to Don Quixote and the rest of the trav* 
ellers, **This body, gentlemen,^* said he, "which here you now 
behold, was once enlivened by a soul which heaven had enriched with 
the greatest part of its most valuable graces. This is the body of 
tíiat Chrysostome who was unrivalled in wit, matchless in courteous- 
ness, incomparable in gracefulness, a phoenix in friendship, generous 
and magnificent without ostentation, prudent and grave without pride, 
modest without affectation, pleasant and complaisant without mean- 
ness ; in a word, the first in every thing good, though second to none 
in misfortune ; he loved well, and was hated ; he adored, and was 
disdained ; he begged pity of cruelty itself ; he strove to move obdurate 
marble ; pursued the wind ; made his moans to solitary deserts ; was 
constant to ingratitude; and, for the recoinpense of his fidelity, 
became a prey to death in the flower of his age, through the barbarity 
of a shepherdess, whom he strove to immortalize by his verse ; as 
these papers which are here deposited might testify, had he not com- 
manded me to sacrifice them to the flames, at the same timé that h» 
body was committed to the earth.^' 

" Should you do so," cried Vivaldo, " you would appear more cruel 
to them than their unhappy auflior. Consider, sir, ^tis not consistent 
with discretion, nor even with justice, so nicely to perform the request 
of the dead, when it is repugnant to reason. Augustus Csesar himself 
would have forfeited his title to wisdom, had he permitted that to have 
been effected which the divine Virgil had ordered by his will. There- 
fore, sir, now that you resign your friend's body to the grave, do not 
hurry thus the noble and only remains of that dear unhappy man to 
a worse fate, the death of oblivion. What though he has doomed 
them to perish in the height of his resentment, you ought not indis- 
creetly to be their executioner ; but rather reprieve and redeem them 
from eternal silence, that they may live, and, flying through the worid, 
transmit to all ages the dismal story of your friend's virtue and Mar- 
cella's ingratitude, as a warning to others, that they may avoid such 
tempting snares and enchanting destructions ; for not only to me, but 
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to afi here present, is weU known die hifrtory of your enamoured and 
desperate friend : we are no strangers to the friendship that was 
between you, as also to Marcella's cruehy which occasioned his death. 
Last night being informed that he was to be buried here to-day, mov- 
ed not so much by curiosity as pity, we are come to behold with our 
eyes that which gave us so much trouble to hear. Therefore in the 
name of all the company, — deeply affected like me, with a sense of 
Chrysostome's extraordinary merit, and his unhappy fate, and desir- 
ous to prevent such deplorable disasters for the future, — I beg that 
you will permit me to save some of these papers, whatever you re- 
solve to do witfi the rest." And so, without waiting for an answer, 
he stretched out his arm, and took out those papers which lay next to 
his hand. *• Well, sir," said Ambrose, ** you have found a way to 
make me submit, and you may keep those papers ; but for the rest, 
nothing shall make me alter my resolution of burning them." Vival- 
do said no more ; but being impatient to see what those papers were 
which he had rescued from the flames, he opened one of them im- 
mediately, and read the title of it, which was, *The despairing Lover.' 
** That," said Ambrose, " was the last piece my dear friend ever 
wrote ; and therefore, that you may all hear to what a sad condition 
fiis unhappy passion had reduced him, read it aloud, I beseech you, 
iir, while the grave is making." **With all my heart," replied 
Vivaldo ; and so the company, having the same desire, presently gath- 
ered round about him while he read the lines. 

The verses were well approved by all the company ; and Vival- 
do was about to read anoüier paper, when they were unexpectedly 
prevented by a kind of apparition that offered itself to their view. It 
was Marcella herself, who appeared at the top of the rock, at the foot 
of which they were digging the grave ; but so beautiful, that fame 
seemed rather to have lessened than to have magnifíed her charms : 
those who had never seen her before gazed on her with silent wonder 
and delight ; nay, those who used to see her every day seemed no 
less lost m admiration than the rest But scarce had Ambrose spied 
her, when, with anger and indignation in his heart, he cried out, 
" What dost thou there, thou cruel basilisk of these mountains ? comest 
thou to see whether the wounds of thy unhappy victim will bleed 
afresh at thy presence ? or comest thou to glory in the fatal efffects of 
thy inhumanity, like another Nero at the sight of naming Rome ? " 
^'^ I come not here to any of those ungrateful ends, Ambrose,*' replied 
Marcella ; ** but only to clear my innocence, and shew the injustice 
of all those who lay their misfortunes and Chrysostome's death to my 
charge : therefore, I entreat you all who are here at this time to hear 
me a little, for I shall not need to use many words to convince people 
of sense of an evident truth. Heaven, you are pleased to say, has 
made me beautiful, and that to such a degree that you are forced, 
4 
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nay, as it were, compelled to love me, in s]^ of your endeavours to 

the contrary ; and for the sake of that love, you say I ought to 
love you again. Now, though I am sensible that whatever is beauti- 
ful is lovely, I cannot conceive that what is loved for being handsome 
should be bound to love that by which it is loved merely because it is 
loved. He that loves a beautiful object may happen to be ugly ; and 
as what is ugly deserves not to be loved, it would be ridiculous to say, 
I love you beoiuse you are handsome, and therefore you must love me 
again though I am ugly. But suppose two persons of different sexes 
are equally handsome, it does not follow that their desires should be 
alike and reciprocal ; for all beauties do not kindle love ; some only re- 
create the sight, and never reach nor captivate the heart Alas, should 
whatever is beautiful produce love, and enslave the mind, mankind^s 
desires would ever run confused and wandering, without being able 
to fix their determinate choice ; for as there is an infinite number of 
beautiful objects, the desires would consequenüy be also infinite; 
whereas, on the contrary, I have heard that true love is still confined 
to one, and is voluntary and unforced. This being granted, why 
would you have me force my inclinations for no other reason but that 
you say you love me ? Tell me, I beseech of you, had Heaven form- 
ed me as ugly as it has made me beautiful, could I justly complain 
of you for not loving me ? Pray consider also, that I do not possess 
those charms by choice ; such as they are, they were freely bestowed 
on me by Heaven ; and as the viper is not to be blamed for the poi- 
son with which she kills, seeing it was assigned her by nature, so I 
ought not to be censured for that beauty which I derive from the same 
cause ; for beauty in a virtuous woman is but like a distant flame, or 
a sharp-edged sword, and only bums and wounds those who approach 
too near it. Honour and virtue are the ornaments of the soul, and 
that body that is destitute of them cannot be esteemed beautiful, 
though it be naturally so. If, then, honour be one of those endow- 
ments which most adorn the body, why should she that is beloved 
for her beauty expose herself to the loss of it, merely to gratify the 
inclinations of one who, for his own selfish ends, uses all the means 
imaginable to make her lose it ? I was bom free, and, that I might 
continue so, I retired to these solitary hiUs and plains, where trees are 
my companions, and clear fountains my looking-glasses. With the 
trees and with the waters I communicate my thoughts and my beauty. 
I am a distant flame, and a sword far of : those whom I have attracted 
with my sight I have undeceived with my words ; and if hope be the 
food of desire, as I never gave any encouragement to Chrysostome, 
nor to any other, it may well be said, it was rather his own obstinacy 
than my cruelty that shortened his ufe. If you tell me that his in- 
tentions were honest, and therefore ought to have been complied wiüi, 
I answer, that when, at the very place where his grave is making, he 
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discovered his passion, I told him I was Tesolred to fire and die single, 
and that the earth alone should reap the fniit of my reservedness 
and enjoy the spoils of my heauty ; and if, añer all the admoni- 
tions I gave him, he would persist in hb obstinate pursuit, and sail 
against the wind, what wonder is it he should perish in the waves of 
his indiscretion ^ Had I ever encouraged him, or amused him with 
ambiguous words, then I had been false ; and had I giatiiied his wish- 
es, 1 had acted contrary to my better resolves : he persisted, though I 
had given him a due caution, and he despaired without being hated. 
Now I leave you to judge whether I ought to be blamed for his suf» 
ferings. If I have deceived any one, let him complain ; if I have 
broke my promise to any one, let him despair ; if I encourage any 
one, let mm presume ; if 1 entertain any one, let him boast : but let no 
man call me cruel nor murderer until I either deceive, break my 
promise, encourace or entertain him. Let him that calls me a tigress 
and basilisk avoid me as a dangerous thing ; and let him that calls me 
ungrateful give over serving me : I assure them I will never seek nor 
pursue them. Therefore let none hereafter make it their business to 
disturb my ease, nor strive to make me hazard among men the peace I 
now enjoy, which I am persuaded is not to be found with them. I 
have wealüi enough ; I neither love nor hate any one ; the innocent 
conversation of the neighbouring shepherdesses, with the care of my 
flocks, help me to pass away my time, without either coquetting with 
this man, or practising arts to ensnare that other. My thoughts are 
limited by these mountains ; and if they wander further, it is only to 
admire the beauty of heaven, and thus by steps to raise my soul to- 
wards her origincd dwelling." 

As soon as she had said this, without waiting for any answer, she 
left the place, and ran into the thickest of the adjoining wood, 
leaving all that heard her charmed with her discretion, as well 
as her beauty. 

However, so prevalent were the charms of the latter that some of 
the company, who were desperately struck, could not forbear offering 
to follow her, without being in the least deterred by the solemn pro- 
testations which they had heard her make that very moment But 
Don Quixote perceiving their design, and believing he had now a fit 
opportunity to exert his knight-ermntry : " Let no man," cried he, " of 
what quality or condition soever, presume to follow the fair Marcella, 
under the penalty of incurring my displeasure. She has made it 
appear, by undeniable reasons, that she was not guilty of Chiysos- 
tome^s death ; and has positively declared her firm resolution never 
to condescend to the desires of any of her admirers : for which rea- 
son, instead of being importuned and persecuted, she ousht to be 
esteemed and honoured by all good men, as being one of the few 
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women in the world who hum lived wkh such a Tirtiioiit leaexred* 



NoWt whether it were that Don Quizote^s threats terrified them* or 
that.Amfaroee^s peiBuasion prevailed with them to stay and see their 
friend interred, none of the shepherds leñ the place, till the grave 
being made, and the papers burnt, the body was deposited in the 
bosom of the earth, not without many tears from all the assistants. 
They covered the grave with a great stone, and strewed upon it man^ 
flowers and bougl» : and every one having cond<^ed a while with his 
friend Ambrose, the^ took their leave of him, and departed. Vivaldo 
and his companion did the like ; as did also Don Quixote, who was not 
a person to forget himself on such occasions : be likewise bid adieu to 
the kind goatherds that had entertained him, and to the two travellers, 
who desired him to go with them to Seville, assuring him there was 
no place in the world more fertile in adventures, every street and 
every corner there producing some. Don Quixote returned them 
thanks for their kind information, but told them, '^ he neither would 
nor ought to go to Seville till he had cleared all those mountains of 
the thieves aira robbers which he heard veiy much infested all those 
parts.*' Thereup<Mi the travellers, being unwilling to divert him 
finnn so ^ood a design, took their leaves of him once more, and pur- 
sued their journey, sufficiently supplied with matter to discourse on 
from the story of Marcella and Clurysostome, and the follies of Don 
Quixote. 

The knight and his squire continued their journey, and on quitting 
ma inn, wh^h, notwithstanding the remonstrances of Sancho, the Don, 
as usual, insisted was a castle, all the people in the yard, above 
twenty in number, stood gazing at him ; and, among the rest, the host's 
daughter, while he on his part removed not his eyes from her, and 
ever and anon sent forth a sigh, wluch seemed to proceed from the 
bottom of his heart 

Being now both mounted, and at the door of the inn, he called to 
the host, and, in a grave and solemn tone of voice, said to him : 
'^ Many and great are the favours, signer governor, which in this 
your castle I have received, and I am bound to be grateful to you all 
the days of my life. If I can make you some compensation by 
taking vengeance on any proud miscreant who hath insulted you, 
know that the duty of my profession is no other than to strengthen 
the weak, to revenge the injured, and to chastise the perñdious. Con* 
sider, and if your memory recall anything of this nature to recom- 
mend to me, you need only declare it ; for I promise you, by the 
order of knighthood I have received, to procure you satisfaction and 
amends to your heart's desire I '* The host answered with the same 
gravity : ^^ Sir knight, I have no need of your worship's avenging any 
wrong for me ; I know how to take the proper revenge when any 
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injury » done me ; all I deñie of your wonbip is, to pay me for 
what you have had in the inn, as well for the straw and harley for 
your two beasts as for your supper and lodging.'' '^ What I is this 
an inn?'' exclaimed Don Quixote. **Ay, and a very creditable 
one," answered the host. '* Hitherto, then, I have been in an error," 
answered Don Quixote ; ** for in truth I took it for a castle ; but 
since it is indeed no castle, but an inn, all that you have now to do 
is to excuse the payment ; for I cannot act contrary to the law of 
knights-errant, of whom I certainly know (having hitherto read noth- 
ing to the contrary) that they never paid for lodging or anything else 
in the inns where they reposed ; because every accommodation is leg* 
ally and justly due to them, in return for the insufferable hardships 
they endure while in quest of adventures, by night and by day, in 
winter and in summer, on foot and on horseback, with thirst and with 
hunger, with heat and with cold ; subject to all the inclemencies 
of heaven, and to all the inconveniences of earth." ^^ I see little to 
my purpose in all this," answered the host ; ^* pay me what is my 
due, and let us have none of your stories and knight-errantries ; aU 
I want is to get my own." '^ Thou art a blockhead, and a pitiful inn- 
keeper," answered Don Quixote : so clapping spurs to Rozinante, 
and bmndishing his lance, he sallied out of the inn without opposi- 
tion, and, never turning to see whether his squire followed him, was 
soon a good way off. 

The host, seeing him go without paying, ran to seize on Sancho 
Panza, who said that, since his master would not pay, neither would 
he pay ; for being squire to a knight-errant, the same rule and reason 
held as good for him as for his master. The inn-keeper, irritated on 
hearing this, threatened, that if he did not pay him, he should repent 
his obstinacy. 

Poor Sancho's ill-luck would have it that, among the people in the 
inn, there were four cloth-workers of Segovia, three needle-makers 
from the fountain of Cordova, and two neighbours from the market- 
place of Seville, — frolicksome fellows, who, instigated and moved by 
tile self-same spirit, came up to Sancho, and, having dismounted him, 
one of them produced a blanket from the landlord's bed, into which 
he was immediately thrown ; but perceiving that the ceiling was too 
low, they determined to execute their purpose in the yard, which was 
bounded above only by the sky. Thither Sancho was carried ; and, 
being placed in the middle of the blanket, they began to toss him 
aloft, and divert themselves with him as with a dog at Shrovetide. 
The cries which the poor blanketed squire sent forth were so 
many and so loud that they reached his master's ears; who, 
Btoppinff to listen attentively, believed that some new adventure was 
at hand, imtii he plainly recognised the voice of his squire ; then 
turning the reins, he perceived the wicked sport they were making 
4* 



fHth U» iqQÍi«. Ha flaw him «seend aiiddeaceiid thraii^lte air with 
•o much agility, tint, if bis indignatioD would have suffered him, he 
certainly would have laughed outright But they suspended neither 
their laughter nor their labour ; nor did the ñjiag Sancho cease to 
pour foilh lamentations» mingled now with threats, now with entrea* 
ties; yet all were oi noavai), and they desisted at last only from pure 
jatigue. They then brought him Ins ass, and, wrapping him in his 
clocÜL, mounted him thereon. The compassionate maid of the inn, 
seeing him so exhausted, bethought of helping him to a jug of water, 
and that it might be the cooler, Ae fetched it from the well. Sancho 
took it, and instantly began to drink ; but at the first sip, finding it 
was water, he would proceed no further, and besought Maritornes to 
bring him some wine, which she did willingly, and paid for it with 
her own money ; for it is indeed said of l^r that, although in that 
statiaQ, she had some faint traces of a Christian. When Sancho had 
ceased drinking, he clapped heels to his ass ; and, the inn-gate being 
thrown wide open, out he went, satisfied that he had paid nothing, 
and had carried his point, though at the expense of his usual pledge, 
namely his back. The landlo^, it is true, retained his wallets in 
payment of what was due to him ; but Sancho never missed them in 
the hurry of his departure. The inn-keeper would have fastened 
the door well after him, as soon as he saw him out ; but the blan- 
keteers would not let him, being persons of that sort that, though Don 
Quixote had really been one of the knights of the round table, they 
would not have cared two farthings for him. 

Sancho came up to his master so &int and dispirited that he was 
not able to urge his ass forward. Don Quixote, perceiving him in 
that condition, said : *^ Honest Sancho, that castle, or inn, I am now 
convinced, la enchanted ; for they who so cruelly sported with thee, 
what could they be but phantoms and inhabitants of another worid ? 
And I am confirmed in this from having found that, when I stood at 
the pales of the yard, beholding the acts of your sad tragedy, I could 
not possibly get over them, nor even alight from Eozinante ; so that 
they must certainly have held me enchanted. If I could have got 
over, or alighted, I would have avenged thee in such a manner as 
would have made those poltroons and assassins remember the jest as 
long as they lived, even though I should have thereby tmnsgressed 
the laws of chivalry ; for as I have often told thee, they do not allow 
a knight to lay hai»d on his sword against any one who is not so, un- 
less it be in defence of his own life and person, and in cases of ur- 
gent and extreme necessity.** " And I too," quoth Sancho, " would 
have revenged myself if I had been able, knight or no knight, but I 
could not ; though, in my opinion, they who diverted themselves at 
my expense were no hobgoblins, but men of flesh and bones, as we 
are ; and each of them, as I heard while they were tossing me, had 
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bis proper maiB $ so (fast, w, m to your iiot heiag nUe to leap ovm 
the pales, nor to alight from your horse, the fault lay not in enchant* 
meat, but in something eke. And what I gather clearly from all 
this is, that these adventures we are in quest of will in the long*rua 
farii^ us into so many misadventures that we shall not know which is 
our right foc^ So that, in my poor opinion, the better and surer 
way would be to return to our viUage, now that it is reaping*time, 
and look aAer our business, nor go rambling thus out of the frying- 
pan into the fire." 

^^ How little dost thou know, Sancho,^' answered Don Quixote, 
** of what appertains to chivalry 1 Peace, and have patience ; for 
the day wiU come when thine eyes shall witness how honourable 
a thing it is to follow this profession. For tell me what greater sat- 
isfaction can the world afford, or what pleasure can be compared 
with that of winning a battle, and triumphing over an adversary i 
Undoubtedly none.^^ ^* It may be so," answered Sancho, ^ though I 
do not know it. I only know that since we have been knights-errant, 
or since you have been one, sir, (for I have no right to redkon myself 
of that honourable number,) we have never won any battle ; we have 
had nothing but drubbingps upon drublHUgs, cuffs upon cuffs, with my 
blanket- tossing into the bargain, and by persons enchanted, on whom 
I cannot revenge myself, and thereby know what that pleasure of 
overcoming an enemy is which your worship talks of." *•*' That is 
what troubles me, and oug^ to trouble thee also, Sancho," answered 
Don Quixote ; " but henceforward I will endeavour to have ready at 
hand a sword made with such art that no kind of enchantment can 
touch him that wears it ; and perhaps fortune may put me in possee- 
sion of that of Amadis, when he called himself ^^ Knight of the 
Burning Sword," which was one of the best weapons that ever was 
worn by knight ; for, beside the virtue aforesaid, it cut like a razor ; 
and no armour, however strong or enchanted, could withstand it." 
^* Such is my luck," quoth Sancho, ^^ that though this were so, and 
your worship should find such a sword, it would be of service only 
to those who are dubbed knights ; as for the poor squires, they may 
sing sonrow." *^ Fear not, Sancho," said Don Quixote ; '^ Heaven 
will deal more kindly by thee." 

The knight and his squire went on conferring thus together, when 
Don Quixote perceived, in the road on which they were travelling, a 
great and thick cloud of dust coming towards them ; upon which he 
turned to Sancho, and said, ^^ This is the day, O Sancho, that shall 
manifest the good that fortun^hath in store for me. This is the day, 
I say, on which shall be proved, as at all times, the valour of my 
arm ; and on which I shall perform exploits that will be recorded 
and written in the book of fame, there to remain to all succeeding 
B|^ Seest thou that cloud of dust, Sancho ? It is raised by a pro- 
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digíoitt anny of dhrera nations, who are on the march Úim way.*' ** If 
80, there must be two armies,'* said Sancho ; ^^ for here, on this side 
arises just another cloud of dust'* Don Quixote turned, and seeing 
that it really was so, he rejoiced exceedingly, taking it for granted 
they were two armies c<Mning to engage in the midst c^ that spacious 
plain ; for at all hours and moments his imagination was full of the 
battles, enchantments, adrentures, extravagances, combats, and chal- 
lenges detailed in his favourite bodes ; and in every thought, word, 
and action he reverted to them. Now the cloud of dust he saw was 
raised by two great flocks of sheep going the same road from dif- 
ferent parts, and as the dust concealed them until they came near, 
and Don Quixote affirmed so positively that they were armies, San- 
cho began to believe it, and said, ^^ Sir, what then must wo do ? '* 
*^ What,** replied Don Quixote, '^ but favour and assist the weaker 
side ? Thou must know, Sancho, that the army which marches to- 
wards us in front is led and commanded by the great Emperor Ali- 
fanfaron, lord of the great island of Taprobana : thie other, which 
marches behind us, is that of his enemy, the king of the Garamantes, 
Pentapolin of the Naked Arm — for he always entera into battle with 
his right arm bare.** ** But why do these two princes bear one another 
so much ill-will ? ** demanded Sancho. ^^ They hate one anoüier,** 
answered Don Quixote, ^ because this Alifanfaron is a furious pagan, 
in love with the daughter of Pentapolin, who is most beautiful, and 
also a Christian ; but her father will not give her in marriage to the 
pagan king unless he will first renounce the religion of his false pro- 
phet Mahomet, and turn Christian.** ^* By my beard,** said Sancho, 
*^ Pentapolin is in the right ; and I am resolved to assist him to the 
utmost of my power.** " Therein wilt thou do thy duty, Sancho,** said 
Don Quixote ; ^ but listen with attention whilst I give thee an ac- 
count of the principal knights in the two approaching armies ; and, 
that thou mayest observe them the better, let us retire to that rising 
ground, whence both armies may be distinctly seen.** Seeing, how- 
ever, in his imagination, what did not exist, he began, with a load 
voice, to say : **' The knight thou seest yonder with the gilded ar- 
mour, who bears on his shield a lion crowned, couchant at a damsel's 
feet, is the valorous Laurcalco, Lord of the Silver Bridge. The oth- 
er, with the armour flowered with gold, who bears three crowns argent, 
in a field azure, is the formidable Micocolembo, Grand Duke of Qui- 
racia. The third, with gigantic limbs, who marches on his right, is 
the undaunted Brandabarbaran of Boliche, Lord of the three Ara- 
bias. He is armed with a serpent*8. skin, and bears, instead oi a 
shield, a gate, which fame says is one of those belonging to the tern* 
pie which Samson pulled down when with his death he avenged him- 
self upon his enemies.** 
In this manner he went on naming sundry knights of each squad* 
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ron, 88 his fancy dictated» and giving to each their arms, colonia, de* 
vices, and mottos, extempore ; and, without pausing, he continued 
thus : *' That squadron in Üie front is formed and composed of peo- 
ple of different nations. Here stand those who drmk the sweet 
waters of the famous Xanthus ; the mountaineers who tread the Mas- 
sitian fields ; those who sift the pure and fine gold-dust of Arabia 
Felix ; those who dwell along the famous and refreshing bank o[ the 
dear Thermodon ; those who drain, by divers and sundry ways, the 
golden veins of Pactolus; the Numidians, unfaithful In their promises ; 
the Persians, famous for bows and arrows ; the Parthians and Modes, 
who fight flying ; the Arabians, perpetually changing their habitations ; 
the Scythians, as cruel as fair ; the broad-lipped Ethiopians : and an 
infinity of other nations, whose countenances I see and know, although 
I cannot recollect their names.*' 

How many provinces did he name ! how many nations did he enu- 
merate, giving to each, with wonderful readiness, its peculiar attributes f 
Sancho Panza stood confounded at his discourse, without speaking a 
word ; and now and then he turned his head about, to see whether he 
could discover the knights and giants his master named. But seeing 
none, he said, ^^ Sir, not a man, or giant, or knight, of all you have 
named, can I see any where.'' *^How sayest ¿ou, Sancho í " an- 
swered Don Quixote ; ^^ hearest thou not the neighing of the steeds, 
the sound of the trumpets, and the rattting of the drums ?" ^* I hear 
nothing," answered Sancho, '^ but the bleating of sheep and lambs : " 
and so it was ; for now the two flocks were come very near them. 
*^ Thy fears, Sancho,'' said Don Quixote, ^^ prevent thee from hearing 
or seeing aright ; for one effect of fear is to disturb die senses and 
make tíiings not to appear what they iea% are : and if thou art so 
much afraid, retire and leave me alone ; for with my single arm I 
shall insure victory to that side which I favour with my assi^ance : '* 
then, clapping spurs to Rozinante, and setting his lance in his rest, he 
darted down the hillock like lightning. Suicho cried out to him : 
** Hold, Signor Don Quixote, come back ! they are only lambs and 
sheep you are going to encounter ; pray come haick ; what madness is 
this 1 there is neither giant, nor knight, nor horses, nor arms, nor 
shields quartered or entire, nor true azures, nor devices : what are 
you doing, sir ? " Notwithstanding all this, Don Quixote turned not 
again, but still went on, crying aloud, ^^ Ho, knights, you that follow 
and fight under the banner of the valiant Empennr Pentapolin of the 
Naked Arm, follow me all, and you shall see with how much ease I 
revenge him on his enemy Alifanfaron of Ti4>robana." With these 
words he rushed into the midst of the squadron of sheep, as cour^ 
ageously and intrepidly as if in good earnest he was engaging his 
mortal enemies. The shepherds and herdsmen who came wiSi the 
flocks oaUed out to him to desist; but seeing it was to no purpose» 
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they unbuckled their slings, and began to salute his ears with a shower 
of stones. Don Quixote cared not fbr the stones, but, galloping about 
on all sides, cried out : " Where art thou, proud Alifanfaron ? Present 
thyself before me ; I am a single knight, desirous to prove thy valour 
hand to hand, and to punish thee with the loss of life for the wrong 
thou dost to the valiant Pentapolin Gararaanta/* At that instant a 
large stone struck him with such violence that he believed himself 
either slain or sorely wounded ; and remembering some balsam which 
he had, he pulled out the cruse, and applying it to his mouth, began to 
swallow some of the liquor ; but before he could take what he thought 
sufficient, another hit him full on the hand, and dashed the cruse to 
pieces : carrying off three or four of his teeth by the way, and griev- 
ously bruising two of his fingers. Such was the first blow, and such 
the second, that the poor knight fell from his horse to the ground. 
The shepherds ran to him, and verily believed they had killed him ; 
whereupon in all haste they collected their flock, took up their dead, 
which were about seven, .and marched off without further inquiry. 

All this while Sancho stood upon the hillock, beholding his master^s 
actions — tearing his beard, and cursbg the unfortunate hour and mo- 
ment that ever he knew him. But seeing him fallen to the ground 
and the shepherds gone off, he descended from the hillock, and, running 
to him, found him in a very ill plight, though not quite bereaved of 
sense ; and said to him, " Did I not beg you, Signer Don Quixote, to 
come back ; for those you went to attack were a flock of sheep, and 
not an army of men ? ** " How easily," replied Don Quixote, «* can 
that thief of an enchanter, my enemy, transform things or make them 
invisible ! However, do one thing, Sancho, for my sake, to undeceive 
thyself, and see the truth^f what I tell thee ; mount thy ass, and fol- 
low them fair and soñly, and thou wilt find that, when they are got a 
little farther off, they will return to their first form, and, ceasing to 
be sheep, will become men, proper and tall, as I described them at 
first. But do not go now, for I want thy assistance ; come hither to 
me, and see how many of my teeth are deficient ; for it seems to me 
that I have not one left in my head.'* 

He now raised himself up, and placing his left hand on his mouth, 
to prevent the remainder of his teeth from falling out, with the other he 
laid hold on Rozinante's bridle, who had not stirred from his master's 
side, such was his fidelity, and went tbwards his squire, who stood lean- 
ing with his breast upon the ass, and his cheek reclining upon his hand, 
in the posture of a man overwhelmed with thought. Don Quixote, 
seeing him thus, and to all appearances so melancholy, said to him, 
^ Know, Sancho, that one man is no more than another, only inas- 
much as he does more than another. So do not afliict thyself for the 
mischances that befall me, since thou hast no share in them." " How ? 
no share in them 1 ^ answered Sancho ; ** peradventure he they tosaed 
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iaa blanket yesterday was not my father^s son, and the wallets I haTO 

lost to-day, with all my movables,.belong to somebody else ? " " What ! 
are the wallets lost ? " quoth Don Quixote. " Yes, they are," an- 
swered Sancho. ^^ Then we have nothing to eat to-day ? " replied 
Don Quixote. '^ It would be so," answered Sancho, *' if these fields 
did not produce those herbs which your worship says you know, aud 
with which unlucky knights-errant like your worship are used to sup- 

?ly such wants." '* Nevertheless," said Don Quixote, ^^ at this time 
would rather have a slice of bread and a couple of salt pilchards 
than all the herbs described by Dioscorides, though commented upon 
by Doctor Laguna himself. But, good Sancho, get upon thy ass, and 
follow me ; for God, who provides for all, will not desert us, since he 
neglects neither the birds of the air, the beasts of the earth, nor the 
fish of the waters ; more especially being engaged, as we are, in his 
service." " Your worship," said Sancho, " would make a better 
preacher than a knight-errant" ^' Sancho," said Don Quixote, ^' the 
knowledge of knights-errant must be universal ; there have been 
knights-errant, in times past, who would make sermons or harangues 
on Úíe king's highway as successfully as if they had taken their de* 
grees in the university of Paris ; whence it may be inferred that the 
lance never blunted the pen, nor the pen the lance." ^^ Well, be it as 
your worship says," answered Sancho ; ^' but let us begone hence, 
and endeavour to get a lodging to-night : and pray God it be where 
there are neither blankets or blanket-heavers, hobgoblins or enchant- 
ed Moon." 



CHAPTER XI. 
T%e Boge discourse continued^ with the adventures of a dead hody, 

Thvs discoursing, night overtook them, and they were still in the 
high road ; and ¿e worst of it was, they were famished with hunger : 
for with their wallets they had lost their whole larder of provisions, 
aad^ to complete their misfortunes, an adventure now befell them 
which appeared indeed to be truly an adventure. The night came 
on rather dark ; notwithstanding which they saw advancing towards 
them a great number of lights, resembling so many moving stars. 
Sandio stood aghast at the sight of them, nor was Don Quixote un- 
moved. The one checked his ass, and the other his horse, and both 
stood looking before them with eager attention. They perceived that 
the lights were advancing towards them, and that as they approached 
nearer they appeared larger. '^ I beseech thee, Sancho, to be of 
good courage ; for experience shall give thee sufficient proof of mine." 
** I will, if it please God," answered Sancho ; and, retiring a little on 
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OB» side of the road, aad agsm eüdeavoiiriAg to dueover what tfaoM 
walking lights might be, they socm after perceived a great many per- 
BOBS eloth^ in white ; this dreadful spectacle completely annihilated 
the eourage of Sancho, whose teeth began to chatter, as if seized 
with a quartan ague* But it was otherwise with his master, whose 
lively imagination instantly suggested to him that this must be truly a 
chivalrous adventure. He conceived that the litter was a bier, where» 
on was carried some knight sorely wounded or slain, whose revenge 
was reserved for him alone. He therefore, without delay, oouched 
his spear, seated himself firm in his saddle, and, with grace and í^ht- 
k, advanced into the middle of the road by which the procession 
must pass ; and when they were near he raised his voice, and stud : 
*^Hol knights, whoever ye are, halt, and ^ve me an account to 
whom ye belong, whence ye come, whither ye are going, and what 
it is ye carry upon that bier ; for, in all appearance, either ye ha^o 
dooe some injury to others, or others to you ; and it is expedient and 
necessary that I be informed of it, either to chastise ye for the evil 
ye have done, or to revenge ye of wrongs sustained." *^ We are in 
haste," answered cue in the procession;^ the inn is a great way off; 
and we cannot stay to give so long an account as you require ; " 
llien spurrmg his mule, he passed forwM^. Doa Quixote, highly re- 
senting ÚÓB answer, laid hold of his bridle, and said, ^^ Stand, and 
with more civility give me the account I demand ; otherwise I chal- 
lenge ye all to battle." The mule was timid, and started so much 
upon his touchmg the bridle, that, rising on her hind-legs, she threw 
her rider over the crupper to the ground. A lacquey that came on 
foot, seeing ||ie man in white fall, began to revile Don Quixote ; 
whose choler being now raised, he couched his spear, and immedi- 
ately attacking one of the mourners, laid him on the ground grievous- 
ly wounded ; then turning about to the rest, it was worth seeing with 
what agility he attacked and defeated them ; it seemed as if wings at 
that instant had sprung on Bozinante — so lightly and swiftly he mov- 
ed 1 All the white-robed people, being timorous and unarmed, soon 
quitted the skirmish, and ran over the plain with their lighted torches, 
looking like so many masqueradera on a carnival or a festival night 
The moumera were so wrapped up and muffled in their long robes 
that they could make no exertion ; so that the Don, with entire safety 
to himself, assailed thom all, and, sorely against their will, obliged 
them to quit the field ; for they thought him no man, but the devil 
broke loose upon them to seize the dead body they were conveying 
in the litter. 

All this Sancho beheld, with admiration at his master's intrepidity, 
and said to himself, ^' This master of mine is certainly as valiant 
and magnanimous as he pretends to be." A burning torch lay on 
the ground, near the first whom the mule had overthrown ; by tho 
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tíglit of which Don Quixote espied Mm, aad going op to him plaeed 
the point of his spear to his throat, commanding him to surrender, 
on pain of death. To which the fallen man answered, ** I am stur^ 
rendered enough already, since I cannot stir, for one of my legs is 
broken. I beseech you, sir, if you are a Christian gentleman, do 
not kill me ; yon would commit a great sacrilege ; for I am a licen- 
tiate, and have taken the lesser orders.'^ ^* WhiO, then, I pray you," 
said Don Qnizote, ^ brought you hither, being an ecclesiastie ^ " 
** What, sir ? ** replied the fallen man, " but ray evil fortune." *♦ A 
worse fate now threatens yon," said Don Quixote, ** unless yon re* 
ply satisfactorily to all my first questions." ^ Your worship sfaali 
soon be satisfied," answered the licentiate; ^and therefore you 
must know, sir, that though I told you before that I was a licentiate, 
I am, in fhct, only a bachelor of arts, and my name is Alonzo Lopes. 
I am a native of Alcovendbs, and eame from the city of Baeea, with 
eleven more ecclesiastics, the same who fled with the torches ; we 
were attending the corpse in that litter to the city of Segovia : it is 
that of a gentleman who died in Baesa, where he was deposited till 
now that, as I said before, we are carrying his bones to their place of 
burial in Segovia, where he was bom." ^ And who killed him ? " 
demanded Don Quhtote. ** God," replied die bachelor, ^ by meaas 
of a pestilential fover." «* Then," said Don Quixote, ^ Heaven hath 
saved me the labour of revenging his death, in ease he had been 
slain by any other hand ; but since he fell by tiie deeree of God, 
there is nothing expected from us but patience and resignation ; for 
just the same must I have done, had it been his pleasure to pronounce 
the fatal sentence upon me. It is proper that your reverence shooki 
know timt I am a knight of La Mancha, Don Quixote by name ; and 
that it is my office and profession to go all over the world, righting 
wrongs and redressing grievances." ^ I do not understttid your way 
of rightmg wrongs," said the bachelor ; ^ for from right you have set 
me wrong, having broken my leg, which will never be right again 
whilst I live. But since my fate ordained it so, I beseech yoo, signor 
kmght-errant, who have done me such arrant mischief, to help me to 
get from under this mule : for ray leg is held fast between the stirrup 
and the saddle." ^ I might have continued talking until to-m<MTow," 
said Don Quixote ; '* why did you delay acquainting me with your 
embarrassment ? " He tiien called out to Sancho Pansa to assist ; 
but he did not choose to obey, being employed in ransacking a 
sumpter^mule, which those pious men had brought with them, well 
stored with eatables. Sancho made a bag of his cloak, and having 
crammed into it as much as it would hold, he loaded his beast ; after 
which he attended to his master's call, and helped to disengage the 
baohelor from the oppresnon of his mule ; and, having mounted him 
and given him the torch, DonX^uixote bade him follow the thick of 
5 4 



1Ú8 compamooi, and beg their pardon, io bis name, for the ii^uiy 
which he could not avoid doing them. Sancho likewise said, " If 
perchance thoee gentlemen would know who ia the champion that 
routed them, tell them it is the famous Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
otherwise called the Knight of the Sorrowful Figure.'^ 

The bachelor being gone, Don Quixote asked Sancho what induc- 
ed him to call him the n[night of the Sorrowful Figure, at that time 
more than at any other ? ^^ I will tell you,'^ answered Sancho ; *^ it 
is because I have been viewing you by the light of the torch, which 
that unfortunate man carried ; and, in truth, your worship at present 
makes the most woful figure I have ever seen ; which must be owing, 
Í suppose, either to the fhtigue of this combat or the want of your 
teeth.'' '^ It is owing to neither," replied Don Quixote ; ^^ but the 
sage who has the charge of writing the history of my achievements 
has deemed it proper for me to assume an appellation, like the knights 
of old ; one of whom called himself the Knight of the Burning 
Sword; another, of the Unicom; this, of the Damsels; that, of the^ 
PhoDnix ; another, the Knight of the Griffin ; and another, the Knight 
of Death ; and by those names and ensigns they were known over the 
whole surface of the earth. And therefore I say that the sage I just 
now mentioned has put it into thy thoughts and into thy n^outh to call 
me the Knight of the Sorrowful Figure, as I purpose to call myself 
from this day forward ; and that this name may fit me the better, I 
determine, when an opportunity offers, to have a most sorrowful 
figure painted on my ^ield.'' '* You need not spend time and money 
in getting this figure made,'' said Sancho ; ^^ your worship need only 
riiew your own, and, without any other image or shield, they will 
immediately call you him oi the Sorrowful Figure ; and be assured 1 
tell you the truth ; for I promise you, sir, (mind, I speak in jest,) that 
hunger and the loss of your teeth makes you look so ruefully that, a& 
I said before, the sorrowful picture may very well be spared." 

Don Quixote smiled at Sancho's pleasantry ; nevertheless, he re- 
solved to call himself by that name, and to have his shield or bucklei 
painted accordingly ; and he said, ^^ I conceive, Sancho, that I am 
liable to excommunication for having laid violent hands on holy 
things, ^ Juxta illud, Siquis suodente diabolo,' dic. : although I know 
1 did not lay my hands, but my spear, upon them ; besides, I did not 
know that I was engagmg with priests, or things belonging to the 
Church, which I reverence and adore, like a good catholic and faithful 
Christian as I am, but with phantoms and spectres of the other world. 
And even were it otherwise, I perfectly remember what befell the Cyd 
Buy Diaz, when he broke the chair of that king's ambassador in the 
presence of his holiness the Pope, for which he was excommunicat- 
ed ; yet honest Boderigo de Vivar passed that day for an honourable 
and courageous knight." 
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They had not gone fiur between two hüis, when the^ femtd tfaeni^ 
Behrea in a ratired and spacious valley, where they alighted. Sancho 
disburdened his beast ; and, extended on the green grass, with hunger 
for sauce, they despatched their breakfast, dinner, afternoon's lunch- 
eon, and supper all at once ; regaling tiieir palates with more than 
one eold mess, which the ecclesutstics who attended tíie deceased had 
brought with them on the sumpter mule. But there was another mi^ 
fortune, which Scmcho accounted the worst of all ; namely, they had 
BO wine, nor even water, to drink ; and were, moreover, parched with 
thirst 

But they had not gone two hundred paces when a great noise of 
water reached their ears, like that of some mighty cascade pouring 
down from a vast and steep rock. The sound rejoiced them exceed- 
ingly, and stopping to listen whence it came, they heard on a sudden 
another dreadful noise, which abated the pleasure occasioned by that 
of the water ; especially in Sancho, who was naturally faint-hearted. 
I say they heard a dreadful din of irons and rattling chains, aooom- 
panied with mighty strokes, repeated in regular time and measure ; 
which, together with the furious noise of the water, would have 
struck terror into any other heart but that of Don Quixote. The 
night, as we have before said, was dark ; and they chanced to enter 
a grove of tall trees, whose leaves agitated by the breeze, caused a 
kind of rustling noise, not loud, though fearful ; so that the solitude, 
the situation, the darkness, and the sound of rushing water, with the 
agitated leaves, all concurred to produce surprise and horror, espec- 
ially when they found that neither the blows ceased, nor the wind 
slept, nor the morning approached ; and in addition to all this was 
their total ignorance of tiie place where they were in. But Don 
Quixote, supported by his intrepid heart, leaped upon Rozinante, and, 
bracing on his buckler, brandished his spear, and said, ^ Friend 
Sancho, know that, by the will of Heaven, I was bom in this age of 
iron, to revive in it that of gold, or, as it is usually termed, * the 
golden age.' I am he for whom dangers, great exploits, and valo- 
rous achievements, are reserved ; I am he, I say again, who am des- 
tined to revive the order of the round table ; that of the twelve peers 
of F)rance, and the nine worthies, and to obliterate the memory of 
the Platirs, tiie Tablantes, Olivantes, and Tirantes, Knights of the 
Sun, and the Belianises, with the whole tribe of the famous knights- 
errant of times past. Stay for me here three days, and no more : if 
I return not in that time, thou mayest go back to our village ; and 
thence, to oblige me, repair to Toboso, and inform my incomparable 
lady Dulcinea that her enthralled knight died in attempting things 
that might have made him worthy to be styled hers.'' 

When Sancho heard tiiese words of his master, he dissolved into 
lean, and said, ** Sir, i cannot Úúsúl why your wor^p should en- 



oomiter this faarAil advontore. It is sew ni^rt, «nd nobody i 
Wo may oasily turn aside, and get ont of duigeri thougk wo shoold 
not drink tiieae three days ; aad, being unsoea, wo cannot bo taxed 
with cowardice. Besides, I have heard the curate of our village, 
whom yoor worship knows very well, say in the pulpit that ^ he who 
seeketh danger perisheth therein ; ^ so that it is not good to tempt 
God fay undertaking tao extravagant an exploit, whenoe there is no 
escafHng but by a miracle. I left my countiy and fonook my wife and 
children to follow and senre your worship ; but as oovetousness bursts 
the bag, so hath it rent my hopes ; for when they were most alive, 
and I was just expecting to obtain that unlucky island whiqh you 
have so often promised me, I find myself, in lieu thereof, ready U> 
be abandoned by your worship in a place resoote from every thing 
human.^* ^ Be silent," said Don Quixote ; ^* for God, who has in- 
spired me with courage to attempt Üiia unparelleled and fearful ad- 
venture, will not fiul to watch over my safety, and comfort thee in thy 
sadness. All thou hast to do is to girdi Rocinante well, and remaia 
here ; for I will quickly return, alive or dead.^^ 

Sancho now had recourse to stmtagem ; therefore, while he was 
tightening the horae^s girths, softly, and unpesceived, with his halter 
he tied Eoeinante*s hinder feet together, so that when Don Quixote 
would fain have departed, the hoxse could aaove only by jumps» 
Sancho, perceiving Úie success of his contrivance, sud : ^^ Ah, sir, 
behold how Heaven, moved by my tears and prayers, has ordained 
that Rozinante should be unable to stir ; and if you will obstinately 
persist to spur him, you will but provoke fortune." This made the 
Don quite deq>erate, and úke more he spurred his horse the less he 
could move him ; he therefore thought it best to be quiet, and wait 
either until day appeared or until Roginante could proceed ; never 
suspecting the artifice c^ Sancho, whom he thus addressed : " Sinoa 
BO it is, Sancho, that Rozinante cannot move, I consent to remain un- 
til the dawn smiles, although I weep in the interval," ^* You need 
not weep," answered Sancho; ^ for I will entertain you until day by 
telling you stories, if you had not rather alight and compose yourself 
to sleep a little upon the green grass, as knights^nrant are wont to do, 
so that you may be less weary when the day and hour c<Nmes for en- 
gaging in that terrible adventure you wait for." ^^ To whom dost 
thou talk of alighting or sleeping ? " said Don Quixote. ^^ Am I one 
of those knights who take repose in time of danger ? Sleep thou, 
who wert bom to sleep, or do what thou wilt : I shall act as becomes 
my prefession." ^« Pray, good sir, be not angry," answered Sancho ; 
^ I did not mean to oifend you : " and, coming close to him, he laid 
hold of the saddle before and behind, and thus stood embracing his 
master's left thigh, without daring to stir from him a fingeres breadth, 
so much was he afiéaid of the blows which still continued to sound in 
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legular soeceiislon. Don Quixote bade fam toll some story fmr h» 
entertainment, as he had promised ; Sancho replied that he woold, if 
his dread of the noise would permit him : ^*I will endeavouTy'^saidhe, 
** in spite of it, to tell a story, which, if I can hit upon it, and it criiips 
not through ray fingers, is the best of aU stories ; and Ibeg3rour wor* 
riiip to be attentive, for now I begin : 

«^ What hath been, hath been ; the good that shall befall be for us 
all, and eril to htm that evil seeks. Which fits the present purpos» 
Hke a ring to your finger, signifying Úiat your worship should be quiet, 
and not go about searching after evil." " Proceed with thy tale, 
Sancho,*' said Don Quixote, ^* and leave to my care the road we are 
to follow.'' *^ I say, then," continued Sancho, ** that in a village of 
Estremadura, there was a shepherd, I mean a goatherd : which shep- 
herd, or goatherd, as my story says, was called Lope Ruiz ; and this 
Lope Ruiz was in love with a shepherdess called Torralva ; which 
shepherdess called Torralva was daughter to a rich herdsman, and 

tills rich herdsman" ** If this be thy manner of telling a story, 

Sancho," said Don Quixote, *^thou wilt not have done tiiese two days ; 
tell it concisely, and like a man of sense, or else say no more." ^ I 
tell it in the same manner that they tell all stories in my country,'* 
answered Sancho ; *^ and I cannot tell it otherwise, nor ought your 
worship to require me to make new customs." ^^Tell it as thou wilt, 
then," said Don Quixote ; ** since it is the will of fate that I must 
hear thee, go on." 

**' And so, sir," continued Sancho, ^^ as I said before, this shepherd 
was in love with the shepherdess Torralva, who was a merty strapping 
wench, somewhat scornful, and somewhat masculine ; but, in process 
of time, it came about that the love which the shepherd bore • to the 
shepherdess turned into hatred ; and the cause was a certain quantity 
of little jealousies she gave him, so as to exceed all bounds: and so 
much did he hate her Sienoeforward, that, to shun the sight of her, 
he chose to absent himself from that country, and go where his eyes 
should never more behold her. Torralva, who found herself disdain* 
ed by Lope, then began to love him better than ever she had loved 
him before." *Mt is a disposition natural in women," said Don 
Quixote, ^* to slight those who love them, and love thoee who hate 
fhem : go on, Sancho." 

" It fell out," proceeded Sancho, "that the shepherd put his design 
into execution : and, collecting together his goats, went over the plains 
of Estremadura, in order to pass over into the kingdom of Portugal. 
Upon which, Torralva followed him at a distance, on foot and bare* 
legged, with a pilgrim's stafi* in her hand, and a wallet about her 
neck. Presently, the shepherd came with his fiock to pass the river 
Guadiana, which at Úiat time was swollen, and had almost overflow* 
ed its banks ; and on the ñde he came to there was neither boat nor 
6» 
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grieved him mightily : for he saw that Torralva was at his heels, and 
would give him much disturbance by her entreaties and teais. He 
Maecefore looked about him until he espied a fisherman with a boat 
o«ar him, but so small that it could hold only one person and 000 
goat : however, he spoke to him, and agreed with him to carry over 
himself and his three hundred goats. The fisherman got into the 
boat, and carried over a goat ; he rotumed and carried over another ; 
he came back again, and carried over another. Pray, sir, keep aa ac* 
count of the goats tliat the fisherman is carrying over ; for if you 
lose count of a single goat, the story ends, and it will be impossible to 
tell a word more of it I go on then, and say that the landing-place 
on the opposite side was covered with mud, and slippery, and the 
fisherman was a great while in coming and going. However, he re- 
turned for another goat, and another, and another." ^^ Suppose them 
all carried over," said Don Quixote, '' and do not be going and com- 
ing in this manner ; or thou wilt not have finished carrying them over 
in a twelvemonth." '^ Tell me how many have passed already ? ^* 
said Sancho, " How should I know ? " answered Don Quixote. ^^ See 
there, now 1 did I not tell thee to keep an exact account ? There 
is now an end of the story ; I can go no farther." ^^ How can this 
be ? " answered Don Quixote. ^^ Is it so essential to the story to know 
the exact number of goats that passed over, that if one error be made, 
the story can proceed no farther ? " ^^ Even so," answered Sancho ; 
^ for when I desired your worship to tell me how many goats bad 
passed, and you answered you did not know, at that very instant all 
that I had to say fled out of my memory ; though, in truth, it was 
very edifying and satisfiaictory." ^^ So then," said Don Quixote, ^^the 
story is at an end ? " ^* To be sure it is," qi^oth Sancho. '* Verily,** 
answered Don Quixote, '* thou hast told one of the rarest tales, fables, 
or histories, imaginable ; and thy mode of relating and concluding it 
is such as never was, nor ever will be, equalled ; although I expected 
no less from thy good sense : however, I do not wonder at it, for this 
incessant din may have disturbed thy understanding." ^^ All that 
may be," answered Sancho ; ^^ but as to my story, I Imow there's no 
more to be told ; for it ends just where the error begins in the account 
of carrying over the goats." " Let it end where it will," said Doa 
Quixote, ^' and let us see whether Rozinante can stir himself." Again 
he clapt spurs to him, and again the animal jumped, and then stood 
stock still, so efiectually was he fettered. 

Thus passed the night ; and when Sancho perceived the dawn of 
morning, with much caution he unbound Rozinante, who being at liber- 
ty, though naturally not over-mettlesome, seemed to feel himself alive, 
ooud began to paw the ground ; but as for curvetting (begging his 
pardon) he knew nothing about it Don Quixote, perceiving that Bo- 
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nnttttebegantobeaothre, took it for a good odm», «ad a aigiial thai 
he «hoiild forthwith attempt the tremeiMlous adventure. The dawn 
now making the surrounding objects visible, Don Quixote perceived 
he was beneath some tall chestnut*trees, which afforded a gloomy 
aftmde ; but the cause of that striking, which yet contmued, he was 
unable tb disoover $ therefore, without farther delay, he made Rozi* 
aante feel the spur, and again taking leave of Sancho, commanded 
him to wait there three days at the farthest, as he had said beHnni, 
and thai if he returned not by that time, he might conclude that it was 
the will of Heaven that he should end his days in that perilous adven* 
ture. And now, dissembling as well as he could, he advanced towards 
the place whence the noise cf the water and strokes seemed to proceed. 
Sancho followed him on foot, leading his ass — that constant com- 
panion of his fortunes, good or bad. And having proceeded some 
distance among those shady chestnut-trees, they came to a little green 
meadow, bounded by some steep rocks, down which a mighty torrent 
i»ecipitated itself. At the foot of these rocks were seveial wretched 
huts, that seemed more like ruins than habitable dwellmgn ; and il 
was from them, they now discovered, that the fearful din proceeded. 
Bozinante was startled at the noise ; but Dcm Quixote, after quieting 
him, went slowly on towards the huts, recommending himself devout- 
ly to his lady, and beseeching her to favour him in so terrific an en- 
terprise. Sancho kept close to his side, stretching out Ids neck to see 
if he could discover the cause of his terrors. In this manner they 
advanced about a hundred yards farther, when, on doubling a point, 
the true and undoubted cause of that horrible noise, which had held 
them all ni^t in such suspense, appeared plain and exposed to view. 
It was (kind reader, take it not in dudgeon) six fulling hammem» 
whose alternate strokes produced that hideous sound. Don Quixote, 
on bdiolding them, was struck dumb, and in the utmost confusicm» 
Sancho locdted at him, and saw he hung down his head upon his breast, 
with manifest indications of being abashed. Don Quixote looked 
also at Saneho, and seeing his cheeks swollen, and his mouth full of 
kughter, betraying evident signs of being ready to explode, notwith- 
standing his vexatkm he could not forbear laughing himself at the 
si|^ of his squire, who, thus encouraged by his master, broke forth 
in so violent a manner that he was forced to apply both hands to his 
sides, to secure himself from bunting. Don Quixote, perceiving that 
Sancho madea jestof him, was so enraged that he lined up his lance, 
and discharged two such blows on him that, had he received them on 
his head, instead of his shoulders, the knight would have acquitted 
himself of the payment of his wages, unless it were to his heifs. 
Saneho, finding he paid so dearly for his jokes, and fearing lest his 
master should proceed farther, with much humility said, ^^ Pray, sir, 
he pacified ; as tndy as I live, I did but jest*'^ ^^ Though thou mayest 
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jest, I do not,'^ answered Don Quixote. ^^ Come faidier, meny sir ; 
what thinkest thou ? Suppose these mtil*hammeni had really been 
some perilous adventure, have I not given proof of the courage reqiii« 
site to undertake and achieve it ? Am I obliged, being a knight as I 
am, to distinguish sounds, and know which are, or are not, those of a 
fttUing-mill, more especially if (which is indeed the truth) I had nev« 
er seen any fulling-mills in my life, as thou hast — a pitinil rustic as 
thou art, who wert bom and bred amongst them ? but let these six 
fulling*hammers be transformed into six giants, and let them beard 
me one by one, or altogether, and if I do not set them all on their 
heads, then make what jest thou wilt of me.*^ *^ It is enough, good 
sir," replied Sancho ; ^^ I confess I have been a litüe too jocose ; but 
pray tell me, now that it is peace between us, was it not a thing to be 
laughed at, and worth telling, what a fearful taking we were in last 
night — I mean, that I was in ? — for I know that your worship is a 
stranger to fear." ^' I do not deny," answered Don Quixote, ^' that 
what has befallen us may be risible, but it is not proper to be repeat* 
ed ; for M persons have not the sense to see things in their right 
point of view." ** But," answered Sancho, " your worship knew 
now to point your lance aright when you pointed it at my head, and 
hit me on the shoulders ; let that pass, for I have heard say, ^ he loves 
thee well who makes thee weep ; ' and, besides, your people of con- 
dition, when they have given a servant a hard word, presently give 
him some old hose, though what is usually given after a beÁting I 
cannot tell, unless it be that your knights-errant, after bastinados, be* 
stow islands, or kingdoms on terra firma." *^ The die may so run," 
quoth Don Quixote, ^* that all thou hast said may come to pass ; 
excuse what is done, since thou art considerate; for know that 
first impulses are not under a man's control, and that thou mayest 
abstain from talking too much with me henceforth, I apprise thee of 
one thing, that in all the books of chivalry I ever read, numerous as 
they are, I recollect no example of a squire who conversed so much 
with his master as thou dost with thine. And really I account it a 
great fault both in thee and in myself; in thee, because thou payest 
me so litde respect ; in me, that I do not make myself respected more. 
There was Gandalin, squire to Amadis de Gaul, earl of the firm 
island, of whom we read that he always spoke to his master cap in 
hand, his head inclined, and body bent añer the Turkish fashion. 
What shall we say of Gtasabei, squire to Don Galaor, who was so 
silent that, to illustrate the excellence of his marvellous taciturnity, 
his name is mentioned but once in all that great and faithful history ? 
From what I have said, thou mayest infer, Sancho, that there ought to 
be a difierence between master and man, between lord and lacquey, 
and knight and squire ; so that, from this day forward, we must be treat- 
ed with more respeot: for howsoever thou mayest eaoteemy anger, ^it 
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vil 9» ill with úm pjieker.' The IkTom and beMftts I piomisod 
thae will eome ia due time ; and if they do not come, the wages, at 
least, thou wilt not lose.'* ^* Your worship says tery well," quoth 
SmkJk) ; '^ but I would fain know (if perohance the time of the fsr^ 
oun should neCoome, and it should be necessary to have leoourse to 
the article of the wages) how much might the squire of a knight-er» 
mnt get in those times ? and whether they agreed by the month, or 
by t¿ day, like labonren ? ^^ ^' I do not ¿hoYe,'' answered Don 
(Quixote, ^^ that those squires were retuned at stated wages, but they 
relied on courtesy ; and if I have appointed thee any in &e will I left 
sealed at home, it was in case of accidents ; for I know not yet how 
chivalry may succeed in these calamitous times, and I would not have 
my soul suffer in the other world for trifles ; for I would have Üiee know, 
Sancho, that there is no state moie perilous than thatof adv^iturers.^' 
^ It is so, in truth," said Sancho, ** since the noise of the hammem 
of a fttlitni^mill w«re sufficient to disturb and discompoae the heart 
cxf so valomn a kni£^t as your woffds^.^^ 



CHAPTER Xn. 

Wkich treats of the great adoeniure of MamhrinoU helmet^ with 
other things which befell our inoincible Knight. 

Aboot this time it began to raia, and Sancho proposed entering the 
faüiag<«úll; but Don Quixote had conceived such an abhorrence 
for the late jest tíiat he would by no means go in* Soon after 
he discovered a man on hoxseback, who had on his head something 
whidi glittered, as if it had been of gdd ; and turning to Sancho, he 
said,- ^^ I am of opinion, Sancho, theire is no proverb but what is true, 
becaoBe they are all sentences drawn from experience ; especially 
tet wUch says, ' Where one door is ^ut, another is opened.^ I say 
this because, if fortune last night shut the door aninst us with the 
fuUing*nttUs, it now opens an^er, for a better and more certain ad- 
venture, in which, if i am deceived, the fault will be mine, without 
imputittg it to my ignorance of fulling-mills, or to the darkness of 
night This I say because, if I mistake not, there comes one towards 
M who carries on his head Mambrino's helmet.'* ^* Take cara, sir, 
what you say, and more what you do,** said Sancho ; ^' for I wouki 
not wvh for other fuiliag-miUs to fini^ the milling and mashing our 
senses.** '' What has a helmet to do with fulling-mills ? ** replied 
Don Quixote* ^ I know not,'* answered Sancho ; *^ but if I might 
talk as much as I used to do, perhaps I could give such reasons &X 
yottf woiahip would see you are mistaken in what you say.** '^ How 
oaa I bo mielahea?" said Don Quísole. ''Seest then not yon 



knight coining towards us on a dapple-grey steed, with a beliaet of 
gold on his head ? '^ '^ What I see and pereeiTe**' answered Sancho, 
'^ is only a man mi a grey ass like mkie, with something on his head 
that glitters.'' «' Why, that is Mambrino'e helmet," said Don Quix- 
ote ; ^^ retire, and leave me alone to deal with him, and thou shalt 
see how, in order to save time, I shall conclude this adventure with- 
out speaking a word, and the helmet I have so much desired remain 
my own.'' ^* 1 shall take eaie to get out of the way," replied San- 
cho ; *^ but grant, I aay again, it may not prove another fuUing»miU 
adventure." '^ I have already told thee, Sancho, not to mention 
those fuUbg-milis, nor even think of them," said Don Quixote. 

Now the truth of the matter, ccnoceniing the helmet, the steed, and 
the knight which Don Quixote saw, was this. There were two 
villages in that neighbourhood, one of them so small that it had neith- 
er shop nor barber, but the other adjoining to it had both ; therefore 
tiie barber of the larger served also the lees, wherein one customer 
wanted to be let blood, and another to be idiaved ; to perform which 
the barber was now on his way, carrying with him his brass basin ; 
and it so happened that, while upon the road, it began to rain, and to 
save his hat, which was a new one, he clapped the basin on his head, 
which being lately scoured, was seen glittering at the distance of 
half a league ; and he rode on a grey ass, as Sancho had affirmed. 
Thus Don Quixote took the barber for a knight, his ass for a dapple- 
erey steed, and his basin for a golden helmet ; and when the knight 
drew near, he advanced at Rozinante's best speed, and couched his 
lance, intending to run him through and through ; but when close up- 
on him, without checking the fury of his career, he cried out, ** De- 
fend th3r8elf, caitiff, or instantly surrender what is justly my due ! " 
The barber had no other way to avoid the thrust of the lance than to 
slip down from the ass : and leaping up nimbler than a roebuck, he 
scampered over the plain with such speed that the wind could nd 
overtake him. The basin he led on the ground, with which Don 
Quixote was satisfied. He ordered Sancho to take up the helmet, 
who holding it in his hand, said, '^ The basin » a special one, and is 
well worth a piece of eight, if it is worth a farthing." He then gave 
it to his master, who immediately placed it upon his head, turning it 
round in search of the viasor ; and, not finding it, he said, ^' Doubts 
less the pagan for whom this famous helmet was originally forged 
must have had a prodigious head — the worst of it is, that one half 
is wanting." When Sancho heard the basin called a helmet, he 
could not forbear laughing ; which, however, he instantiy checked on 
recollecting his master's late choler. '^ What dost thou laugh at, 
Sancho ? " said Don Quixote. *^ I am laughing," answered he, ^* to 
think what a huge head the pagan had who owned that helmet, which 
is for all the world just like a barber's basm." '' Knowest tiuHi, San* 



CH. zii.] 9Mr qvEZonu M 

eho, what I eoaceire to be tlie case ? Thk famous pteoe, this 
enchanted hehnet, hy some stmnge acotdent must have fallen into 
the possession of one who, ignorant of its true value as a helmet, 
and seeing it to be of the purest gold, hath inconsiderately melted 
down the one half for lucréis sake, and of the other half made this, 
which, as thou sayest, doth indeed look like a barberas basin ; but to 
me, who know what it really is, its transformation is of no impor* 
tance, for I will have it so repaired» in the first town where there is a 
smith, that It shall not be surpassed, nor even equalled. In the mean 
thne I will wear it as I can ; for something is better than nothing ; 
and it will be sufficient to defend me fVom stones." ^^ It will so,'* 
said Sancho, ^* if they do not throw them with elings, as they did in 
the batde of the two armies, when they crossed your worship's chops. 
As to being tossed again in a blanket, I say nothing ; for it is difficult 
to prevent such mishaps, and if they do come, there is nothing to be 
done but to wink, hold one's breath, and submit to go whither fcnrtune 
and the blanket shall please." ^ Thou art no good Christian, San- 
cho," said Don Quixote, ^ since thou dost not forget an injury once 
done thee ; but know it is inherent in generous and noble minds to dis* 
regard trifles. What leg of thine is lamed, or what rib or head brok* 
en, diat thou canst not forget that jest ? for, properly considered, it 
was a mere jest and pastime ; otherwise I should long ago have returned 
thither, and done more mischief in revenging thy quarrel than the 
Greeks did for the rape of Helen ; who, had she lived in these times, 
or my Dulcinea in those, would never have been so famous for beau« 
ty as she is ! ^* and here he heaved a sigh towards heaven. " Let it 
pass, then, for a jest," said Sancho, ^ since it is not likely to be re- 
venged in earnest : but I know of what kind the jesto and the earnests 
were ; and I know also they will no more sHp out of my memory than 
off my shoulders. But, setting this aside, tell me, sir, what shall we 
do with this dapple*grey steed which loc^ so like a grey ass, and 
which that caitiff whom your worship overthrew has leñ behind here, 
to shift for itself; for, by his scouring off so hastily, he does not think 
of ever returning for him ; and, by my beard, the beast is a special 
one." " It is not my custom," said Don Quixote, ** to plunder those 
whom 1 overcome, nor is it the usage of chivalry to take from the 
vanquished their horses, and leave them on foot, unless the victor hath 
lost his own in the conflict ; in such a case it is lawful to take that of 
the enemy, as fairly won in battle. Therefore, Sancho, leave this 
horse, or ass, or whatever thou wilt have it be ; for, when we are 
gone, his owner will return for him." 

They now breakfasted on the remains of the plunder from the 
sumpter-mule, and drank of the water belon^ng to the fulling*mills, 
hut without turning their íkces towards them — such was the abhor- 
rence in whkh they were held. Being thus lefieriied and comforted. 



both in bod^ and mmd^ th»y moiavl^, «d, ividMiit étMrümmg u^oa 
whftt road to follow, acoovdtng to üie cuatooi of kuighli-emat, they 
went on as Bozinanto's will directed, which was a guide to his mas- 
ter and ako to Dapple, who also followed, in love and good feilowdl^>, 
wherever he led the way. They soon, however, turaed iato the great 
load, which they followed at a venture, without fonning any plaa. 

As they were thus saunleriog on, Saachosaid to hi» master: ^^Sir, 
will your worship he pleased to indulge me the liberty of a word or 
two ; for, since you imposed oa me that harsh command of silenee, 
sundry things have been rotting in my breast, and I have ene just 
now at my tongue^s end that I would not for anything should mis» 
carry.'' <' Sp^ then,'' said Don Quixote, '' and be brief in thy 
discourse ; for what is prolix cannot be pleasing." ^^ I say, then, 
sir," answered Sancho, '^ that for some days past I have been consid- 
ering how little is gained by wandering about in quest of those' 
adventures your worship is seeking through these deserts and eioss 
ways, where, though you should overcome and achieve the most peiil» 
ous, there is nobody to see or know anything of them ; so that they 
must remain in perpetual oblivion, to the prejudice d your wosship's 
inlentioB and their deserts^ And therefore I think it would be more 
advisable for us, with submission to your better judgment, to serve 
some emperor or other great prince engaged in war, in whose service 
your worship may dispkiy your valour, great strength, and superior 
understanding: which being perceived by the lord we serve, he must 
of course reward each of us according to his merit This is what I 
would be at," quoth Sancho ; '^ this I stick to: for every tittle of this 
must happen." ^^ Doubt not that this will happen, Sancho," replied 
Don Quixote ; ^^ for by those very means and those very steps which 
we are pursuing, knights-errant do rise, and have risen, to be kings 
and emperors. All ¿bat remains to be done is to look out and find 
what king of the Christians or of the Pagans is at war, and has a 
beautiful daughter — but there is time enough to think of this ; ier 
you know we must procure renown elsewbuare before we repair to 
court Besides, there is yet another difficulty ; for, if a king were 
found who is at war and has a handsome daughter, and I had aequir» 
ed inciedible fame throughout the whole universe, I do not see how 
it can be made to appear that I am of the lineage of kings, or even 
second cousin to an emperor ; for the king will not give me his 
daughter to wife until he is first very well assured that I am such» 
however my renowned actions might deserve it. For thou must 
know, Sancho, that there are two kinds of lineages in the world. 
Some there are who derive their pedigree from princes and monarchs, 
whom time has gradually reduced until they buBive ended in a point, 
like a pyramid ; others have had a low origin, and have risen by de- 
grees, until they have become great lords. So that the difference iflb 
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ÜmX flone have betni ivluifcAowtbey flure not, «nd others are sow what 
they were not before ; aa4 who knows but I may be one of the form- 
er, and that, upon examination, my origin may be found to have been 
great and glorious, with which the king, my future &ther-in-Iaw, 
oaght to be satisfied ? and if he should not be satisfied, the infanta is 
to be so in lore with me that, ia spite of her father, die is to receiva 
me for her lord and hmband, even ibough she knew me tobe the son 
of a water^arrier; and in case he should not, then is the time to 
take her away by force, and convey her whither I please ; there to 
zemain until time or death put a period to tíie displeasure of her 
paxents.^^ 

^^ Here,*' said Sancho, ** comes in properiy what some naughty 
people say, ^ Never stand begging for that which you have the power 
to take ; * though t^ other is nearer to the purpose : ^ A leap from a 
hedge is better than a hundnd petitions.* I say this, because if my 
lord the king, your worship's fodier-in-law, should not vouchsafe to 
yield unto you my lady the mfanta, there is no more to be done, as 
your wtxrehip says, bitf to steal and carry her off« But the mischief 
is, that while peace is making, and before you dm ei^y the kingdom 
quietly, the poor squire may go whistle for his reward.^' ^ Ssy what 
they will,*' rejoined Don QuiTOte, ^^ in good faith, they must style thee 
^your lordship,' however unwillingly." ^Do you think," quoth 
Sancho, *^ I should not know how to give authority to the indigniQr ? " 
«« Ijignity, you should say, and not i^ignity," said his master. *^ So 
let it be," answered Sancho Panza. 'U say, I i^ould do well enough 
with it; for I assure you I was once beadle of a company, and the 
beadle's gown became me so well that everybody said I had a pres- 
ence fit to be a warden of the same company : what then will it be 
when I am arrayed m a duke's robe, all shining with gold and pearls, 
like a foreign count ? I am of opinion folks will come a hundred 
leagues to see me." ^^ Thou wilt make a goodly appearance indeed," 
said Don Quixote ; *^ bat it will be necessary to trim thy beard a little 
oñener, for it is so rough and matted that, k thou shavest not every 
day at least, what thou art will be seen at the dbtance of a bow-shot." 
^ Why," said Sancho, ** it is but taking a barber into the house, and 
giving him a salary ; and, if there be occasii», I will make him fol- 
few me like a gentleman of the horse to a gmndee." *^ How earnest 
thou to know," demanded Don Quixote, ^' that grandees have their 
gentlemen of horse to follow them ? " ^^ I will tell you," said Sancho ; 
^some years ago I was near the court for a month, and I oñen saw a 
veiy little gent&man riding about, who, they said, was a very great 
lord ; and &hind him I noticed a man on horseback, turning about as 
he turned, so that <Mie would have thought he had been his tail. I 
asked why that man did not ride by the side of the other, but kept 
always behind him ? They answered me that it was his gentleman of 
6 
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the hone, and that it was the custom for noblemen to be followed by 
them ; and from that day to this I have never forgotten it.*' ^ Thou 
art in the right," said Don Quixote, ^^ and in the same manner thou 
mayest carry about thy barber ; for all customs do not arise t<^ther, 
nor were they invented at once ; and thou mayest be the first earl who 
carried about his barber añer him : and, indeed, it is a hi^er trust to 
dress the beard than to saddle a horse." " Leave the business of the 
barber to me," said Sancho ; ** and let it be your worship's care to 
become a king and to make me an earL*' 

Presently our knight raised his eyes, and saw approaching, in the 
same road, about a dozen men on foot, strung like beiads, by the necks, 
in a great iron chain, and all handcuffed. There came dso with them 
two men on horseback, and two on foot ; those on horseback were 
armed with firelocks, and those on foot with pikes and swords. As 
soon as Sancho Panza saw them, he said : ** This is a chain of galley- 
slaves, persons forced by the king to serve in the galleys." " How ! 
forced do you say ? '* quoth Don Quixote, *^ is it possible the king 
should force any body ? " "I mean not so," answered Sancho, " but 
that they are persons who, for their crimes, are condemned by law to 
the galleys, where they are forced to serve the king." ** In truth, 
then," replied Don Quixote, " these people are conveyed by force, 
and not voluntarily ? " " So it is," said Sancho. " Then," said his 
master, " here the execution of my ofiice takes place, which is to de- 
feat violence, and to succour and relieve the wretched." " Consider, 
sir," quoth Sancho, "that justice — which is the king himself — does 
no violence to such persons, he only punishes them for their crimes." 
But his master gave no heed to him. 

By this time the chain of galley-slaves had reached them, and Don 
Quixote desired the guard to inform him of the cause or causes 
for which they conducted those persons in that manner. One of 
the guards answered that they were slaves, and on their way to 
the gallejrs ; which was all he had to say, nor was there anything 
more to know. " Nevertheless," replied Don Quixote, ** I should be 
glad to be informed, by each individually, of the cause of his mis- 
fortune." To these he added such other courteous expressions, 
entreating the information he desired, that the other horseman said, 
^ Though we have here the certificate of the sentence of each of these 
wretches, this is no time to produce them ; make your inquiry of them* 
selves ; they may inform you, if they please, and no doubt they will : 
for they are such as take a pleasure in acting and relating rogueries." 
With this Don Quixote went up to them, and demanded of the first 
for what ofience he marched in such evil plight ? He answered that 
it was for being in love. " For that alone ? " replied the Don ; " if 
people are sent to the galleys for being in love, I might long since 
have been rowing in them myself" " It was not such love as your 
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woiBlúp imagines," sakt the galley«elaye ; «* mine was a strong afibo- 
tion for a basket of fine linen. The process was short ; they gave 
me a hundred lashes, and sent me to the galleys." 

Don Quixote put the same question to the second, who returned no 
answer, he was so melancholy and dejected ; but the first answered 
for him, and said, ^^ This gentleman goes for being a canary-bird, — I 
mean, for being a musician and a singer." <^ How so ? '^ replied Don 
Quixote ; ^^ are men sent to the galleys for being musicians and sing* 
ers ? " " Yes, sir," replied the slave ; " for there is nothing worse 
than to sing in an agony .^* ^* Nay,^' said Don Quixote, '^ I have 
beard say, * Who sings in grief, procures relief.' " " This is the very 
reverse," said the slave ; ^' for here he who sings once weeps all his 
life after." ^' I do not understand that," said Don Quixote. One of 
the guards said to him, '^ Signer Cavalier, to sing in an agony means, 
in the cant of these rogues, to confess upon the rack. This oflTender 
was put to the torture, and confessed his crime, which was that of a 
stealer of cattle ; and, because he ccmfessed, he is sentenced for six 
years, besides two hundred lashes on the shoulders. He is pensive 
and sad, because all the other rogues abuse, vilify, flout, and despise 
him for confessing, and not having the courage to say No : for, say 
they. No does not contain more letters than Ay ; and think it lucky, 
when it so happens that a man's life or death depends upon his own 
tongue, and not upon proofs and witnesses ; and, for my part, I think 
they are in the right" ^* And so I think," answered Don Quixote ; 
who, passing on to the third, interrogated him as he had done the 
others. He answered very readily, and with much mdiíTerence, ^' I 
am also going for ñve years, merely for want of ten ducats." '^ I 
will give twenty, with all my heart," said Don Quixote, ^^to redeem 
you fírom this misery." ^^ That,^* said the convict, ^^ is like having 
money at sea, where, though dying for hunger, nothing can be bought 
with it I say this because, if I had been possessed in time of those 
twenty ducats you now offer me, I would have so greased the clerk's 
pen and sharpened my advocate's wit that I should have been this day 
upon the market-place of Toledo, and not upon this road, coupled 
and dragged like a hound : but God is great ; patience and — that is 
enough." 

Behind all these «ame a man of about thirty years of age, of a 
goodly aspect, only that his eyes looked at each other. Don Quixote 
asked why this man was fettered so much more than the rest The 
guard answered, because he alone had committed more crimes than 
all the rest together ; and that he was so bold and desperate a villain 
that, although shackled in that manner, they were not secure of him, 
but were still afraid he would make his escape. ^* What kind of vil- 
lanies has he committed ? " said Don Qukote. *^ He goes for ten 
yean," said the guard, ^^ which is a kind of civil death» You need 
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only be told that this honest gentleman is the bmous Gines de Paasa^ 
monte, alias GinesiUo de Parapilla.'^ ^ Fair and softly, signor com* 
missary^" interrupted the slave. *' Let us not now be spinning out 
names and surnames. Gines is my name, and not Ginesillo ; and 
Passamonte is the name of my family, and not Parapilla, as you say ? ^ 
•* Are you not so called, lying rascal ? " said the guard. " Yes,'* an- 
swered Gines ; ^^ but I will make liiem cease calling me so, or I will 
flay them where I care not at present to say. Signor Cavalier,*' con> 
tinned he, *^ if you have anything to give us, let us have it now, and 
God be with you ; for you tire us with inquiring so much añer other 
men's lives. If you would know mine, I am Gines de Passamonte, 
whose life is written by these very fingers." " He says true," said 
the commissary ; ^^ for he himself has written his own history as well 
as heart could wish, and has left the book in prison, pawned for two 
hundred ieals." " Ay, and I intend to redeem it," said Gines, " if it 
lay for two hundred ducats." " What, is it so good ? " said Don 
Quixote. ^ So good," answered Gines, *^ that woe be to Lazarillo de 
Tonnes, and to all that have written or shall write in that way. What 
I can affirm is, that it relates truths, and truths so ingenious and en* 
fertaining Üiat no fiction can equal them." ^ What is the title of 
your book?" demanded Don Quixote. **The Life of Gines de 
Passamonte,^ replied Gines himself. ^ And is it finished ? " quoth Don 
Quixote. '' How can it be finished ? " answered he, ^ since my life 
is not yet finished ? " " You seem to be an ingenious fellow," said 
Don Quixote. ^ And an unfortunate one," answered Gines ; ^* but 
misfortunes always persecute ffenius." 

The commissary lifted up his staff to strike P&ssamonte, in return 
for his threats ; but Don Quixote interposed, and desired he would 
not illtreat him, since it was but fair that he who had his hands so tied 
up should have his tongue a little at liberty. After questioning several 
more in a similar fashion, the Don thus addressed the company : 
** From all you have told me, dearest brethren, I clearly gather that, 
although it be only the punishment of your crimes, you do not much 
relish what you are to suffer, and that you go to it with ill-will, and 
much against your inclination. Now this being the case, my mind 
prompts me to manifest in you the purpose for which heaven cast me 
mto the world, and ordained me to profess tbe order of chivalry, 
which I do profess, and the vow I thereby made to succour the needy 
and those oppressed by the powerful ; for it seems to me a hard case 
to make slaves of those whom God and nature made free." " This 
is pleasant fooling," answered the commissary. ^ An admirable con- 
ceit he has hit upon at last ! Go on your way, signor, and give us no 
more of your meddling impertinence." ** Insulting scoundrel I " an- 
swered Don Quixote ; and thereupon, with a wcSd and a blow, he 
attacked him so suddenly that, before he could stand upon his defence, 



he threw Úm to the ground, much wounded with a thmst of the lance/ 

The rest of the guaras were astonished and confounded at the unex- 
pected encounter ; and the galley-slaves seized the opportunity now 
offered to them of recovering their liberty, by breaking the chain with 
which they were linked together. The confusion was such that the 
guards could do nothing to any purpose. Sancho, for his part, assist- 
ed in releasing Gines de Passamonte ; who, attacking the commissary, 
took away his sword and his gun, by levelling which first at one, then 
at another, he cleared the field of all the guard. 

" It is well," said Don Quixote ; " but I know what is first expedi- 
ent to be done." Then, having called all the slaves before him, they 
gathered round to know his pleasure ; when he thus addressed them : 
^' To be grateful for benefits received is natural to persons well born. 
This I say, gentlemen, because you already know, by manifest expe- 
rience, the benefit you have received at my hands ; in return for 
which it is my desire that you immediately go to the city of Toboso, 
and there present yourselves before the Lady Dulcinea del Toboso, 
and tell her that her Knight of the Sorrowful Figure sends you to 
present his service to her ; and recount to her every circumstance of 
this memorable adventure, to the point of restoring you to your 
wished-for liberty : this done, you may go wherever good fortune may 
lead you." 

Gines de Passamonte answered for them all, and said, " What your 
worship commands us, noble sir and our deliverer, is of all impossi- 
bilities the most impossible to be complied with ; for we dare not be 
seen together on the road, but must go separate, each man by him- 
self, and endeavour ta hide ounelves in the very bowels of the earth 
from the holy brotherhood, who doubtless will be out in quest of us. 
To think that we will now return to our chains, and put ourselves on 
our way to Toboso, is to imagine it already night, whereas it is not 
yet ten o'clock in the morning ; and to expect this from us is to ex- 
pect pears from an elm-tree." " I vow, then," quoth Don Quixote* 
in a rage, *' that you Don Ginesillo de Parapilla, or whatever you call 
yourself, shall go there alone and the whole chain upon your back." 
Passamonte, who was not over passive, seeing himself thus treated, 
gave a signal to his comrades, upon which they all began to rain such 
a shower of stones upon the knight that he could not contrive to cover 
himself with his buckler ; and poor Rozinante cared no more for the 
spur than if he had been made of brass. Sancho got behind his ass, 
and thereby sheltered himself from the hailstorm that poured upon 
them both. Don Quixote could not screen himself sufficiently to 
avoid the stones, which came against him with such force that they 
brought him to the ffround. They stripped him of a jacket he wore 
over his armour, and would have taken his trousers too, if the greaves 
had not hindered them. They took Sancho's cloak, leaving him 
6» 5 
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stripped ; and after di^diiig tile apo9sof the balde^thqFiiwde tb» ba«l 
of their way off, each taking a difierent eourae ; more aolicitous to 
escape die holy brocheihood than to dra^ their chains to Toboso and 
present themselyes before the Lady Dulcinea. 



CHAPTER Xin. 

Of what hefeU D<m Quixote in the Sierra Morena^ heing one of <As 
most extraordinary qdveniuree related in this faithful history. 

Don QurxoTB, finding himself thus ill-requited, said to his squire : 
*' Sancho, I have always heard it said that to do good to the vulgar is 
to throw water into the sea. Had I believed what you said to me, I 
might have prevented this trouble ; but it is done, I must have pa* 
tience, and henceforth take warning." ^^ Your worship will as much 
take warning," answered Sancho, ^^ as I am a Tuik ; but since you 
say that if you had believed me úub mischief would have been pre- 
vented, believe me now, and you will avoid wiiat is still worse ; for, 
let me tell you, there is no putting off the holy brotherhood with 
chivalries ; Üiey do not care two fhithings lor all the knights-errant 
in the world, and I fancy already that I hear their arrows whizzing 
about my ears.^^ ^* Thou art naturally a coward, Sancho," said Don 
Quixote ; *' but that thou mayest not say I am obstinate, and that I 
never do what thou advisest, I will for once take thy counsel, and re- 
tire from that fury of which thou art in so much fear ; but upon this 
one condition — that, neither living nor dyin^ thou shait ever say that 
I retired and withdrew myself from diis pei^ out of fear, but that I 
did it out of mere compliance with thy entreaties.^^ ^ Sir," answered 
Sancho, *^ retreating is not running away, nor is staying n^sdom when 
^ the danger overbalances the hope : and it is the part of wise men to 
secure themselves to-day for to-morrow, and not to venture all upon 
one throw. And know that although I am but a clown and a peasant, 
I yet have some smattering of what is called good conduct ; therefore 
repent not of having taken my advice, but get upon Sozinante if you 
can, if not I will assist you, and follow me : for my head tells me 
that, for the present, we have more need of heels thui hands.^' Don 
Quixote mounted without replying a word more ; and, Sancho lead- 
ing the way upon his ass, they entered on one side of the Sierra 
Morena, which was' near, and it was Sancho^s intention to pass through 
it and get out at Viso or Almodovar del Campo, and there hide them- 
selves for some days among those craggy rocks, in case the holy 
brotherhood should come in search of them. He was encouraged to 
this, by finding that the provisions carried by his ass had escaped safe 
from the skirmish with Üie galley-slaves, which he looiEed upon as a 
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lOiMole, cdtatkteikig iviiat úm riams took awagr* tmá bow msarndf 
th^ seaiehed. 

That night tboy got into the heart of the Siena Morena, where Sancho 
thought it would he well to pass the xemainder of the night, if not 
■ome days, or at least as long as their prorisions lasted. But destiny 
so ordered it that Gines de Paasamonte, (whom the valor and ñrenzy 
of Don Quixote had delivered from the chain), bemg justly afraid of 
the holy brotherhood, took it into his head to hide himself among those 
very mountains where Don Quixote and Sancho Panza had taken 
refuge» Now, as the wicked are always ungrateful, Gines, who had 
neitlMsr gratitude nor good-nature, resolved to steal Sancho Pansni's 
ass ; not caring for Roziaante, as a thing neither pawnable nor sale- 
able. Sancho Panza slept ; the variet stole his ass ; and, before dawn 
of day, was too far off to be recoveled. 

Aurora issued foitfa, giving joy to the earth, but grief to Sancho 
Ptoaa, who, when he missed his Ikppie, began to utter the most dole* 
flu lamentations, insomuch that Don Quixote awakened at his cries» 
and heard him say, *^ O darling of my heart, bom in my house, the 
joy of my children, the entartainment of my wife, the envy of my 
neighboma, the relief ef my burdens, and lastly, the half of my main* 
tenance t For, with the six and twenty maravedís which I have 
earned every day by thy means have I half supported my family ! '* 
Don Quixote, on learning the cause of these lamentations, comforted 
Sancho ki the best manner he could, and desired him to have patience, 
promising to give him a bill of exchange for three asses out of five 
which he had leñ at home. Sancho, comforted by this promise, 
wiped away his tears, moderated his sighs, and thanked his master 
for the kindness he shewed him. Don Quixote's heart gladdened 
upon entering among the mountains, being the kind of situation he 
thought likely to funush those adventures he was in quest of. They 
recalled to his memory the marvellous events which had befallen 
knights-errant in such solitudes and deserts. He went on meditating 
on these things, and his mind was so absorbed in them that he thought 
of nothing els^ Nor had Sancho any other concern than to appease 
his hunger wiin what remained of the clerical spoils ; and thus he 
jogged after his master, emptying the bag and stuffing his paunch ; 
and while so employed he would not have given two maravedís for 
the rarest adventure ihat could have happened. 

While thus engaged, he raised his eyes, and observed that his mas- 
ter, who had stopped, was endeavouring, with the point of his lance, 
to raise something that lay on the ground ; upon which he hastened 
to assist him, if necessary, and came up to him just as he had turned 
over with his lance a saddle-cushion and a portmanteau listened to it, 
half, or rather quite, rotten and torn, but so heavy that Sancho was 
forced to stoop down in order to take it up. His master ordered him 
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to examine it Sancho very readily obeyed, and althongii tne port- 

raanteau was secnred with its chain and padlock, he could see through 
the chasm what it contained ; which was four fine hoUand shirts, and 
other linen, no less curious than clean ; and in a handkerchief he 
found a quantity of gold crowns, which he no sooner espied than he 
exclaimed : *^ Blessed be heaven, which has presented us with one 
profitable adventure I ^* And, searching further, he found a litde 
pocket-book, richly bonnd ; which Don Quixote desired to have, bid- 
ding him take the money and keep it for himself. Sancho kissed his 
hands for the favour ; and, taking Üie linen out of the portmanteau, he 
put it in the provender-bag. All this was perceived by Don Quixote, 
who said, ^^ I am of opinion, Sancho (nor can it possibly be otherwise), 
that some traveller must have lost his way in these mountains, and 
> fallen into the hands of robbers, who have killed him, and brought 
him to this remote part to bury him.^^ *' It cannot be so,^* answered 
Sancho ; ^' for had they been robbers they would not have leñ this 
money here/' " Thou art in the right," said Don Quixote, " and I 
cannot conjecture what it should be ; but stay, let us see whether this 
pocket-book has any thing written in it that may lead to a discovery/* 
He opened it, and the first thing he found was a rough copy of verses, 
and, being legible, he read aloud, that Sancho might hear it, the fol- 
lowing sonnet : 



Love eitber cruel if or blind. 
Or «till unequal to the cense 

Is this dietemper <^ the mind. 
That with infernal torture gnaws. 



Of all my snflerings and my woe 

Is Chloe, then, the fetal source 1 ' 
Sore ill from good can nerer flow. 

Or so much beauty gild a coree ! * 

** From those verses,** quoth Sancho, *' nothing cflA be collected, 
unless, from the clue there ^ven, you can come at the whole bottom.** 
" What clue is here ? " said Don Quixote. ^^ I thought," said Sancho, 
^' your worship named a clue." " No, I said Chioe," answered Don 
Quixote ; ^^ and doubtless that is the name of the lady of whom the 
author of this sonnet complains ; and, in faith, either he is a tolerable 
poet or I know but little of the art" *'*' So, then," said Sancho, 
*' your worship understands making verses too ! " *^ Yes, and better 
than thou thiokest," answered Don Quixote $ " and so thou shalt see, 
when thou bearest a letter to my lady Dulcinea del Toboso in verse ; 
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for know, Sancho, that all or most of the knights-errant of times past 
were great poets and great musicians ; these two accomplishments, 
or rather graces, being annexed to lovers-errant True it is that the 
couplets of former knights have more of passion than elegance in 
thent," ^* Pray, sir, read on farther," said Sancho, ^ per^ps you^ 
may find something to satisfy us." Don Quixote turned over the leaf,* 
ana said, ^* This is in prose, and seems to be a letter." ** A letter of 
business, sir ? " demanded Sancho. *' By the beginning, it seems 
rather to be one of love," answered Don Quixote. ^* Then pray, sir, 
read it aloud ,^' said Sancho ; ^' for I mightily relish these love-matters." 
^ With all my heart," said Don Quixote ; and reading aloud, as San- 
cho desired, he found it to this effect : 

*' Thy broken faith and my certain misery drive me to a place 
whence thou wilt sooner hear the news of my death than the cause 
of my complaint. Thou hast renounced me, O ungrateful maid, for 
one of larger possessions, but not of more worth than myself. What 
thy beauty excited, thy conduct has erased : by the former I thought 
tiiee an angel, by the latter I know thou art a woman. Peace be to 
thee, fair cause of my disquiet ! ^ 

The letter being read, Don Quixote said, *' We can gather little 
more from this than from the verses. It is evident, however, that the 
writer of them is some slighted lover.*' Then, turning over other 
parts of the book, he found other reises and letters, but the purport 
was tho same in all — thebr sole contents being reproaches, lamentap 
tions, suspicions, desires, di^ikings, favours, and slights, interspersed 
with rapturous praises and mournful complaints. While Don Quixote 
was examining the book, Sancho examined the portmanteau, without 
leaving a comer which he did not scrutinize, nor seam which he did 
not rip, nor lock of wool which he did not carefully pick — that noth- 
ing might be lost through carelessness — such was the cupidity excit- 
ed in him by the discovery of this golden treasure, consisting of 
more than a hundred crowns t And although he could find no more, 
he thought himself abundantly rewarded for the toesings in the blank- 
et, the loss of the wallet, and the theft of his cloak ; together with 
all the hunger, thirst, and fatigue he had suffered in his good master's 
service. 

The Knight of the Sorrowful Figure was extremely desirous to 
know who was the owner of the portmanteau ; but as no information 
eould be expected in that nigged place, he had only to proceed, tak- 
ing whatever road Rozinante pleased, and still thinking that among 
the rocks he should certainly meet with some strange adventure. 

As he went onward, impressed with this idea, he espied, on the 
top of a risbg ground not far from him, a man springing from rock 
to rock with extraordinary agility. Don Quixote immediately con- 
eeived that this must be the owner of the portmanteau^ and resolved 
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therefore to go in search of him, even though it should prove a twelve* 
month's labour, in that wild region. He immediately commanded 
Sancho to cut short over one side of the mountain, while he skirted 
the other, as they might possibly by this expedition find the man who 
had so suddenly vanished from their sight To which Sancho replied, 
** It would be much more prudent not to look ailer him ; for if we 
should find him, and he, perchance, proves to be the owner of the 
money, it is plain I must restore it ; and therefore it would be better 
to preserve it faithfully until its owner shall find us out ; by which 
time, perhaps, I may have spent it, and then I am .free by law/* 
*^ Therein thou art mistaken, Sancho,*' answered Don Quixote ; ^' fot 
since we have a vehement suspicion of who is the right owner, it is 
our duty to seek him, and to return it ; otherwise that suspicion makes 
us no less guilty than if he really were so. Then he pricked Rozi- 
nante on, when, having gone round part of the mountain, they found 
a dead mule, saddled and bridled, which confirmed them in the opin* 
ion that he who fled from them was owner both of the mule and the 
portmanteau. 

While they stood looking at the mule, a goatherd descended, and, 
coming to the place where Don Quixote stood, he said, ^^ I suppose, 
gentlemen, you are looking at the dead mule ? in truth, it has now 
lain there these six months. Pray tell me, have you met with his 
master hereabouts ? ** " We have met with nothing,** answered Don 
Quixote, ^' but a saddle-cushion and a small portmanteau, which we 
found not far hence.'* *^ I found it too,** answered the goatherd, 
*^ but would by no means take it up, nor come near it, for fear of 
some mischief, and of being charged with theft ; for the devil is sub- 
tie, and lays stumbling-blocks in our way, over which we fall without 
knowing how.** ^^ T^ll me, honest man,*' said Don Quixote, ^^ do 
you know who is the owner of these goods ? '* ^' What I know,*' 
said the goatherd, ^^ is, that six months ago there came to a 8hepherd*s 
hut three leagues from this place, a genteel and comely youth, mount- 
ed on the very mule which lies dead there. He inquired which of 
these mountains was the most imfrequented. We told him it was 
where we now are ; and so it is truly, for if you were to go on about 
half a league farther, perhaps you would never find the way out ; 
and I wonder how you could get even hither, since there is no road 
nor path to lead you to it. The youth, hearing our answer, turned 
about, and made towards the part we pointed out, leaving us all plea^ 
ed with his goodly appearance, and wondering at his question and at 
the haste he made to reach the mountain. Prom that time we saw 
him not again until some da3rs añer, he issued out upon one of our 
shepherds, and, without saying a word, struck him, and immediately 
fell upon our sumpter-ass* which he plundered of our bread and 
cheese, and then fled again to the rod» with wonderful swinness. 
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Seme of ue aougbt for bím nearly two daysvaod at laat found him 
lying in the hollow of a large cork-tree. He came out to us with 
much gentlenefls, his garment torn, and his face so disfigured and 
Bcoiched by the sun that we should scarcely have known him, but 
that his ckHhes, ragged as they were, convinced us he was the person 
we were in search after. He saluted us, and in few but civil words 
bid us not be surprised to see him in tiiat condition, which was neces- 
sary in order to perform a certain penance enjoined him for his sins. 
We entreated him to tell us who he was, but could get no more from 
him. We also desired him to inform us where he might be found ; 
because when he stood in need of food, we would willingly bring 
some to him. He thanked us, and begged pardon for his past vio- 
lence, and promised to ask it for God^s sake, without molesting any 
body. As to the place of liis abode, he said he had only that which 
chance presented him wherever the night overtook him ; and he end- 
ed his discourse with so many tears, that we must have been very 
stones not to have wept with lum, considering what he was when we 
first saw him ; for, as I before said, he was a very comely and grace- 
nil youth, and by his courteous behaviour shewed himself to be well- 
born. We judged that his mad fit was coming on, and our suspicions 
were quickly confirmed ; for he suddenly darted forward, and fell 
with great fury upon one that stood next him, whom he bit and struck 
with so much violence that, if we had not released him, he would 
have taken away his life. In the midst of his rage he frequently call- 
ed out, *• Ah, traitor Fernando 1 • now shalt thou pay for the wrong 
thou hast done me; these hands shall tear out that heart, the 
dark dwelling of deceit and villanyl' We disengaged him 
from our companion at last, with no small difficiSty; upon 
which he suddenly left us, and plunged into a thicket so entan^ed 
with bushes and briers that it was impossible to follow him. By this 
we guessed that his nuidness remmea by fits, and that some person, 
whose name is Fernando, must have done him some injury of so 
grievous a nature as to reduce him to the wretched condition in which 
he appeared. And in that we have since been confirmed, as he has 
frequentlv come out into the road, sometimes begging food of the 
shepherds, and at other times taking it from them by force ; for when 
the mad fit is upon him, though the shepherds ofifer it freely, he will 
not take it without coming to blows ; but when he is in his senses, he 
asks it with courtesy, and receives it with thanks, and even with tears. 
In truth, gentlemen, I must tell you,'' pursued the goatherd, ^* that 
yesterday I and four young men, two of them my servants and two 
my friends, resolved to go in search qf him, and having found him, 
either by persuasion or force oarry him to the town of Almodovar, 
which is eight leagues off, there to get him cured, if his distemper be 
curable, or at least to learn who he is, and whether he has any rela- 



tiooB to wlnm we may ^ve ootiee of Us muAirtiiiie. This, gttntU- 
meo, is all I can tell you, in answer to your inquiry ; by which yon 
may understand that the owner of the goods you found is the same 
wretched person who passed you so quick : '^ — for Don Quixote had 
told him that he had seen a man leaping about the rocks. 

Don Quixote was surprised at what & heard ^ and being now still 
more desirous of knowing who the unfortunate madman was, he re- 
newed his determination to search every part of the mountain until 
he should find him. But fortune managed better for him than he ex- 
pected ; for at that very instant the youth appeared, descending, and 
muttering to himself something which was not intelligible. The 
rags he wore were such as have been described ; but as he drew near, 
Don Quixote perceived that his bufi* doublet, though torn to pieces, 
still retained the perfume of amber ; whence he concluded that he 
could not possibly be of low condition. When he came up, he salutr 
ed them in a harsh and untuned voice, but with a civil air. Don 
Quixote politely returned the salute wiüi graceful demeanour, and 
advanced to embrace him, and held him a considerate time clasped 
within his arms, as if they had been long aoquamted. The othec, 
whom we may truly call the Tattered Knight of the Woful,as Don Quix- 
ote was of the Sorrowful, Figure, having sufiered himself to be embrac- 
ed, drew back a little, and laying his hands on Don Quixote*s should* 
ers, stood contemplating him, as if to ascertain whether he knew him $ 
and perhaps no less surprised at the aspect, demeanour, and habili- 
ments of tíie knight than was Don Quixote at the sight of him. In 
short, the first who broke silence aner this prelude was the Tattered 
Knight; and what he said shall be told in the next chapter. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

A contitmattan of the adventure in the Sierra Morena, 

DoK Quixote listened to the Tattered Knight of the mountain, who 
thus addressed himself to him : ^ Assuredly, signer, whoever you are, 
I am obliged to you for the courtesy you have manifested towards 
me ; and I wish it were in my power to serve you with more than my 
good-will, which is all that my fate allows me to ofier in return for 
your civility." " So great is my desire to do you service," answered 
Don Quixote, ^^ that I had determined to learn from yourself wheth- 
er your affliction, which is evident by the strange life you lead, may 
admit of any remedy, and, if so, make every possible exertion to 
procure it ; I conjure you also by whatever in this life you love most, 
to tell me who you are, and what has brought you hither, to live and 
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éíe like a brate beast amidst these solitudes : an abode, if I may judge 
Ifom your person and attire, so unsuitable to you. And I swear,*^ added 
Don Quixote, ^ by llie order of knighthood I have received, though 
unworthy and a sinner, to remedy your misfortune, or assist you to 
bewail it, as I have already promised.*' The Knight of the Mountain, 
hearing him talk thus, could only gaze upon him, viewing him from 
head to foot ; and, after surveying him again and again, he said to 
him, ^^ if you have anything to give me to eat, for God's sake let me 
have it ; and when I have eaten, I will do all you desire, in return for 
the good wishes you have expressed towards me." 

Sancho immediately took from his wallet some provisions, where- 
with the wretched wanderer satbfied his hunger, eating what they gave 
him like a distracted person, so ravenously Siat he made no interval 
between one mouthful and another. When he had finished, he made 
signs to them to follow him ; and having conducted tíiem to a little 
ffreen plot, he there laid himself down, and the rest did the same* 
When the TiBttered Kni^t had composed himself, he said, ^* If you 
desire that I should tell you the immensity of my misfortunes, you 
must promise not to interrupt the thread of my doleful history ; for 
in the instant you do so, my narrative will break off.'' These words 
brought te Don Quixote's memory the tale related by his squire, 
which, because he had not reckoned the number of goats that had 
passed the river, remained unfinished. Don Quixote, in the name 
of all the rest, promised not to interrupt him, and upon this assurance 
he began in the following manner : 

^* My name is Cardenio ; the place of my birth one of the best 
cities of Andalusia ; ray family noble ; my parents wealthy ; my 
wretchedness so great that it must have been deplored by my parents, 
although not to be alleviated by all their weahh — for riches ar^of 
little avail in many of the calamities to which mankind are liable. 
In that city there existed a heaven, wherein love had placed all the 
joy I could desire : such is the beauty of Lucinda, a damsel as well- 
bcÑm and as rich as myself, though more fortunate and less constant 
than my honourable intentions deserved. This Lucinda I loved and 
adored from my childhood ; and she, on her part, loved me with that 
innocent affection proper to her age. Our parents were not unac« 
quamted with our attechment, nor was it displeasing to them. Our 
love increased with our years, insomuch that Lucinda's father 
taught it prudent to restrain my wonted freedom of access to his 
house ; thus imitating the parents of the unfortunate Thisbe, so cele* 
brated by the poets. This restraint served only to increase the ardour 
of our affection ; for though it was in their power to impose silence 
on our tongues, they could not do the same on our pens, which reveal 
the secrets of the soul more effectually than even the speech ; for the 
presence of a beloved object often so bewildera and confounds its 
7 
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faculties that tiie tiaagne caosot peifonn its oflice* O heaveni, how 
many billet-doux dial write to her! What charming, what modest 
answers did I rcceive ! How many sonnets did I peni At length, 
my patience being exhausted, I resolved at once to demand her for my 
lawful wife ; which I immediately did. In reply, her father thanked 
me for the desire I expressed to honour him by an alliance with his 
family, but that, as my father was living, it belonged more properly 
to him to make this demand ; for without his entire concurrence the 
act would appear secret and unworthy of his Lucinda. I went there- 
fore directly to him, and found him with a letter open in his hand, 
which he gave me, saying, ^ By this letter you will see, Cardenio, the 
inclination Duke Ricardo has to do you service.' I read the letter, 
which was so extremely kind that I thought it would be wrong in my 
father not to comply with its request, which was, that I should be sent 
immediately to the duke, who was desirous of placing me as a com- 
panion to his eldest son. 

" The time £xed for my departure came. I conversed the night 
before with Lucinda, and told her all that had passed ; and also en- 
treated her father to wait a few days, and not to dispose of her until 
I knew what Duke Ricardo's pleasure was with me. He promised • 
me all I desired, and she confirmed it with a thousand vows and a 
thousand faintings. I arrived at the residence of the duke, who treat- 
ed me with so much kindness that envy soon became active, by pos- 
sessing his servants with an opinion that every favour the duke con- 
ferred upon me was prejudicial to their interest. But the person most 
pleased at my arrival was a second son of the duke, called Fernando, 
a sprightly young gentleman, of a sallant, liberal, and loving dispo- 
sition, who contracted so intimate a triendship with me that it became 
the subject of general conversation ; and though I was treated with 
much favour by his elder brother, it was not equal to the kindness and 
afiection of Don Fernando. 

'' Now as unbounded confidence is always the effect of such inti- 
macy, he revealed to me all his thoughts, and particularly a love mat- 
ter, which gave him some disquiet He loved a country girl, the 
daughter of one of his father's vassals. Her parents were rich, and 
she herself was so beautiful, discreet, and modest, that no one could 
determine in which of these qualities she most excelled. Don Fer- 
nando's passion for this lovely maiden was so excessive that he re«- 
solved to promise her marriage. Prompted by friendship, I employed 
the best arguments I could suggest to divert him from such a purpose ; 
but finding it was all in vain, I resolved to acquaint his father, the 
duke, with the aifair. Don Fernando, being artful and shrewd, sus- 
pected and feared no less, knowing that I could not, as a faithful ser- 
vant, conceal from my lord and master so important a matter ; and 
therefore, to amuse and deceive me, he said that he knew no better 
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remedy for effacing the remembratice of the beauty that had so cap* 
tivated him than to absent himself for some months ; which he said 
might be effected by our going together to my father^s house, under 
pretence, as he would tell the duke, of purchasing horses in our town, 
which is remarkable for producing the best in the world. No sooner 
had he made this proposal than, prompted by my own love, I expressed 
my approbation of it, as the best that possibly could be devised, and 
should have done so, even had it been less plausible, since it afforded 
me so good an opportunity of returning to see my dear Lucinda. At 
the very time he made this proposal to me he had already, as appeared 
afterwards, been married to the maiden, and only waited for a con- 
venient season to divulge it with safety to himself, being afraid of 
what the duke his father might do when he should hear of his folly. 
Now love in young men too often expires with the attainment of its 
object ; and what seems to be love vanishes, because it has nothing 
of the durable nature of true affection. In short, Don Fernando, 
having obtained possession of the country girl, his love grew faint, and 
his fondness abated ; so that, in reality, that absence which he pro- 
posed as a remedy for his passion, he only chose in order to avoid 
what was now no longer agreeable to him. The duke consented to 
his proposal, and ordered me to bear him company. 

" We reached our city, and my father received him according to 
his quality. I immediately visited Lucinda; my passion revived 
(though in truth, it had been neither dead nor asleep), and unfortu- 
nately for me, I revealed it to Don Fernando ; thinking that, by the 
laws of friendship, nothing should be concealed from him. I expa- 
tiated so much on the beauty, grace, and discretion of Lucinda, that 
my praises excited in him a desire of seeing a damsel endowed with 
such accomplishments. Unhappily I consented to gratify him, and 
shewed her to him one night by the light of a taper at a window, 
where we were accustomed to converse together. He beheld her, 
and every beauty he had hitherto seen was cast into oblivion. From 
that time I began to fear and suspect him ; for he was every moment 
talking of Lucinda, and would begin the subject himself, however ab- 
ruptly, which awakened in me I know not what jealousy ; and though 
I feared no change in the goodness and fidelity of Lucinda, yet I 
could not but dread the very thing against which they seemed to se- 
cure me. He also constantly importuned me to shew him the letters 
I wrote to Lucinda, as well as her answers, which I did, and he pre- 
tended to be extremely delighted with both. 

*^ Now it happened that Lucinda, having desired me to lend her a 
bo<^ of chivalry, of which she was very fond, entitled Amadis de 
Gaul ^" 

Scarcely had Don Quixote heard him mention a book of chivalry, 
when he said, ^* Had you told me, sir, at the b^pnningof your story, 
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tfattt the Lady Lucinda was food of reading books of diivalry, no 
mfX9 would have been necessary to convince me of the sublimity of 
her understanding. I pronounce her to be the most beautiful and 
the most ingenious woman in the world. Pardon me, sir, for having 
broken my promise by this interruption ; but when I hear of matters 
appertaining to knights-errant and chivalry I can as well forbear talk- 
ing of them as the beams of the sun can cease to give heat, or those 
of the moon to moisten. Pray, therefore, excuse me and proceed ; 
for that is of most importance to us at present" 

While Don Quixote was saying all this, Cardenio hung down his 
head upon his breast, apparently in profound thought ; and although 
Don Quixote twice desired him to continue his story, he neither lifted 
up his head nor answered a word. But after some time he raised it, 
and uttering some disloyalty against Queen Madasima, one of the he- 
roines of the Don's books of chivalry, " It is false, I swear," answer- 
ed Don Quixote in great wmth ; ^Mt is extreme malice, or rather vil- 
lany, to say so ; and whoever asserts it lies like a very rascal, and I 
will make him know it, on foot or on horseback, armed or unarmed, 
by night or by day, or how he pleases." 

Cardenio, being now mad, and hearing himself called liar and vil- 
lain, with other such opprobrious names, did not like the jest ; and 
catduBg up a stone that lay close by him, he threw it with such 
violence at Don Quixote's breast that it threw him on his back. San- 
cho Panza, seeing his master treated in this manner, attacked the mad* 
man with his clenched fist ; and the Tattered Knight received him in 
■tich sort that, with one blow, he laid him at his feet, and then trampled 
upon him to his heart's content. The goatherd, who endeavoured to 
defend him, fared little better ; and when the madman had sufficiently 
vented his fury upon them all, he left them, and quietly retired to his 
rocky haunts among the mountains. Sancho got up in a rage to find 
himself so roughly handled, and was proceeding to take revenge on 
the goatherd, telling him the fault was his, for not having given them 
warning that this man was subject to these mad fits ; for had they 
known it, they might have been upon their guard. The goatheid 
answered that he had given them notice of it, and tíiat the mult was 
not his. Sancho Panza replied, the goatherd rejoined ; and the replies 
and rejoinders ended in taking each other by the beard, and coming 
to such blows that, if Don Quixote had not interposed, they would 
have demolished each other. But Sancho still kept fast hold of the 
goatherd, and said, '•*' Let me alone, sir knight, for this fellow being a 
bumpkin like myself, and not a knight, I may very safely revenge my- 
self by fightixig with him hand to hand, like a man of honour." 
^ True," said Don Quixote ; ^* but I know that he is not to blame for 
what has happened." Hereupon Sancho was pacified ; and Don 
Quixote agam inquired d the goaüierd whether it were possible to 
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find outCaidenb ; for he had a vehemeat desire to leani the end of 
his story. The goatherd told him, as before, that he did not ezaoüy 
know his haunts, but that, if he waited some time about that part, 
he would not fail to meet him, either in or out of lus senses. 

Don Quixote took his leave of the goatherd, and, mounting Roaá- 
nante, commanded Sancho to follow him ; which he did very unwil* 
lingly. They proceeded slowly on, making their way into the most dif- 
ficult recesses of the mountain ; in the mean time Sancho was dying 
to converse with his master, but would fain have had him begin the 
discourse, that he might not disobey his orders. Being, however, un- 
able to hold out any longer, he said to him, '^ Signer Don Quixote, 
be pleased to give me your worship's blessing, and my dismission ; 
for I will get home to my wife and childrexi, with whom I shall at 
least have the privilege of talking and speaking my mind ; for it is 
very hard, and not to be borne with patience, for a man to ramble 
about all his life in quest of adventures, and to meet with nothing but 
kicks and cuf&, tossings in a blanket, and bangs with stones, and, 
with all this, to have his mouth sewed up, not daring to utter what he 
has in his heart, as if he were dumb.'' ^' I understand thee, San- 
cho," answered Don Quixote ; *t thou art impatient until I tsJLe off 
the embargo I have laid on thy tongue. Suppose it, then, removed, 
and thou art permitted to say what Úíovl wilt, upon condition that this 
revocadon is to last no longer than whilst we are wandering among 
these rocks." ^^ Be it so," said Sancho ; *•*• let me talk now, for we 
know not what will be hereafter. And now, taking the benefit at 
this license, I ask what had your worship to do with standing up so 
warmly for that same Queen Magimasa, or what's her name ? for 
had you let that pass, I verily believe the madman would have gone 
on with his story, and you would have escaped the thump with the 
stone, the kicks, and above half a dozen bufietB." 

^' In faith, Sancho," answered Don Quixote, '^ if thou didst but 
know, as I do, how honourable and how excellent a lady Queen Mad- 
aslma was, I am certain thou wouldst acknowledge that I had a great 
deal of patience in forbearing to dash to pieces that mouth out of 
which such blasphemies issued ; and to prove that Cárdenlo knew 
not what he spoke, thou mayest remember that when he said it he 
was not m his senses." '^ That is what I say," quoth Sancho ; ^^ and 
therefore no account should have been made of his words ; for if 
good fortune had not befriended your worship, and directed the fiint- 
stone at your breast instead of your head, we had been in a fine con- 
dition for standing up in defence of that dear lady ; and Cardenio 
would have come on unpunished, being insane." ^'Against the 
sane and insane,", answered Don Quixote, ^^ it is the duty of a knight- 
errant to defend the honour of woman, particularly that of á queen 
of such exalted worth as Queen Madasima, for whom I have a par- 
7* 
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tieiÉur aflbetkm, on aocount of her eacefleat qaalitim ; fer^ bestdw 
beittg exttems^y beautiful, she was very prudent, and very patient in 
her afflictions, which weve numerous. But prythee, Sancho, peace ; 
and hencef<Nrward attend to our matters^ and forbear any iaterferenoe 
with what doth not concern thee. Be convinced, that whatever I 
have done, do, or shall do, is hi^iy reasonabie, and «cactly conform- 
able to the rules of chivalry, which I am bettor acquainted with than 
all the knights who ever professed it in the W4»ld.^^ ^ Sir," replied 
Sancho,- ^' is it a good rule of chivafary for us to go wandering through 
these mountains, without either path or road, in quest of a madman 
who, perhaps, when he is found, will be inclined to finish what he 
began, — not his story, but the breaking of your worship's head and 
my ribs ? '• 

^ Peace, Sancho, I repeat,'' said Don Quixote ; *^ for know that it 
is not only tíie desire of finding the madman that brings roe to these 
parts, but an intention to perform in them an expkHt whereby I i^iall 
acquire perpetual fame and renown over the nice of the whole earth ; 
and it shall be such an one as shall set the seal to make an acoom- * 
pushed knigfat-ervant" ^ And is this exploit a very dangerous one ? " 
quoth Sancho. *^ No," answered the knight; ^^altlwugh the die 
may chance to run unfcnrtunately for us, yet the whole will depend 
upon thy diligence." ^^ Upon my diligence I " exclaimed Sancho. 
^* Yes," said Don Quixote; ** lor if thy return be iqpeedy fn>m the 
place whither I intend to send thee, my pain will soon be over^ and 
my glory fbr^with commence ; and that thou mayest no longer be in 
suspense with regard to the tendency of my words, I inform thee, San- 
cho, that the famous Amadis de Gaul was one of the most perfect of 
knighlB-errant — I should not say one, for he was the sole, the princi- 
pal, the unique —-in short, the prince of all his eontemporaries. A 
fig for Don Belianis, and all those who say that he equalled Amadis 
in any thing ; for I swear they are mistaken. I say, moreover, that 
if a painter would be' famous in his art he must endeavour to copy 
añer the originals of the most excellent masters. The same rule is also 
applicable to all the other arts and sciences which adorn the common- 
wealth ; thus, whoever aspires to a reputation for prudence and pa- 
tience must imitate Ulysses, in whose person and toils Homer draws 
a lively picture of those qualities ; so also Virgil, in the character of 
^neas, delineates filial piety, courage, and martial skill, being repre- 
sentations not of what they really were, but of what they ought to 
be, in order to serve as models of virtue to succeeding genemtions. 
Thus was Amadis the polar, the morning-star, and the sun of all 
valiant and enamoured knights, and whom all we, who militate under 
the bannere of love and chivalry, ought to follows This being the 
case, friend Sancho, that knightpenant who best imitates him wUl be 
most certain of arriving at pre-emineaco in chivalry. And an oo- 
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OMioB opon wliioh this knigfat fwurtiealnly dfaplayed h» [Hrudmiee, 
worth, ocmmge, patíenee, confltancy, and love, was his retíríng, when 
difldained by tbíe Lady Oriana, to do penaoce on the poor rock, chaIl{^• 
mft bis name to that of Beltenebn» ; a name moat certainly signifícant 
aira proper for the life he had vc^untarUy chosen. Now it is emsr 
for me to imitate him in this than in cleaving giants, beheading seiw 
penis, slaying dragons, routing armies, shattering fleets, and dissolving 
enchantments; and since this phice is so well adapted for the purpose, 
I ought not to neglect Úm opportunity which is now so commodioualy 
ofiered to me.'' • 

^ What is it yoar wonhip really intends to do in so remote a place 
as this ? '' demanded Sancho. ^ Have I not told thee,'' answered Don 
Quixote, ^ that I design to imitate Amadis, acting here the desperate, 
raving, and furious lover ; at the same time following the example of the 
▼aliant Don Orlando with respect to Angelica the fair ; he ran mad, tore 
up trees by the roots, disturbed the waters of the ciystal springs, slew 
shepherds, destroyed flocks, fired cottages, and an hundred thousand 
other extravagances worthy of eternal record* And although it is not 
my design to imitate Orlando in all his flrantic actions, wcNrds, and 
tiioughts, yet I will give as good a sketch as I can of those whieh I 
deem most essential ; or I may, perhaps, be content to imitate only 
AmadiB, who, wttíiout committing any mischievous excesses, l^ tears 
and lamentations alone attmned as much fame as all of them." ^* It 
eeemer to me," quoth Sancho, ^^ that the knights who aeted in such a- 
manner were provdsed to it, and had a reason for these follies and 
penances ; but pray what cause has your worship to run mad ? What 
la^ has disdained you? or what have you discovered to convince 
you that the Lady Dulcinea del Toboso has done you any wrong ? " 
*^ There lies the point," answered Don Quixote, " and in this consists 
the refinement of my plan. A knight-errant who runs mad vrith just 
cause deserves no thanks; but to do so without this is the point; giving 
my lady to understand how much more I should perform were there 
a good reason on her part. But I have cause enough given me by so 
long an absence from my ever»honoured Lady Dulcinea del Toboso. 
Therefore, friend Sancho, counsel me not to refrain from so rare, 00 
happy, and so unparalleled an imitation. Mad I am, and mad I must 
be, until thy return with an answer to a letter I intend to send by thee 
tomy Lady Dulcinea; for if good, I shall enjoy it in my right senses ; 
if otherwise, I shall be mad, and consequently insensible of my mis- 
fortune." 

While they were thus discoursmg, they arrived at the foot of a 
high mountain, which stood separata from several others that sur- 
romded it,'as if it -had been hewn out from them. Near its base ran 
a gentle stream, that watered a verdant and luxurious vale, adorned 
with many wide-spreading trees, plants, and wild flowers of various 
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hoes. This was the spot in which the Knight of the Sonowfui Fig- 
ure choee to perfonn his penance ; and while contemplating the scene, 
he thus broke forth in a loud voice ; ^^ This is the place, O ye heavens ! 
which I select and appoint for bewailing the misfortune in which I am 
■o cruelly involved. This is the spot where my flovóng tears shall 
increase the waters of this crystal stream, and my sishs, continual 
and deep, shall incessantly move the foliage of these lofty trees, in 
testimony and token of the pain my persecuted heart endures. O ye 
rural deities, whoever ye be that inhabit these remote deserts, give 
ear to the complaints of an unhappy lover, whom long absence and 
some pangs of jealousy have driven to bewail himself among these 
rugged heights, and to complain of the cruelty of that ungrateful fair, 
the utmost extent and ultimate perfeetion of human beauty ! And, 

thou my squire, agreeable companion in my prosperous and adverse 
fortune, carefully imprint on thy memory what thou shalt see me here 
perform, that thou mayest recount and recite it to her who is the sole 
cause of all ! " Thus saying, he alighted from Roziiiante,and in an 
instant took off his bridle and áaddie, and clapping him on the back, 
said to him, *^ O steed, as excellent for my performances as unfortu- 
nate in thy fate, he gives thee liberty who is himself deprived of it 
Go whither thou wilt ; for thou hast it written on thy forehead that 
neither Astolpho^s HippogrifT, nor the famous Frontino, which cost 
Bradamante so dear, could match thee in speed." 

Sancho, observing all this, said, '^ Blessings be with him who saved 
us the trouble of unharnessing Dapple; for truly he should have 
wanted neither slaps nor speeches in his praise, i et if he were here, 

1 would not consent to his being unpannelled, there being no occasion 
for it ; for he had nothing to do with love or despair any more than I, 
who was once his master, when it so pleased God. And truly. Sir 
Knight of the Sorrowful Fi^re, if it be so that my departure and 
your madness take place m earnest, it will be well to saddle Rozi- 
nante again, that he may supply the loss of my Dapple, and save me 
time in going and coming ; for if I walk, I know not how I shall be 
able either to go or return, being, in truth, but a sorry traveller 
on foot.** *• Be that as thou wilt," answered Don Quixote ; " for I do 
not disapprove thy proposal ; and I say thou shalt depart within three 
days, during which time I intend thee to bear witness of what I do 
and say for her, that thou mayest report it accordingly." " What 
have I more to see," quoth Sancho, *•*• than what I have already seen ? " 
** So far thou art well prepared," answered Don Quixote ; " but I have 
now to rend my garments, scatter my arms about, and dash my head 
against these rocks ; with other things of the like sort, which will 
strike thee with admiration." ^^ Crood master," said Sancho, *^ con- 
tent yourself, I pray you, with running your head against some soft 
thing, such as cotton ; and leave it to me to tell my lady that you 
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dashed your head against the point of a rock harder than a diamond.^* 
*^I thank thee for thy good intentions, friend Sancho,^' answered 
Don Quixote ; ^* but I would have thee to know, that all these actions 
of mine ^re no mockery, but done very much in earnest.'' ^^ As for 
the three days allowed me for seeing your mad pranks," interrupted 
Sancho, ^^ I beseech you to reckon them as already passed ; for I 
take all for granted, and will tell wonders to my lady : do you write 
the letter, and despatch me quickly, for I long to come back and re- 
lease your worship from this purgatory, in whick I leave you.'' 

** But how," said Don Quixote, ^^ shall we contrive to write the 
letter ? " '' And the ass-colt bill ?" added Sancho. " Nothing shall 
be omitted," said Don Quixote ; ^' and since we have no paper, we 
shall do well to write it as the ancients did, on the leaves of trees, or 
on tablets of wax : though it will be as difficult at present to meet with 
these as with paper. But, now I recollect, it may be as well, or in- 
deed better, to write it in Cardenio's pocket-book, and you will take 
oare to get it fairly transcribed upon paper in the first town you reach 
where there is a school-master." '^ But what must we do about the 
signing it with your own hand ?" said Sancho. ^^ The letters ú[ Ama» 
dis were never subscribed," answered Don Quixote. " Very well," 
replied Sancho ; ^^ but the order for the colts must needs be signed by 

fourself ; for if that be copied, they will say it is a false signature, and 
shall be forced to gp without the colts." ^^ The order shall be sign- 
ed in the same pocket-book ; and, at sight of it^my niece. will make 
no difficulty in complying with it. As to the love-letter, let it be sub- 
scribed Ü1US : ^ Yours untü death, the Knight of the Sorrowful Figure.' 
And it is of little importance whedier it be written in another hand ; 
for I remember, Dulcinea has never seen a letter or writing of mine 
in her whole life ; for our loves have always been of the platonic kind, 
extending no íarüier than to modest glances at each other; such is the 
reserve and seclusion in which she is brought up by her father Lo- 
renzo Corchuelo, and her mother Aldonza Nogales I" 

^*' Ah ! " quoth Sancho, ^^ the daughter of Lorenzo Corchuelo ! Is 
she the Lady Dulcinea del Toboso, otherwise called Aldonza Loren- 
zo ! " ^^ It is even she," said Don Quixote, '^ and she deserves to be 
mistress of the universe." *^ I know her well," quoth Sancho ; *^ and 
I can assure you she will pitch the bar with the lustiest swain in tho 
parish ; straight and vigorous, and I warrant can make her part good 
with any knight-errant that shall have her for his lady. Oh, what a 
pair of lungs and a voice she has ! I remember she got out one day 
upon the beil-tower of the church, to call some youug ploughmen, 
who were in a field of her father's; and though they were half a 
league ofl^ they heard her as plainly as if they had stood at the foot of 
the tower; and the best of her is, that she is not at all coy, but as bold 
as a court lady» and makes a jest and a may-game of every body. I 

6 
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say, then, Sir Knight of the Sorrowful Figure, that you not only 
may and ought to run mad for her, but also you may justly despair 
and hang yourself; and no body that hears it but will say you did ex- 
tremely well. However, I am anxious to see her ; for I have not met 
with her this many a day, and by this time she must needs be altered ; 
for it mightily spoils women's faces to be abroad in the ñeld, exposed 
to the sun and weather. But, all things considered, what good can 
it do to the Lady Aldonza Lorenzo — I mean the Lady Dulcinea del 
Toboso — to have the vanquished whom your worship sends or may 
send falling upon their knees before her ? For perhaps at the time 
they arrive she may be carding ñax, or thrashing in the bam, and 
they may be confounded at the sight of her, and she may laugh and 
care little for the present." ^'I have oñen told thee, Sancho," said 
Don Quixote, " that thou art an eternal babbler, and though void of wit, 
thy bluntness oñen stings ; but, to convince thee at once of thy folly 
and my discretion, I will tell thee a short tale. 

" Know, then, that a certain widow, handsome, young, gay, and rich, 
and withal no prude, fell in love with a young man, handsome, well- 
made, and active. A relative heard of it, and one day took occasion 
to speak to the good widow in the way of brotherly reprehension. 
^ I wonder, madam,' said he, ' that a woman of your quality, so beau- 
tiful and so rich, should fall in love with such a despicable, mean, sil- 
ly fellow ; when there are, in this house, so many graduates, scholars, 
and dignitaries, among whom you might pick and choose, and say, 
this I lúie and this I leave, as you would among pears.' But she an- 
swered him with great frankness and gaiety, ^ You are mistaken, worthy 
sir, and your sentiments are very antiquated, if you imagine that I 
have made an ill choice in that fellow, silly as he may appear, since, 
for aught that I desire of him, he knows as much of philosophy as 
Aristotle himself, if not more.' In like manner, Sancho, Dulcinea del 
Toboso deserves as highly as the greatest princess on earth. For of 
those poets who have celebrated the praises of ladies under ñctitious 
names many had no such mistresses. Thinkestr thou that the Amar- 
yllises, the Phyllises, the Silvias, the Dianas, the Galateas, the Alidas, 
and the like, famous in books, ballads, barbers* shops, and stage-plays, 
were really ladies of flesh and blood, and beloved by those who have 
celebrated them ? Certainly not : they are mostly feigned, to supply 
subjects for verse, and to make the authors pass for men of gallantry. 
It is therefore sufficient that I think and believe that the good Aldon- 
za Lorenzo is beautiful and modest ; and as to her lineage, it matters 
not, for no inquiry concerning it is requisite ; and to me it is unneces- 
sary, as I regard her as the greatest princess in the world. For thoa 
must know that two things, above all others, incite to love ; name- 
ly, beauty and a good name. Now both these are to be found in 
perfection in Dulcinea ; for in beauty none can be compared to her» 
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and for parity of reputation few can equal her. In fine, I conceive 
she is exactly what i have described, and every thing that I can de« 
sire, both as to beauty and quality, unequalled by Helen, or by Lu« 
cretia, or any other of the famous women of antiquity, whether Gre* 
cian, Romcui, or Groth ; and I care not what be said, since, if upon 
this account I am blamed by the ignorant, I shall be acquitted hy the 
wise,*' " Your worship,** replied Sancho, " is always in the right, 
and I am an ass — why do I mention an ass ? — one should not talk 
of halters in the house of the hanged. But I am off — give me the 
letter, sir, and peace be with you." 

Don Quixote took out the pocket-book to write the letter; and 
having finished, he called Sancho, and súd he would read it to him, 
that he might Imve it by heart, lest he might perchance lose it by 
the way ; for every thing was to be feared from his evil destiny. To 
which Sancho answered : ^* Write it, sir, two or three times in the 
book, and -give it me, and I will take good care of it ; but to suppose 
that I can carry it in my memory is a folly ; for mine is so bad that 
I oflen forget my own name. Your worship, however, may read it 
to me ; I shall be glad to hear it, for it must needs be very much to 
the purpose.** ^* Listen, then/* said Don Quixote, '^ this is what I 
have written : 

Don Quixote*8 Letter to Dulcinea del Toboso. 

^*' High and sovereign lady, — He who is stabbed by the point of 
absence, and pierced by the arrows of love, O sweetest Dulcmea del 
Toboso, greets thee with wishes for that health which he enjoys not 
himself. If thy beauty despise me, if thy worth favour me not, and 
if thy disdain still pursue me, although inured to suffering, I shall ill 
support an affliction which is not only severe but lasting. My good 
squire Sancho will tell thee, O ungrateful fair and most beloved foe, 
10 what a state I am reduced on &y account. If it be thy pleasure 
to relieve me, I am thine ; if not, do what seemeth good to thee : for 
by my death I shall at once appease thy cruelty anamy own passion. 

Until death thine, 

The Knight of the Sobbowfül Fiotras.** 

«* By the life of my father,** quoth Sancho, after hearing the letter, 
" it is the finest thing I ever heard. How choicely your worship ex- 
presses whatever you please I and how well you close all with ^ the 
knight of the Sorrowml Figure ! * Verily, there is nothing but what 
you know.** " The profession which I have embraced,'* answered 
bon Quixote, *• requires a knowledge of every thing.'* " Well, 
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then,^* said Smicho, ** pmy pot on the other aide the order Ibr the 
three ass-colts, and sign k very plain, that people may know your 
band at first sight." '' With all my heart,'^ said the knight ; and 
having written it, he read as follows : — 

^^ I^ar Niece, — at sight of this, my first bill of ass-cdts, give or* 
der that three out of the five I left at home in your custody, be deliv« 
ered to Sancho Panza, my squire ; which three colts I order to be 
delivered and paid for the like nuinb^ received of him here in tale ; 
and this, with his acquittance, shall be your discharge. Done in 
the heart of the Sierra Morena, Üie twenty-second of August, this 
present year • " 

'^ It is mighty well," said Sancho ; ^* now you have only to sign it." 
" It wants no signing," said Don Quixote ; ^^ I need only put my 
cipher to it» which is the same thing, and is sufficient, not only for 
three, but for three hundred asses." " I rely upon your worship," 
answered Sancho ; " let me go and saddle Roranante, and prepare to 
give me your blessing ; for I intend to depart immediately, without 
staying to see the frolics you are about to commit ; and I will tell 
quite enough to satisfy her. But in the mean t^me, setting that aside, 
what has your worship to eat until my return ? Are you to go upon 
the highway, to rob the shepherds, like Cardenio ? " ** Trouble not 
yourself about that," answered Don Quixote ; " for were I otherwise 
provided, I should eat nothing but the herbs and fruits which here 
grow wild : for abstinence and other austerities are essential in this 
afiair." '^ Now I think of it, sir," said Sancho, '^how shall I be able 
to find my way back again to this bye-place ? " ^' Observe and mark 
well the spot, and I will endeavour to remain near it," said Don 
Quixote ; " and will, moreover, ascend some of the highest ridges to 
discover thee upon thy return. But the surest way not to miss me, 
or lose thyself, will be to cut down some of the broom that abounds 
here, and scatter it here and there, on thy way to the plain, to serve 
as marks and tokens to guide thee on thy return, in imitation of The- 
seus's clue to the labyrinth." 

Sancho Panza followed this counsel *, and having provided himself 
with branches, he begged his master's blessing, and, not without 
many tears on both sides, took his leave of him ; and mounting upon 
Rozinante, with an especial charge from Don Quixote to regard him 
as he would his own proper person, he rode towards the plain, strew- 
ing the boughs at intervals, as his master ha4 directed him. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Of what Ju^apened to Dan Qidxoté*a Squire^ with the famous deoice of 
the Curate and the Barber. 

The histonr recounting what the Knight of the Sorrowñil Figure did 
when he fóund himself alone, informs us that, having performed 
many strange antics afVer Sancho's departure, he mounted the top of 
a high rock, and began to deliberate on a subject that he had often 
considered before, without coming to any resolution ; that was, which 
was the best and most proper mcMdel for his imitation, Orlando in his 
furious fits, or Amadis m his melancholy moods ; and thus he argued 
with himself: ^* If Orlando was as valiant a knight as he is allowed 
to have been, where is the wonder? since, in fact, he was enchanted, 
and could only be slain by having a needle thrust into the sole of his 
foot; therefore he always wore shoes of iron. But setting aside 
his valour, let us consider his madness ; and if he was convinced of 
his lady's cruelty, it was no wonder he ran mad. But how can I imi- 
tate him in his frenzy without a similar cause ? I should do my Dul- 
cinea manifest wrong if I should be seized with the same species of 
frenzy as that of Orlando Furioso. On the other side, 1 see that 
Amadis de Gaul, finding himself disdained by his Lady Oriana, only 
retired to the poor rock, accompanied by a hermit, and there wept 
abundantly until Heaven succoured him in his great tribulation. All 
honour, then, to the memory of Amadis 1 and let him be the model 
of Don Quixote de la Mancha, of whom shall be said, that if he did 
not achieve great things, he nt least died in attempting them ; and 
though neither rejected nor disdained by my Dulcinea, it is sufficient 
that I am absent from her. Now to the work ; come to my memoir, 
ye deeds of Amadis, and instruct me in Úie task of imitation ! ** He 
thus passed the time, and in writing and graving on the barks of trees 
many verses of a plaintive kind, or in praise of his Dulcinea. Among 
those afterwards discovered, only üie following were entire and 
legible : 

I. 

Ye loAy trees, with spreading arms. 
The pride and shelter of the plains 
Ye hmabler ilimiM and Bowery chamis. 



MThich hero in springing glory reign I 
If my complaints may pity move, 
Hear the sad slory of my love ! 

Whib with me here yos pass your hours, 
ShouU yougrow fiided with my cares, 

I '11 bribe yoa with refreshing showers; 
Yoa shall be watered with my t 

Disfaot» tboiMh preaent in idi 

I mourn my absent Dulcinea 

DelTbboM. 
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11. 

WhÜe I throQfffa honour's thorny wayi 

In March of dwtnnt gVny rove» 
Bfali^nant fate my toil reiiayt 

With eodleas woes ana bopeleas loTe. 
Ihva I ou barren rocks despair, 
And curse my stars, yet bless my faSr. 

Lore^ armed with snakes, has left his dart. 
And now does like a fury rave. 

And scourse and sting on every part. 
And into maaness bsh his slave. 

Distant though present in idea, 

I mourn my absent Dulcinea 

^ Del Toboso. 

The whimsical additíon at the end of each stanza occasioned no 
small amusement to those who found the verses ; for they concluded 
that Don Quixote had thought that, unless to the name of '^ Dulci- 
nea " he added ^^ Del Toboso,'' the object of his praise would not be 
known — and they were right, as he añerwards confessed. Here, 
however, it will be proper to leave him, wrapped up in poetry and 
grief, to relate what happened to the squire during his embassy. 

As soon as Sancho hiad gained the high road, he directed his course 
to Toboso, and the next day he came within sight of the inn where 
the misfortune of the blanket had befallen him ; and fancymg him- 
•elf again flying in tlie air, he felt no disposition to enter it, although 
it was then the hour of dinner, and he longed for something warm. 
And as he stood doubtful whether or not to enter, two persons came 
out who recognized him. " Pray, signer," said one to the other, " is 
not that Sancho Panza yonder on horseback, who, as our friend's 
housekeeper told us, accompanied her master as his squire?^' 
*^ Truly it is," said the licentiate ; ^' and that is our Don Quixote's 
horse." No wonder they knew him so well, for they were the priest 
and the barber of his village, and the very persons who had passed 
sentence on the mischievous books. Being now certain it was San- 
cho Panza and Rozinante, and hoping to hear some tidings of Don 
Quixote, the priest went up to him, and calling him by his name, 
" Friend," said he, " where have you left your master ? " Sancho 
immediately knew them, and resolved to conceal the place of Don 
Quixote's retreat ; he therefore told them that his master was very 
busy about a certain afiair of the greatest importance to himself, 
which he durst not discover for the eyes in his head. *'*' No, no," 
quoth the barber^ ^^ that story will not pass. If you do not tell us 
where he is, we shall conclude that you have murdered and robbed 
him, since you come thus upon his horse. See, then, that you pro- 
duce the owner of that horse, or woe be to you I " He then freely 
related to them in what state he had left lum, and how he was then 
carrying a letter to the Lady Dulcinea del Toboso, with whom his 
master was up to the ears in love. 
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They were astoníshed at Sancho's report ; and tkoogh they knew 
the nature of their friend^s derangement, yet every fresh instance was 
a new source of wonder. They begged Sancho to shew them the 
letter he was carrying to the lady. He said it was written in a pocket- 
book, and that his master had ordered him to get it copied in the first 
town he should arriye at The priest said, if he would shew it to 
him, he would transcribe it in a fair character. Sancho put his hand 
into his bosom to take out the book, but found it not ; for it remained 
with its owner, who had forgotten to give it him. When Sancho 
found he had no book, he turned as pale as death ; he laid hold of his 
beard with both hands, and tore away half of it, bestowing at the 
same time sundry blows on his nose and mouth. The priest and bar- 
ber asked him wherefore he treated himself so roughly. ^^ Where- 
fore ? *' answered Sancho, ^^ but that I have let slip through my fingers 
three ass-colts, each of Üiem a castle I " " How so ? " replied the 
barber. *^I have lost the pocket-book,'' answered Sancho, *^that 
contained the letter to Dulcinea, and a bill signed by my master, in 
which he ordered his niece to deliver to me three colts out of four or 
ñve he had at home.'' This led him to mention his loss of Dapple ; 
but the priest bid him be of good cheer, telling him that when he saw 
his master he would engage him to renew the order in a regular way ; 
for one written in a pocket-book would not be accepted. Sancho was 
comforted by this, and said that he did not care for the loss of the 
letter, as he could almost say it by heart ; so they might write it 
down, where and when they pleased. '^Bepeat it, then, Sancho,'* 
qaoth the barber, ^* and we will write it afterwards." Sancho thea 
began to scratch his head, in order to fetch the letter to his remem- 
brance ; now he stood upon one foot, and then upon the other ; some- 
times he looked down upon the ground, sometimes up to the sky ; 
then, biting off half a nai], and keeping his hearers long in expecta- 
tion, he said, ^^ At the beginning I believe it said, ^ High and subterrane 
•lady.' " ^* No," said the barber, *^ not subterrane, but superhuman 
lady." ^^ Ay, so it was," said Sancho. *^ Then, if I do not mistake, 
it went on, *• the stabbed, the waking, and the pierced, kisses your 
honour's hands, ungrateful and most regardless fair ; ' and then it said 
I know not what of * health and sickness that he sent ; ' and so he went 
on, until at last he ended with ^ thine tiU death, the Knight of the 
Sorrowful Figure.' " 

They were both greatiy diverted at Sancho's excellent menHHry, 
desiring him to repeat the letter twice more, that they also might get 
it by heart, in order to write it down in due time. Thrice Sancho 
repeated it, and added to it fiñy other extravagances ; relating to 
them also many other thbgs concerning his master, but not a word 
of the blanket He informed them likewise, how his lord, upon his 
ntum with a kind despatch from his Lady Dulcineay was to set about 



mdottVOwringtebeooMe «a empeiw, or <t leMt a king (teso it was 
Qoacertad between them) — a thing that would be 'very eaaiiy doae, 
considering the valour and etrength of his arm ; and when this was 
«ocoDiplished^ his master was to marry him (as by that time heshoidd, 
fyrobably, be a widower), and give him to wife one of the «oBprassTs 
maids of honour, heiress to a laige and rich territory on the main» 
land ; for as to islands, he was quite out of conoeit with them. *^ Yoa 
talk hke a wiae man," laid üie priest, ^' and a eood Christiaii ; but we 
must now contrive to relieve your master mm this impcofitable 
|>enaBce." 

So having deliberated together on the best roeans of accomplishing 
tiieir purpose, a device occurred to the priest, exactly fitted to Don 
Quixote's humour, and likely to effect what they desired ; which was, 
that he should perform himself the part of a damael-enant, and the 
barber equip himself as her squire ; in which disguise they should 
»|Miir to IXm Quixote ; and.the curate, presenting himself as am 
afflicted and distressed lady, should beg a boon of lum, which he, as 
a valorous kni^^-errant, could not do otherwise than grant ; %aá this 
should be a request that he would accompany her whither Áe should 
lead him, to redress an injuiy done her by a disoourteous knight; 
entreating him,at the' same time, not to desire her toremove her nuisk, 
nor make any farther inquiries conceming her, until he had done her 
justice on that wicked knight He made no doubt but that Don Quiz* 
ote would consent to any such terms ; and they nuj^t thus get htm 
away from that place, and carry him home, wheve they would «a* 
cbayour to find some renoedy for his eKlra<»dinary malady. 



CHAPTER XVI. 
How the Priest and the Barher proceeded in their project ; vsiik other 

things worthy of being related. 
The barber liked well the priest's contrivance, and they immediately 
began to carry it into execution. They borrowed a petticoat ñoA 
head-dress of the landlady ; and the barber made himself a huge 
beard of the tail of a pied oa, in which the inn«*keeper used to hang 
his comb. The hostess having asked them for what purpose they 
wanted those things, the priest gave her a brief account of Don Quix» 
ote^s insanity, and the necessity of that disguise to draw him from his 
present retreat The host and hostess immedmtely conjectured that 
this was the same person who had once been their guest, and the 
master of the blanketed squire ; cmd tiiey related to úte priest what 
had passed between them, without omitting what Sancho had been so 
careful to conceal. In the mean time the landlady equipped the priest 
to adnnration : she put him on a clotfi petticoat all pinked and slashed, 
and a corset of gveen velvet with abwder of white salÍD. The priest 
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wmúá not consant to wear a woman's head-dress, but put on a Ihtfe 
wMto quilted cap, which he used as a night«cap, and bound one of 
his garters of black taffeta about his forehead, tud with the other made 
a kind of veil, which covered his face and beard very well. He then 
pulled his hat over his face, which was so large that it served him for 
an umbrella ; and wrapping his cloak around him, he got upon his 
mule sideways like a woman. The barber mounted also, with a 
beard that reached to his girdle, of a colour between sorrel and white, 
being, as before said, made of the tail of a pied ox. 

But scarcely had they got out of the inn when the curate began to 
think that it was indecent for a priest to be so accoutred, although for 
so good a purpose ; and, acquainting the barber with his scruples, he 
begged him to exchange apparel, as it would better become him to 
personate the distressed damsel, and he would himself act the squire, 
as bding a less proianation of his dignity. 

They now set forward on their journey ; but first they told Sancho 
that their disguise was of the utmost importance towardis disengaging 
his roaster from tiie miserable life he had chosen : and that he must 
by no means tell him who they were ; and if he should inquire, as 
no doubt he would, whether he had delivered the letter to Dulcinea, 
he should say he bad ; and that she, not being able to read or write, 
had answered by word of mouth, and commanded the knight, on pain 
of her displeasure, to repair to her immediately upon an afiair of 
much importance : for, with this, and what they intended to say them- 
sehres, they should certainly reconcile him to a better mode of lifb, 
and put him in the way of soon becoming an emperor or a king ; as 
to an archbishop, he had nothing to fear on that subject Sancho 
listened to all this, and imprint^ it well in his memory ; and gave 
them many thanks for promising to advise his lord to be an emperor, 
and not an archbishop ; for he was persuaded that, in rewarding their 
squires, emperors could do more than archbishops-errant. He told 
them also it would be proper he should go before, to find him, and 
deliver him his lady's answer; for, perhaps, that alone would be 
sufficient to bring him out of that place, without farther trouble. 
They agreed with Sancho, and determined to wait for his return with 
intelligence of his master. Sancho entered the mountain pass, and 
left them in a pleasant spot, refreshed by a streamlet of clear water, 
and shaded by rocks and overhanging foliage. 

While they were reposing in the shade, a voice reached their ears, 
which, although unaccompanied by any instrument, sounded sweet 
and melodious. They were much surprised, since that was not a 
place where they might expect to hear fiiae singing ; for although it is 
oomnion to tell of shepherds with melodious v<Mces warbling over hills 
and dales, yet this is rather poetical fancy than plain truth. Besides, 
8* 
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the venes they heofd were not iIwsb of a roftie ime, initttf a le- 
fioed andoovotiy inTeation, as -will appear by Úub foUowiagi 

I. 

What wukm me luguich and ccKipbni 1 

OHUdudainl 
Wlnt yet more fiercely tortores me 1 

Tw jailoiiiy> 
Bmt bBTB I my iMtiMMa loet 1 

By abaeaoe croMed. 
Tlien) nopey ratewelij diere 9 no nslief j 
I Mnk bsneitli oppreesing grief; 
Nor can a wretca* without deapair, 
Scora, jealousy, and abseoce bear. 

II. 

Where shall I find a speedy core 1 

No milder meaos to set me 6ee 1 

Inconstanf^. 
Osn nodimgelse my pain assosfe 1 

What, die or change 1 Lucinda lote 1 
O rather let me madness choose ! 
But jiidfle what we endure. 
When death oromdness ave a-cars ! 

The hour, the season, the solitude, the Yoice, and the skill of the 
singer, all coa^ired to impress the auditors with wonder and delight, 
and they remained for some time motionless, in expectation of hear- 
ing more ; but finding the silence continue, they resolved to see who 
it was who had sung so agreeably ; and were again detained by the 
same voice regaling their ears with this other soQg : 

A SONNET. 

O sacred Friendship» Heavefi's delight» 

Which, tired with inan*s ooeaual mind» 
Took to thy native skies thy flignt, 
WhUe seaice thy shadow 's left beUná ! 

Bless'd ^eaias, now resome thy seat ! 
Destroy imposture and deceit; 
Ifarmunious peace and truth renew. 
Shew the &lse friendship from the me. 

The song ended with a deep sigh; and they wesA in ^tomk of the 
unhappy person whose voice was no less excellent than his complainli 
were mournful. They had not gone far when, turning the pmnt of 
a rock, they perceived a man of the same appearance that Sancho 
had described Gardenio to them. The man expressed no eurprise, 
but stood still in a pensive posture, without again faisiiig his eyes firom 
the ground. The priest, who was a well-spoken maa, went up to him, 
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•ad, in Ibir but vcary i m piWBÍy e words, eatreKtod him to fotsake diat 
nnnnlile ki&d of Ufe, and not hazard so great a misfoTtiine as to lose 
it in that inhospitable place. Cardenio was at this time perfectly tran- 
quil, and he appeared surprised to hear them speak of his concerns, 
and replied, ^ it is very evident to me, genüemen, whoever you are, 
that Heaven, which succoicrs the good, and often even the wicked, un- 
worthy as I am, sends to me in this solitude persons who, being sensi- 
ble how irrational is my mode of life, would divert me from it ; but 
by flying from this misery I shall be plunged into worse ; for so over- 
whelming is the sense of my misery, I sometimes become like a stone, 
▼oid of aU knowiec^ and sensation. But, gentlemen, if you come 
with the same intention that oúiers have done, I beseech you to hear 
my sad story, and spare yourselves the trouble of endeavouring to find 
consolation for an evil which has no remedy .^^ 

The two friends, being desirous of hearing his own account of him- 
self, entreated him to indulge them, assuring him they would do 
nothing but what was agreeable to him, ei^r in tiie way of remedy 
m advice. The nnfaappy young man began his melancholy story 
thus, almost in the same words in which he luul related it to Don Quix- 
ote and the goaúierd some few days before, when, on account of 
Queen Madasima, and Don Quixote^s zeal in defending the honour 
of knight-errantry, the tale was abruptly suspended ; but Gardenio^s 
sane interval now enabled him to conclude it quietly. On coming to 
the circumstance of the love-letters, he repeated one which Don Fer- 
nando found between the leaves of Amadis de Gaul, which had been 
first lent to Lucinda, and afterwards to him. It was as follows : 

^^^ Each day I discover in you qualities which raise you in my es- 
teem ; and therefore, if you would put it in my power to discharge 
my obligations to you, without prejudice to my honour, you may 
eas^ do it I have a fkther who Knows you, and has an afiectica for 
me ; who will never force my inclinations, and will comply with what- 
efver you can justly deshre, if you really have that value for me which 
you profess, and which I trust you have.^ 

^^ This letter had made me resolve to demand Lucinda in marriage ; 
but it was this letter, also, which made him determine upon my ruin 
before my design could be efiected. I told Don Fernando that Lucin- 
áa's father expected that the proposal should come from mine, but 
that t durst not mention it to him, lest he should refuse his consent ; 
not that he was ignorant of Lucinda^s exalted merits, which might 
ennoble any family of Spain ; but because I had understood from him 
1liat4ie was desirous I should not many until it should be seen what 
Duke Bicardo would do for me. In short, I told him that I had not 
courage to speak to my fioher about it, being full of vague apprehen- 
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aioofl and sad for^odtog»- In reply to all this, Doo Femando en- 
gaged to induce my fother to propose me to the father of Lucinda 

O ambitious Marius I cruel Gatiliiie i wicked Sylla 1 crafty 

Galalon ! perfidious Vellido 1 vindictive Julian I O covetous Judaa I 
crael, wicked, and crafty traitor I what injury had been done Üiee by 
a poor, wretch who so frankly disclosed to thee the secrets of his 
heart ? Wherein had I offended thee ? Have I not ever sought the 
advancement of thy interest and honour ? But why do I complain — 
miserable wretch that I am ! For when the stars are adverse, what 
is human power? Who could have thought that Don Fernando, 
obliged by my services, and secure of success wherever his inclina* 
tions led him, should take such cruel pains to deprive me of my 
jewel ? — But no more of these unavailing reflections ; I will now 
resume the broken thread of my sad story. 

^^ Don Fernando, thinking my presence aa obstede to the ezecu« 
tion of his treacherous design, resolved to send «ne to pay for six 
horses which he had bought, merely as a pretext to get me out of the 
way, that he might the more conveniently execute his diabolical pur- 
pose. Ck>uld I foresee such treachery? Could I even suspect it? 
Surely not r and I cheerfully consented to depart immediately. Thai 
night I had an interview with Lucinda, and told her what had been 
agreed upon between Don Fernando and myself, assuring her of my 
hopes of a successful result. She, equally unsuspicious of Don Fer- 
nando, desired me to return speedily, since she believed the com« 
pletion of our wishes was only deferred until proposals should be 
made to her father by mine. I know not whence it was, but as she 
spoke her eyes filled with tears, and some sudden obstruction in her 
throat prevented her articulating another word. 

" I executed my commission to Don Femando's brother, by whom I 
was well received, but not soon dismissed. All this was a contrivance 
of the false Fernando ; and I felt disposed to resist the injunction, as 
it seemed to me impossible to support life so many da3r8 absent from 
Lucinda, especially having left her in suck a state of dejection. 
Judge of my horror on receiving from hep* the following letter, which 
she contrived to send to me a distance of eighteen leagues by a 
special messenger : 

*' * The promise Don Fernando gave you to intercede with your 
father he has fulfilled, more for his own gratification than your inter- 
est. Know, sir, that he has demanded me to wife ; and my father, 
allured by the aidvantage he thinks Don Fernando possesses over you, 
has accepted this proposal so eagerly that the marriage is to be 
solemnized two days hence I Conceive my situation 1 Heaven grsnt 
this may come to your hand before mine be compelled to join his 
who breaks his promised faith !' 

^' I set out immediately ; my rage against Don Fernando, and the 
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fmt of Iflnog tke nch leward of my long Mirioo and aActkm, gavo 
wings to my speed ; and the next day I reached our town, at the mo- 
ment ntyourable for an interview with Lucinda. I went privately, 
baiting left my mule with the honeat man who brought me the letter, 
and fortune was just then so propitious that I found Lucinda at the grate* 
We saw each other — but how ? Who is there in the world that can 
bosBt of having iathomed and thoroughly penetmted the intricate and 
ever-changing nature of -woman ? Certainly none. As soon as Lu- 
ráda saw me riie said, ^ Cardenio, I am in my bridal habit ; they are 
now waiting for me in the háú — the treacherous Don Fernando and 
my covetous father, with some others, who shall sooner be witnesses 
of my death than of my nuptials. Be not afflicted, ray friend ; but 
«ndeavour to be present at this sacrifice, which if my arguments 
cannot avert, I carry a dagger about me, which can oppose a more 
efleotual resistance, fay putting an end to my life, and will give you a 
convincing proof of the afiection I have ever borne you/ I answer- 
ed, with confusion and precipitation, ^ Let your actions, madam, prove 
the troth of your words. If you carry a dagger to secure your hon- 
0or, I oany a sword to defend you, or kill myself if fortune proves 
adverse.* I do not believe she heinrd all I said, being hastily called 
away ; for the bridegroom waited for her. Here the night oi my 
sorrow closed in upon me ; here set tiie sun of my happiness 1 My 
^rss were clooded in darkness, and my brain was disordered I I 
was irresolute whether to enter her house, and seemed bereaved of 
the power to move ; but reoolleoting how important my presence 
might be on that ocossion, I eierted myself, and hastened thither. 
Being perfectly acquainted with all the avenues, I escaped observa- 
tion, and concealed myself in the hall behind the hangings, whence I 
cottld see all that passed. Who can describe the flutterings of my 
heart, and my various sensations, as I stood there ? The bridegroom 
eolered the hall, in his usual dress, accompanied by a cousin of Lu- 
cinda ; and no other person was present, except the servants of the 
bouse. Sooa after, from a diessing-room, came forth Lucinda, ac- 
compamed by her mother and two of her own maids, adorned in the 
extveme of courtly splendour. The agony and distraction I endured 
allowed me not to observe Úte particulars of her dress ; I remarked 
only the colours, which were carnation and white, and the precious 
stones that slitterod en every part of her attire ; surpassed, however, 
by the smgmar beauty of her fair and golden tresses, in the splendour* 
of which the brilliaace of her jewels and the blaze of the surround- 
ing lights seemed to be lost O memory, thou mortal enemy of my 
repose I Were it not better, thou cnsel faculty^ to represent to my 
imagmotkm her conduct at that period, that, moved by so flagrant 
an injury, I may strive, if not to avenge it, at least to end this life oi 
pain? 
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** I say, then,^^ continued Cardetiio, ^^ that, being all assembled in 
the hall, the priest entered, and having taken them both l^ ^e hand, 
in order to perform what is necessary on such occasions, when ho 
came to these words, ^ Will you, Signora Lucinda, take Signer Don 
Fernando, who is here present, for your lawful husband, as our holy 
mother the Church commands ? ' I thrust out my head, and neck 
through the tapestry, and with attentive ears and distracted soul 
awaited Lucinda^s reply, as the sentence of my death, or the con- 
firmation of my life. Oh, that I had then dared to venture forth, and 
to have cried aloud — ^ Ah, Lucinda, Lucinda ! Remember that you 
are mine, and cannot belong to another.' Ah, fool that I am ! Now 
I am absent, I can say what I ought to have said, but did not 1 Now 
that I have suffered myself to be robbed of my souPs treasure I am 
cursing the thief, on whom I might have revenged myself, if I had 
been then as prompt to act as I am now to complain I I was then a 
coward and a fool ; no wonder therefore if I now die ashamed, re- 
pentant, and mad. 

'^ The priest stood expecting Lucinda's answer, who paused for a 
long time ; and when I thought she would draw forth the dagger in de- 
fence of her honour, or make some declaration which might redound 
to my advantage, I heard her say in a low and faint voice, ^ I will/ 
Don Fernando said the same, and the ring being put on, they remain- 
ed tied in an indissoluble band. The bridegroom approached to em- 
brace his bride ; and she, laying her hand on her heiurt, fainted in the 
arms of her mother. Imagine my condition after that fatal Yes, by 
which my hopes were frustrated, Lucinda's vows and promises broken, 
and I for ever deprived of ail chance of happiness. On Lucinda's 
fainting, all were in confusion ; and her mother, unlacing her bosom 
to give her air, discovered in it a folded paper, which Don Fernando 
instantly seized, and read it by the light of one of the flambeaux ; 
afler which, he sat himself down in a chair, apparently full of thought, 
and without attending to the exertions made to recover his Bride. 

^VDuring this general consternation I departed, indiiferent whether 
I was seen or not I quitted the house, and returning to the place 
where I had left the mule, I mounted and rode out of the town, not 
daring to stop, or even to look behind me ; and when I found myself 
alone on the plain, concealed by the darkM«s of the night, the silence 
inviting my lamentations, I gave vent to a thousand execrations on 
' Lucinda and Don Fernando, as if that, alas, could afibrd me satisfac- 
tion for the wrongs I had sustained. I called her cruel, false, and un- 
grateful ; and above all, mercenary, since the wealth of my enemy 
had seduced her afiiSctions from me. But amidst all these reproaches 
I sought to find excuses for her submission to parents whom she had 
ever been accustomed implicitly to obey ; especially as they offered 
her a husband with such powerful attractions. Then again I consider- 
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tá that she Deed not have been ashamed of avowing her engagement' 
to me, since, had it not been for Don Femando's proposab, her parents 
could not have desired a more suitable connexion ; and I thought how 
easily she could have declared herself mine, when on the pomt of 
giving her hand to my rival. In fine, I concluded that her love had 
been less than her ambition, and she had thus forgotten those promises 
by which she had beguiled my hopes and cherished my passion. 

*^ In the utmost perturbation of mind, I journeyed on the rest of the 
night, and at daybreak reached these mountains, over which I wan- 
dered three da3rs more, without road or path, until I came to a valley 
not far hence ; and inquiring of some shepherds for the most rude 
and solitary part, they directed me to thb place ; where I instantly 
came, determined to pass here the remainder of my life. Among 
these crags, my mule fell down dead through weariness and hunger ; 
and thus was I leñ, extended on the ground, famished and exhausted, 
neither hoping nor caring for relief. How long I continued in this 
state I know not ; but at length I got up, without the sensation of 
hunger, and found near me some goatherds, who had undoubtedly re- 
lieved my wants : they told me of the condition in which they found 
me, and of many wild and extravagant things that I had uttered, 
clearly proving the derangement of my intellects ; and I am conscious 
that since then I have committed a t housand extravagances, tearing 
my garments, cursing my fortune, and repeating in vain the beloved 
name of my enemy. When my senses return, I find myself so wea- 
ry and bruised that I can scarcely move* My usual abode is in the 
hollow of a cork-tree, large enough to enclose this wretched . body* 
Thus I pass my miserable life, waiting until it shall please Heaven to 
bring it to a period, or erase from my memoiy the beauty and 
treachery of Lucinda and the perfidy of Don Fernando ; otherwise. 
Heaven have mercy on me, for I feel no power to change my mode 
of life." 

Here Cbidenio concluded his l<»ig tale of love and sorrow ; and 
just as the priest was preparing to say something consolatory, he was 
prevented by the sound of a human voice, which, in a mournful tone, 
( hemrd to say what will be related in the following chapter. 



CHAPTER XVn. 

Of the new and agreeable adventure that hefoUtlie Priest and the 
Barber^ and of th^ beautiful Dorothea, 

** Alas, is it possible that I have at last found out a place which will 
afford a private grave to this miserable body, whose load I so repine 
to bear ? Yes, if the silence and solitude of these deserts do not de- 
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omfB me, ten I any due ooncaaied fimr lumitfi tiyem. Ah me I ah 
wietehed creatUM 1 to what exliremil^ hoa afflktioQ driveo me, reduced 
to think these hideous woods and rocks a kind retreat 1 It is true, in- 
deed, I may here freely complain to Heaven, and beg for that relief 
which I might ask in vain of iaise mankind ; for it is vain, I find, 
to seek below either counsel, ease, or remedy." 

The curate and his company, hearing all this distinctly, and con* 
oetving they must be near the penon who thus expressed his grief, 
rose to find him out. They had not gone above twenty paces l^fbra 
they spied a youth in a country habit, sitting at the foot of a rock 
behind an ash-tree ; but they could not well see his fiice, being bow- 
ed almost upon hb knees, as he sat washing his feet in a rivulet that 
glided by. They approached him so softly that he did not perceive 
tliem ; and as he was gently paddling in the clear water, they had 
> time to discern that bis legs were as white as alabaster, and so taper, 
so curiously proportioned, and so fine, that nothing of the kind could 
appear more beautiñil. Our observers were aoMoed at this discov- 
ery, rightly imagining that such tender feet were not used to trudge 
in rugged ways, or measure the steps of oxen at the plough, the com*- 
raon employment» of people in such apparel ; and therefore the curate, 
who went before the rest, whoae curiosity was heightened by this 
sight, beckoned to them to step aside, and hide themselves behind 
some of the litde rocks that were by ; which they did, and from 
thence making a stricter observation, they found he had on a grey 
double-skirted jericin, girt tight about his body with a linen towel. He 
wore also a pair of breeches, and gamashes of grey cloth, and a grey 
huntsman^s cap on his head. His gamashes were now pulled up to 
the middle of his leg, which really seemed to be of snowy akibaster. 
Having made an end of washing his beauteous feet, he immediately 
wiped them with a handkerchief, which he pulled out from under his 
cap ; and with that looking up, he discovered so charming a face, so 
accomplished a beauty, that Cárdenlo could not forbear saying to the 
curate, that since this was not Lucinda, it was certainly no human 
form, but an angel. And then the youth taking off his cap, and 
shaking his head, an incredible quantity of lovely hair flowed down 
his shoulders, and not only covered tlrám, but almoet all his body ; 
by which they were now convinced that what they at first took to be 
a country lad was a young woman, and one of the most beautiful 
creatures in the world. Cardenio was not less surprised than the oth- 
er two, and once more declared that no face could vie with hers but « 
Lucinda^s. To part her dishevelled tresses i^ only used her slender 
fingers, and at the same time discovered so fine a pair of arms, and hands 
so white and lovely, that our three admiring gaxers grew more im- 
patient to know who ^e was, and moved forward to accost her. At 
the noise they made, the pretty creature started ; and peeping through 
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ber hair* wlmh abe htMy removed fiom befa» ber ofes with bolh 
her haods, she no sooner saw thiee meii comiog towaxds her, but in 
a mighty fright she snalcbed up a little bundle that lay by her, and 
fled as fast as she could, without so much as staying to put on her 
shoes, or do up her hair* But, alas, scarce had she gone six sifeps, 
when, her tender feet noi hekig able to endure the rough encounter 
of the stones, the poor afiri^ted fair fell on die hard gmind ; so that 
those from whom she fled hastened to hedp her. ^^Stay, madam,^^ 
cried the curate, ^^ whoever you be, you have no leason to fly ; we 
have no other design but to do you service." With that, approaching 
her, he took her by the hand ; and perceiving she was so disordered 
with fear and confusion tha;t she could not answer a word, he strove 
to compose her mind with kmd expressions. ^ Be not afraid, madam," 
continued he ; *^ though your hair has betrayed what joar disguise 
concealed from us, we are but the more disposed to assist you, and 
do you all manner of service* Then prey toll us how we may best 
do it I imagine it was no slight occasion that made you obscure 
your singular beauty under so unworthy a diraube, and venture into 
this des^ where it was the greatest chance m ^e world that ever 
you met with us. However, we hope it is not impossible to find a 
remedy fpr your misfortunes, since there are n<xie which reason and 
time will not at last surmount ; and therefore, madam, if you have 
not absolutely renounced all human comfort, I beseech you to tell us 
Üie cause of your affliction, and assure youiself we do not ask this 
out of mere curiosity, but firom á real desire to serve you, and assuage 
your grief." 

WUle the curate endeavoured thus to remove the trembliag &ir 
one's apprehension, she stood amazed, without speaking a word, look* 
ing sometimes at one, sometimes at another,- like one scarce well 
amke, or like an ignorant clown who happens to see some strange 
sight But at last, tíie curate having given her time to recollect her- 
self, and persisting in his earnest and civil entreaties, she sighed 
deeply, and then unclosing her lips, broke silence in the following 
manner : ^' Since this desert has not been able to conceal me, it would 
be needless now for me to dissemble widi you ; and since you desire 
to hear the story of my misfortunes, I cannot in civility deny you, 
añer all the obliging ofiers you have been pleased to make me ; but 
yet, gentlemen, I am much afraid what I have to say will but make 
you sad, and afibrd you little satisfaction; for you will find my disasters 
are not to be remedied. There is one thing that troubles me yet 
more ; it shocks my nature to think I must be forced to reveal to you 
some secrets which I had a design to 4iave buried in my grave ; but 
^et, considering the garb and the place you have found me in, I fancy 
It will be better for me to tell you all than to give occasion to doubt 
of my past conduct and my present designs by an affected reserved 
9 7 
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The diflgQiwd lady having made Üús answer with a modest 
bluab and extraordinary discretiiHi) the curate and his company, who 
now admired her the more for her sense, renewed their kind ofTersand 
pressing solicitations ; and then they courteously let her retire a mo- 
ment to some distance to put herself in decent order. Which done 
she retnmed, and, being all seated on the grass, añer she had used no 
small effort to restrain her tears, she thus began her story. 

*^ I was bom in a certain town of Andalusia, from which a duke 
takes his title that makes him a grandee of Spain. This duke had 
two sons, the eldest heir to his estate, and, as it may be presumed, 
of his virtues ; the youngest, heir to nothing I know of but treachery 
and deceitfukiess. My father, who is one of his vassals, is but of 
low degree ; but so very rich, that had fcHtune equalled his birth to 
his estate, he could have wanted nothing more, and I, perhaps, had 
never been so miserable ; for I verily believe my not being of noble 
blood is the chief occasion of my distress. TVue it is, my parents 
are not so meanly bom as to have any cause to be ashamed, nor so 
high as to alter the opinion I have that my misfortune proceeds fírom their 
lowness. It is true, they have been formers from father to son, yet 
without any scandal or stain. They are honest old-fashioned Chris- 
tian Spaniards, and the antiquity of their family, together with theif 
large possessions, raises Üiem much above their profession, and has 
by little and little almost universally gained them the name of gen- 
tlemen, setting them,in a manner, equal to many such in the world's 
esteem. As I am their only child, they loved me with the utmost 
tenderness ; and their great affection made them esteem themselves 
happier in their daughter than in the peaceable enjoyment of their 
lai^ estate. Now, as it was my good fortune to be possessed of 
their love, they were pleased to trust me with their substance. The 
whole house and estate was left to my management, and I took such 
care not to abuse the trust reposed in me tlwt I never forfeited their 
good opinion of my discretion. The time I had to spare from the 
care of the family I employed in the usual exercises of young wo- 
men, sometimes mcdcing bone-lace, or at my needle, and now and 
then reading some good book, or playing on the harp, — hav'mg ex- 
perienced that music was very proper to recreate the wearied mind. 
While I thus lived the life of a recluse, tmseen, as I thought, by any- 
body but our own family, and never leaving the house but to go to 
church, which was commonly betimes in the morning, and always 
with my mother, and so close hid in a veil that I could scarce ñnd 
my way ; notwithstanding all the care that was taken to keep me from 
being seen, it was unhappily nmoured abroad that I was* handsome, 
and to my eternal disquiet, love intruded into-my peaceful retirement. 
Don Fernando, second son to the duke I have mentioned, had a sight 
of me^' —^* Scarce had Cárdenlo heard Don Fernando named but 
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he ehftnged cdour, and betrayed such a díeorder c^ body and mind 
that the curate and the barber were afraid he would haye fallen into 
one of thoee frantic fits that often used to take him ; but, by good 
fortune, it did not come to that, and he only set himself to look sted- 
lastly on the country maid, furesently guessing who she was ; while 
she continued her story, without taking any notice of the alteration 
of his countenance. 

^^ No sooner had he seen me," said she, '^ but, as be since told me, 
he felt in his breast that violent passion of which he añerwards gave 
me so many proofs. He purchased the good wiil of all our servants 
with private gins ; made my father a thousand kind offers of servkse ; 
every day seemed a day of rejoicing in our neighbourhood, every 
evening ushered in some serenade, and the continual music was even 
a disturbance in the night He got an infinite number of love-letters 
transmitted to me, I do not know by what means, every one full of 
tender expressions, promises, and vows. But all this assiduous courts 
ship was so far from inclining my heart to a kind return, that it rath- 
er moved my indignation, insomuch that I looked upon Don Fernan- 
do as my greatest enemy ; not but that I was well enough pleased 
with his gal&antry, and took a^ecret delight in seeing myself courted 
by a person of his quality. ' Such demonstrations of love are never 
altogether displeasing to women, and the most disdainful, in spite of 
all tíieir coyness, reserve a little complaisance in their hearts for their 
admirers. But the inequality between us was too great to sufier me 
to entertain any reasonable hopes, and his gallantry too singular not to 
<^nd me. My father, who soon put the right construction upon 
Don Femando's pretensions, like a kind parent, perceiving I was 
somewhat uneasy, and imagining the flattering prospect of so advanta- 
geous a match might still amuse me, told me that if I would marry, 
to rid me at once of his unjust pursuit, I should have liberty to make 
my choice of a suitable match, either in our own town or the neigh- 
bourhood ; and that he would do for me whatever could be expected 
from a loving father. I humbly thanked him for his kindness, and 
told him that as I had never yet had any thoughts of marriage, I 
would try to rid myself of Don Fernando some other way. Accorid- 
ingly, I resolved to shun him with so much precaution that he should 
never have the opportunity to speak to me ; but all my reserve, far 
from tiring out his passion, strengthened it the more. In short, Don 
Fernando, either hearing or suspqcting I was to be married, thought 
of a contrivance to cross a design tbeit was likely to cut off all his 
hopes. One night, therefore, when I was in my chamber, nobody 
iinth me but my maid, and the door double locked and bolted, that I 
might be secured against the attempts of Don Fernando, whom I took 
to be a man who would scruple at nothing to accomplish his ends, 
unexpectedly I saw him just before me s which amazing sight so sur- 
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prised me, that I wm stnick dumb, aiid Múttsá «way with fenr. I 
had not power to call for help, nor -do I believe he would have given 
me time to have done it, had I attempted it ; lor he presently ran to 
me, and taking me in his urms, while I waa «nking with the Aright, 
he spoke to me in such endearing terms, and with so much address 
and pretended tenderness and sincerity, tííat I did not daxe to ery out 
when I came to myself. His sighs, and yet more his tears, seemed 
to me undeniable prooik of his vowed integrity ; and I being but 
yooag, bred up in perpetual retirement from all society but my vir^ 
tuous parents, and inexperienced in those aflikirs, in which even the 
most knowing are apt to be mistaken, my reloctancy abated by de* 
grees, and I began to have some sense of compassion. However; 
when I was pretty well recovered from my first fright, my former 
resolution returned ; and then, with more courage than 1 thought I 
should have had, ^ My lord,' said I, ^ if at the same time that you 
ofier me your love, and give me such strange demonstmticm of it, 
you would also offer me poison and leave me to take my choioe, I 
wouid soon resolve which to accept, and convince you by my death 
that my honour is dearer to me than my hfe. To be plain, I can 
have no good opinion of a presumption that endangers my reputa- 
tion ; and unless you leave me Uiis moment, I will so effectually 
make you know how much you are mistaken in me, tliat if you have 
but the least sense of honour left, you will regret driving me to that 
extremity as long as you live. I was bom your vassal, but not your 
slave ; nor does the greatness of your birth privilege you to injure 
your inferiors, or exact from me more than the duties which all vas* 
sals pay ; that excepted, I do not esteem myself less in my lowde* 
gree tboui you have reason to value yourself in your high rank. Do 
not, then, think to awe or dazzle me with your grandeur, or fright or 
force me into a base compliance ; I am not to be tempted with titles, 
pomp, and equipage ; nor weak enough to be moved wiüi vain si^ 
and ñüse tears. In short, my will is wholly at my father's disposal, 
and I will not entertain any man as a lover but by his appointment.' 
*• What do you mean, charming Dorothea ? ' cried the perfidious lord. 
* Cannot I be yours by the sacred title of husband ? Who can bin* 
der me, if you will but consent to bless me on those terms? I am 
yours this moment, beautiñd Dorothea ; I give you here my hand to 
be yours, and yours alone, for ever ; and let all«seeing Heaven, and 
this holy image here on your oratory, witness the solemn truth.' 

^^ In short, urged by his solicitations, I became his wife ; but not 
long afterwards he left me, I knew not whither. Moaths passed 
away, and in vain I watched for his commg ; yet he was in the town, 
and every day amusing himself with hunting. What melancholy 
days and hours were those to me 1 I long strove to hide my tears 
and so to guard my looks that my parents might not see and ioquire 
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iaio die cause of my wrakiiddiieBS ; hot soddesly my foTbeuramoe 
was at aa end, with ail regud to delioacy and fiime, upon the iotelli- 
grace reaching me that Don Fernando was married in a neighbouring 
town to a beautiful young lady, of some rank and fortune, named 
Lucinda——/^ Caidenio heard the name of Lucinda at -first only 
inth signs of indignation, but soon after a flood of tears burst from 
his eyes» Dorothea, however, pursued her stmy, saying, ^^ When 
this sad news reached my ears, my heart became so inflamed with 
rage that I could scarcely forbear rushing into the streets and pro* 
cluming the baseness and treatihery I had experienced ; but I became 
more tranquil, alter forming a project which I executed the same 
night I borrowed this apparel of a shepherd swain in my father's 
service» whom I entrusted with my secret, and begged him to attend 
me in my pursuit of Don Fernando. He assured me it was a rash 
undertaking ; but finding me resolute, he said he would go with me 
to the end of the world. Immediately I packed up some of my own 
ck)thes, with money and jewels, and at night secretly left the house, 
attended only by my servant and a thousand anxious thoughts, and 
tmvelled on foot to the town, where I expected to find my husband ; 
impatient to arrive, if not in time to prevent his perfidy, to reproach 
him for it 

^* I inquired where the parents of Lucinda lived ; and the first person 
to whom I addressed myself told me more than I desired to hear. 
He told me also that on the night that Don Fernando was married to 
Lucinda, after she had pronounced the fatal Yes, she fell into a swoon ; 
and the bridegroom, in unclasping her bosom to give her air, found a 
paper written by herself, in which she affirmed that she could not 
be wife to Don Fernando, because she was already betrothed to 
Cardenio, (who, as the man told me, was a gentleman of the same 
town), and that she had pronounced her assent to Don Fernando mere* 
ly in obedience to her parents. The paper also revealed her inten* 
tion to kill herself as soon as the ceremony was over, which was 
confirmed by a poniard they found concealed upon her. Don Fer^ 
nando was so eniagdB to find himself thus mocked and slighted, that 
he seized hold of the same poniard, and would certainly have stabbed 
her, had he not been prevented by those present ; whereupon he im- 
mediately quitted the place. When Lucinda revived, she confessed 
to her parents the engagement she had formed with Cardenio, who, 
it was suspected, had witnessed the ceremony, and had hastened from 
the city in despair ; for he left a paper expressing his sense of the 
wrong he had sufiered, and declaring his resolution to fly from man- 
kind for ever. 

*^ All this was publicly known, and the general subject of conversa- 
tion ; especially when it appeared that Lucinda also was misauig from 
her father's house — a circumstance that overwhelmed her family 
9» 



with gfiéf, but revifed my hopes: far I ñmtmá myweU tet Heoron 
faid ¿US ittterpofled to pferenl tbe compledon of Don Funaiido^ 
•eooQd manrnge, in older ta touch his cooedeooe and restore him to 
a seme of duty and honour. 

*^ In this titustionf undecided whatoouisetotake,! instantly left the 
oity, and at- night took refuge among these mountains. I engaged 
myself in the servioe of a shepherd, and have lived for seme months 
among these wilds, always endearoming to be abroad, lest I should 
betray myself. Yet all my care was to no purpose, for my master 
at length discovered my secret Lest I might not always find mean 
at hand to free m3rself from insult, I souq^ for security in flight, and 
have endeavoured to hide myself among these rocks. Hen, widi in« 
oetsant sighs and tears, I implore Heaven to have pity on me, and 
either alleviate my misery or put an end to my life in this desert, that 
no treces may remain of so wretched a creature.'^ 



CHAPTER XVm. 



Which irtau of the heautijtd Dorothea's éHsoréHon ; toUh other 
particulars, 

^^TlBis, gentlemen,'* added Dorothea, " is my tragical story ; think 
whether the sighs and tears which you have witnessed have not been 
more than justified. My misfortunes, as you will confess, are incapa* 
ble of a remedy ; and all I desire of you is to advise roe how to live 
without the continual dread of being discovered ; for although I am 
certain of a kind reception from my paretits, so overwhelmed am I 
with shame, that I choose rather to banish myself for ever from their 
sight than appear before them the object of such hatefiil suspicions/* 
Here she was silent, while her blushes and confusion sufficiently man- 
ifested the shame and agony of her soul. Her auditors were much 
affected by her tale, and the curate was just going to address her 
when Cárdenlo interrupted him, saying, ** You, madam, then, are 
the beautiful Dorothea, only daughter of the rich Clenardo.** Doro- 
thea stared at hearinff her fkther named by such a miserable-looking 
object, and she asked him who he was, since he knew her father. 
** I am that hapless Cardenio,*' he replied, ^* who sufier firom tbe base 
author of your misfortunes, reduced, as you now behold, to naked- 
ness and misery --^ deprived even of reason ! Yes, Dorothea, I heard 
that ihlal Yes uttered by Lucinda, and, unable to boar my anguish, 
fled precipitately from her house. Amidst these mountains 1 tl¿ugfat 
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t» have lanmmted my wvetebed einteoee ; but the account jrou faav« 
just ^ven has inspind me with hope that Hearen may still have 
haptpiiiess in store for us. Lucinda has avowed herself to be mine, 
and therefore cannot wed another ; Don Fernando, being yours, can* 
net haye Lucinda. Let us then, my dear lady, indulge the hope that 
we may both yet recover our own, since it is not absolutely lost 
Indeed, I swear that, although I leave it to Heaven to avenge my own 
injories, your claims I will assert ; nor will I leave you until I have 
obliged Don Fernando, either by argument or by my sword, to do 
you justice.'' 

Doffothee would have thrown herself at the feet of Cárdenlo to ex^ 
press her gmtitude to him, had he not prevented her. The licentiate, 
too, commended his generous determinetioa, and entreated them 
both to accompany hmi to his village, where they mi^t consult 
on the most proper measures to be adopted in the present state of 
their affairs ; a proposal to which they thankfully acceded. The bar- 
ber, who had hithorto been silent, now joined in expressing his good 
wishes to- them ; he also briefly related the circumstances which had 
brought them to that place ; and when he mentioned the extraordinary 
insanity of Don Quixote, Cárdenlo had an indistinct recollection of 
having had some altercation with the knight, though he could not re- 
member wh^ice it arose. 

They were now interrupted by the voice of Sancho Pansa, who, 
not finding them where he left them, began to call out loudly ; they 
went instantly to meet him, and were eager in their inquiries aftm 
Don Quixote. He told them that he had Ibund him half dead with 
hunger, sighing for his Lady Dulcinea; and that he positively would 
not appear before her beauty, until he had performed exploits that 
might render him worthy of her favour ; so they must consider what 
was to be done to get him away. The licentutte be^ed him not to 
give himself any uneasinesB on that account, for they diould certainly 
contrive to get him out of his presMit retreat. 

The priest then informed Cárdeme aad Dorothea of their plan for 
Don Quixote's cure, or at least for decoying him to his own house. 
Upon which Dorothea said she would undertake to act the distressed 
damsel better than the barber, especially as she had apparel with 
which iihe could perform it to the life ; and they might have relianoe 
upon her, as she had read many books of chivalry, and was wdl 
acquainted with the style in which distressed damsels were wont to 
beg their boons of knightB-errant '* Let us, then, bástente put our 
design into execution," exclaimed the curate ; '* since fortune seems 
to favour all our views." Dorothea immediately took from her bundle 
a petticoat of very rich stuff, and a mantle of fine creen silk ; aad, 
out of a casket, a neddace and oúier jewels, with which she quickly 
adorned heiself.in such a manner that she had all the appeaxaiiee of 
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a rich and noUe lady. They were charmed with her beauty, grace,, 
and elegance ; and agreed that Don Fernando must be a man of little 
taste, ainee he could slight ao much excellence. But her greatest 
admirer was Sancho Panza, who thought that in all hia life he had 
never aeen ao beautiful a creature; and he earnestly desired the 
priest to tell him who that handsome lady was, and what she was 
kK>king for in those parta? *^ This beautiful lady, friend Sancho,** 
anawered the prieat, ^^ is, to say the least of her, heiress in the direct 
male line of the great kingdom of Micomicon ; and she comes ia 
quest of your master, to beg a boon of him, which is to redress *a 
wrong or injury done her by a wicked giant ; for it is the fame of 
your master^s prowess, which is spread o?er all Guinea, that has 
brought this princess to se^ him." ^^ Now, a happy seeking and a 
happy finding,** quoth Sancho Panza ; *' especially if my master is so 
fortunate as to redress that injury, and right that wrong, by killing 
the giant you mention ; and kill him he certainly will if he encoun* 
ten him, unleas he be a goblin, for my master has no power at all 
over goblins.** 

Dorothea now having mounted the priest*s mule, and the barber 
fitted on the oz*tail beard, they desired Sancho to conduct them to 
Don Quixote, cautioning him not to say that he knew the licentiate or 
the barber, since on that depended all his fortune. The priest would 
have instructed Dorothea in her part ; but she would not trouble him, 
assuring him that she would perform it precisely according to the 
rulea and precepta of chivalry. 

Having proceeded about three quarters of a league, they discover* 
ed Don Quixote in a wild, rocky recess, at that time not armed. 
Dorothea now whipped on her palfrey, attended by the well-bearded 
aquire ; and having approached the knight, her aquire leaped from 
hu mule to assist his lady, who, lightly demounting, went and threw 
herself at Don Quixote*8 feet, whc»re, in spite of his efforts to raise 
her, she remained kneeling, as she thus addressed him : 

^^ I will never arise from this place, O valoroua and redoubted 
knight, until your goodness' and courtesy vouchsafe me a boon, which 
will redound to the honour and glory of your person, and to the lasting 
benefit of the most disconsolate and aggrieved damsel the sun has 
ever beheld. And if the valour of your puissant arm correspond with 
the report of your immortal fame, you are bound to protect an un« 
happy wight, who, attracted by the odour of your renown, is come 
from distant regions to seek at your hands a remedy for her misfor- 
tunes.** 

^' It is impossible for me to answer you, fair lady,** said Don Quix- 
ote, ^ while you remain in that posture.*' '' I will not arise, signer,** 
anawered the afflicted damael, ^^ until your courtesy shall vouchsafe 
the boon I ask.** ^* I do vouchsafe and grant it you,*' answered Don 
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Quixote, "provided my compliance be of no detriment to my king, 
my country, or to her who keeps the key of my heart and liberty." 
" ft will not be to the prejudice of any of these, dear sir," replied the 
afflicted damsel. Sancho, now approaching his master, whispered 
softly in his ear, " Your worship may very safely grant the boon 
she asks ; for it is a mere trifle, only to kill a great lubberly giant '^ 
" Whosoever the lady may be," answered Don Quixote, ** I shall ^ct 
as my duty and my conscience dictate, in conformity to the rules of 
my profession ; '^ then addressing himself to the damsel, he said, 
*^ Fairest lady, arise ; for I vouchsafe you whatever boon you ask." 
^ My request, then, is," said the damsel, *^ that your magnanimity 
will go whither I shall conduct you ; and that you will promise not 
to engage in any other adventure until you have avenged me on a 
traitor who, against all right, human and divine, has usurped my 
kingdom." " I grant your request," answered Don Quixote ; " and 
therefore, lady, dispel that melanchofy which oppresses you, and let 
your fainting hopes recover fresh life and strength; for you shall soon 
be restored to your kingdom, and seated on the throne of your ancient 
and high estate, in despite of all the miscreants who would oppose 
it ; and therefore we will instantly proceed to action, for there is al- 
ways danger in delay." The distressed damsel would fain have kiss- 
ed his hands ; but Don Quixote, making her arise, embraced her with 
much politeness and respect, and ordered Sancho to look after Rozi- 
nante^s girths, and to assist him to airm. Sancho took dbwn the ar- 
mour from a tree, where it hung, and having got Rozinante ready, 
quickly armed his master, who then cried, ** In God's name, let us 
hasten to succour this fair lady." The barber was dtill upon his 
knees, and under much difficulty to forbear laughing, and keep his 
beard from falling ; but seeing that the boon was already granted, 
and Don Quixote prepared to fulfil his engagement, he got up and 
took his lady by the other hand ; when they both assisted to place 
her upon the mule, and then mounted themselves. 

Cárdenlo and the priest, concealed among the buriles, had observed 
all that passed, and being now desirous to join them, the priest, who 
had a ready invention, soon hit upon an expedient ; for with a pair 
of scissors which he carried in a case, he quickly cut oflT Cardenio's 
beard 5 then put him on a grey capouch, and gave him his own black 
cloak, which so changed his appearance that had he looked in a mirror 
he would not have known himself. They waited in the plain until 
Don Quixote and his party came up ; whereupon the curate, after 
gazing for some time earnestly at lum, at last ran towards him with 
open arms, exclaiming aloud, *' Happy is this meeting, O thou mhrror 
of elüvalry, my noble countryman, Don Quixote de la Mancha ! the 
flower and cream of gentility, the protector of sufibring taankind. 
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the quintessence of knight-errantry I ^ Having thus spoken, he em- 
braced Don Quixote by the knee of his left leg. 

The knight was surprised at this address, but añer attentively sur- 
veying the features of the speaker, he recognized him, and would 
immediately have alighted ; but the priest would not sufier it. '* You 
must permit me to alight, signer licentiate,^^ said Don Quixote ; '* for 
it would be very improper that I should remain on horseback, while so 
reverend a person as you are travelling on foot." ^^ I will by no 
means consent to your dismounting,** replied the priest, '^ since on 
horseback, you have achieved the greatest exploits this age hath wit- 
nessed. As for myself, an unworthy priest, I shall be satisfied if one 
of these gentlemen of your company will allow me to mount behind 
him ; and I shall then fancy myself mounted on Pegasus, or on a Zebra, 
or the sprightly courser bestrode by the ftimous Moor Muzarque, who 
lies to this day enchanted in the great mountain Zulema, not far dis- 
tant from the grand Compluto." ^^ I did not think of that, dear signer 
licentiate,*' said Doft Quixote ; ^^ and I know her highness the prin- 
cess will, for my sake, order her squire to accommodate you with the 
saddle of his mule ; and he may ride behind, if the beast will carry 
double." " I believe she will," answered the princess ; " and I know 
it is unnecessary for me to lay my commands upon my squire ; for 
he is too courteous and well-bred to suffer an ecclesiastic to go on 
foot when he may ride.'* ^^ Most certainly,*' answered the barber ; 
and alighting in an instant, he complimented the priest with the sad- 
dle, which he accepted without much entreaty. But it unluckily hap- 
pened that as the barber was getting upon the mule, which was a vi- 
cious jade, she threw her hind-legs twice or thrice into the air ; and had 
they met with Master Nicholas's breast or head he would have wished 
his rambling afler Don Quixote far enough. He was, however, 
thrown to the ground, and so suddenly that he forgot to take due care 
of his beard, which fell ofif; and all he could do was to cover hisñu^e 
with both hands, and cry out that his jaw-bone was broken. Don 
Quixote, seeing such a mass of beard without jaws and without blood 
lying at a distance from the fallen squire, exclaimed, '' Heavens ! 
what a miracle ! His beard has fallen as clean from his face as 
if he had been shaven ! *' The priest, seeing the danger of discove- 
ry, instantly seized the beard, and ran to Master Nicholas, who was 
still on the ground moaning; and going up close to him, with one 
twitch replaced it ; muttering over him some words, which he said 
were a specific charm for fixing on beards, as they should soon see ; 
and when it was adjusted, the squire remained as well bearded and 
as whole as before. Don Quixote was amazed at what he saw, and 
begged the priest to teach him that charm ; for he was of opinion 
that its virtue could not be confined to the refixing of beards, and 
since it wrought a perfect cure, it must be valuable upon other occa- 
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«0D8. The priest md that his surmise was just, and promised to 
take the ñrst opportunity of teaching him the art 

Don Quixote, the princess, and the priest, heing thus mounted, at- 
tended hy Cardenio, the barher, and Sancho Panza on foot, Don 
Quixote said to the damsel, '* Your highness will now be pleased to 
lead on, in whatever direction you please." Before she could reply, 
the licentiate mterposing said, " Whither would your ladyship go ? To 
the kingdom of Micomicon, I presume, or I am much mistaken.^^ 
She, being aware that she was to answer in the affirmative, said, " Yes, 
signer, that kingdom is indeed the place of my destination.'' " If so," 
said the priest, " we must pass through my native village ; and thence 
you must go straight to Carthagena, where you may embark ; and if 
you have a fair wind, a smooth sea, and no storms, in somewhat less 
than nine years you will get within view of the great lake Meona, I 
mean Meotis, which is not more than a hundred days' journey from 
your highnesses territories." "You are mistaken, good sir," said 
she ; " for it is not two years since I left it ; and altíiough I had very 
bad weather during the whole passage, here I am, and I have beheld 
what so ardently I desired to see — Signer Don Quixote de la Mancha ; 
the fame of whose valour reached my ears-the moment I set foot in 
Spain, an<L^etermined me upon seeking him, that I might appeal to 
his courtesy, and commit the justice of my cause to the valour of his 
invincible arm." " Cease, I pray, these encomiums," said Don Quix- 
ote, " for I am an enemy to every species of flattery ; and even if 
this be not such, still are my chaste ears ofifended at this kind of dis- 
course. All I can say, dear madam, is, that my powers, such as 
they are, shall be employed in your service, even at the forfeit of my 
life ; but waving these matters for the present, I beg the signer licen- 
tiate to tell me what has brought him into these parts alone, unattended, 
and so lightly apparelled." " I can soon satisfy your worship," an- 
swered the priest : " our friend, Master Nicholas and I were going to 
Seville, to receive a legacy left me by a relation in India, and no incon- 
siderable sum, being sixty thousand crowns ; and on our road, yester- 
day, we were attacked by four highway robbers, who stripped us of 
all we had, to our very beards, and in such a manner that ihe barber 
thought it expedient to put on a false one ; as for this youth here 
(pointing to Cardenio), you see how they have treated him. It is 
publicly reported here that those who robbed us were galley-slaves, 
set at liberty near this very place, by a man sp valiant that in spite of 
the commissary and his guards he released them all ; but he must 
certainly have been out of his senses, or as great a rogue as any of 
them, since he could let loose wolves among sheep, foxes among 
poultry, and wasps among the honey ; for he has defrauded justice 
of her due, and has set himself up against his king and natural lord 
by acting against his lawful authority. He has, I say, disabled the 
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^Jleys of their haadfl, and disturbed the manj years* repose of fbs 
loly brotherhood ; in a word, he has done a deed by which his body 
may suiTer, apd his soul be for ever loaf 

áancho had communicated the adventure of the galley*slaves, so 
cloriously achieved by his master ; and tiie priest laid it on thus hear* 
ily to see what effect it would have upon Don Quixote ; whose colour 
changed at every word, and he dared not confess that he had been 
the deliverer of those worthy gentlemen. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

Cf ike ingeniaus method pursued to wUhdraw <mr enamoured JBMigJU 
from the rigorous penance which he had imposed on himself. 

As soon as the priest had done speaking, Sancho said, ^^ By my troth, 
signer, it was my master who did that feat ; not but that I gave him 
fair warning, and advised him to mind what he was about, telling him 
that it was a sin to set them at liberty ; for they were all going to the 
galleys for being most notorious villains.** ^^ Blockhead \¡¿ said Don 
Quixote, ^' knights^rrant are not bound to inquire whether the fetter- 
ed and oppressed are brought to that situation by their ¿siults or their 
misfortunes. It is their part to assist them under expression, and to 
regard their sufferings, not their crimes. I encountered a bead-roll 
and string of miserable wretches, and acted towards them as my pro- 
fession required of me. As for the rest, I care not ; and whoever 
takes it amiss, saving the holy dignity of signer the licentiate, and 
his reverend person, I say, he knows but little of the principles of 
chivalry ; and this I will maintain with the edge of my sword 1 ^* 

Dorothea was possessed of too much humour and sprightly wit not 
to join with the rest in their diversion at Don Quixote's expense ; and 
perceiving his wrath, she said, ^^ Sir knight, be pleased to remember 
the boon you have promised me, and that you are thereby bound not 
to engage in any other adventure, however urgent ; therefore assuage 
your wrath ; for had signer the licentiate known that the galley-slaves 
were freed by that invincible arm, he would sooner have sewed up 
his mouth with three stitches, and thrice have bitten his tongue, than 
he would have said a word that might redound to the disparagement 
of your worship." " Ay, verily I would," exclaimed the piiest ; " or 
even have plucked off one of .my mustachios." " I will say ho 
more,madam,*^ said Don Quixote ; ^' and I will repress that just in- 
dignation raised within my breast, cmd quietly proceed, until I have 
accomplished the promised boon. But, in requital, I beseech you to 
inform me of the particulars of your grievance, as well as the num- 
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and quality of At persbna on whom t must take (Iu6,8ati8factoiy, 
complete revenge.** ** That I will do most willingly," answered 



berand < 
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Dorothea ; ^ hut yet I fear a story like mine, consisting wholly of 
afflictions and disasters, will proire but a tedious entertainment.*' 
•• Never fear that, madam,** cried Don Quixote. " Since, then, it 
must be so,** said Dorothea, ** he pleased to lend me your attention.** 
^ith that Gardenio and the barber gathered up to her, to hear what 
kind of story she had provided so soon ; Sancho did the same, being 
no leas deceived in her than his master ; and the lady having seated 
herself well on her mule, ai\er coughing once or twice, and other 
preparations, very gracefully began her story. 

*^ First, gentlemen,'* said she, *^you must know my name is** — 
here she stopped short, and couki not call to mind the name the cu- 
rate had given her ; whereupon ñnding her at a nonplus, he made 
haste te help her out ^ It is not at all strange,** said he, ^^ madam, 
that you should be so discomposed by your disasters as to stumble at 
tiie very beginning of the account you are goinff to give of them ; 
extreme affliction oflen distracts the mind to that degree, and so de- 
prives us of memory, that sometimes we for a while can scarce think 
on our very name : no wonder, then, that the Princess Micomicona, 
lawful heiress to the vast kingdom of Micomicon, disordered with so 
many misfortunes, and perplexed with so many various thoughts for 
the recovery of her crown, should have her imagination and memory 
so encumbered ; but I hope you will now recollect yourself, and be 
able to proceed.** " I hope so too,** said the lady, " and I will en- 
deavour to relate my story without further hesitation. Know, then, 
gentlemen, that the king my father, who was called Tinacrio the 
Sage, having great skill in the magic art, understood by his profound 
knowledge in that science, that Queen Xaramilla, my mother, should 
ffie before him, that he himself should not survive her long, and I 
íAiould be left an orphan. But he often said that this did not so much 
trouble him as the foresight he had, by his speculations, of my being 
threatened with great misfortunes, which would be occasioned by a 
certain giant, lord of a great island near the confines of my kingdom ; 
his name Pkndafilando, sumamed of the Gloomy Sight ; because, 
though his eye-balls are seated in their due place, yet he affects to 
squint and look askew on purpose to fVight those on whom he stares. 
My either, I say, knew that this giant, hearing of his death, would 
die day invade my kingdom with a powerñil army, and drive me out 
of my territories, without leaving me so much as a village for a re- 
treat ; though he knew withal that I might avoid that extremity if I 
would but consent to marry him ; but as he found out by his art, he 
had reason to think I never would incline to such a match. And in- 
deed I never had any thought of marrying that giant, nor any other 
IQ 
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giant in the world, how unmeasurably great and mighty soever, üfy 
father therefore charged me patiently to bear my misfortunes, and aban- 
don my kingdom to Pandafilando for a time, without offering to keep 
him out by force of arms, since this would be the best means to pre- 
vent my own death and the ruin of my subjects, considering the im- 
possibility of withstanding the terrible force of the giant. But withal 
he ordered me to direct my course towards Spain, where I should be 
sure to meet with a powerful champion in the person of a knight-er- 
rant, whose fame should at that time be spread over all the kingdom ; 
and his name, my father said, should be, if I forget not, Don Azoto, 
or Don Gigote " — " And it please you, forsooth," quoth Sancho, 
" you would say Don Quixote, otherwise called the Knight of the 
Sorrowful Figure.^' ** You are right," answered Dorothea ; " and 
doubtless I do right in recommending myself to Don Quixote, who ao 
well agrees with my father^s description, and whose renown is so far 
spread, not only in Spain, but over all La Mancha, that I had no soon- 
er landed at Ossuna but the fame of his prowess reached my ears ; so 
that I was satisfied he was the very person in quest of whom I came.'* 
*' But pray, madam," cried Don Quixote, " how did you do to 
land at Ossuna, since it is no seaport town ? " ^ Doubtless, sir," 
said the curate, before Dorothea could answer for herself, " the prin- 
cess would say, that añer she landed at Malaga, the first place where 
she heard of your feats of arms was Ossuna." '^ That is what I 
would have said," replied Dorothea ; '^ and now I have nothing more 
to add, but that fortune has so far favoured me as to make me find 
the noble knight by whose valour I look upon myself as already re- 
stored to the throne of my ancestors, since he has so courteously and 
magnanimously vouchsafed to ^rant me the boon I begged. For all 
I have to do is to shew him this Pandafilando of the Gloomy Sight, 
that he may slay him, and restore that to me of which he has so un- 
justly deprived me. For. all this will certainly be done with the 
greatest ease in the world, since it was foretold by Tinacrio the Sage, 
my good and royal father, who has also leñ the prediction written 
either in Chaldean or Greek characters (for I cannot read them) which 
denotes that after the knight of the prophecy has cjat off the giant's 
head and restored me to the possession of my kingdom, if he should 
ask me to marry him, I should by no means refuse him, but instantly 
put him in possession of my person and kingdom.'' " Well, friend 
Sancho," said Don Quixote, hearing this, and turning to the squire, 
**'what thinkest thou now? Dost thou not hear how matters go? 
Did not I tell thee as n^uch before ? See now whether we have not a 
kingdom which we may command, and a queen whom we may es- 
pouse ! " ^' Ah, marry have you," replied Sancho ; and with that, to 
shew his joy, he cut a couple of capers in the air ; and turning to Do« 
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rothea, laid hold on her mule by the bridle, and flinging himself down 
on his knees, begged she would be graciously pleased to let him kiss 
her hand, in token of his owning her for his sovereign lady. 

There was none of the beholders but was ready to burst for laugh* 
ter, having a sight of the master^s madness, and the servantes sim- 
plicity. In short, Dorothea was obliged to comply with his entreaties, 
and promised to make him a grandee, when fortune should Xavour her 
with the recovery of her lost kingdom. Whereupon Sancho gave her 
his thanks in such a manner as obliged the company to a fresh laugh- 
ter. Then going on with her relation, " Gentlemen," said she, " Siis 
is ray history ; and among all my misfortunes, this only has escaped 
a recital, that not one of the numerous attendants I brought from my 
kingdom has survived the ruins of my fortune but this good squire 
with the long beard : the rest ended their days in a great storm, which 
dashed our ship to pieces in the very sight of the harbour ; and he 
and I had been sharers in their destiny had we not laid hold of two 
planks, by which assistance we were driven- to land, in a manner alto* 
gether miraculous, and agreeable to the whole series of my life, which 
seems indeed but one continued miracle. And if in any part of my 
relation I have been tedious, and not so exact as I should have been, 
you must impute it to what Master Curate observed to you in the be- 
ginning of my story, that continual troubles oppress the senses, and 
weaken the memory." 

" Those pains and afflictions, be they ever so intense and diflücult," 
said Don Quixote, ** shall never deter me, most virtuous and high- 
born lady, from adventuring for your service, and enduring whatever 
I shall suffer in it : and therefore I again ratify the assurances I have 
given you, and swear that I will bear you company, though to the end 
of the world, in search of this implacable enemy of yours, till I shall 
find him ; whose insulting head, by the help of Heaven and my own 
invincible arm, I am resolved to cut off with the edge of this (I will 
not say good) sword ; • — (a plague on Gines de Passamonte, who took 
away my own IV' This he spoke murmuring to himself ; and then 
prosecuted his oiscourse in this manner : ^' And añer I have divided it 
from the body, and left you quietly possessed of your throne, it shall 
be left at your own choice to dispose of your person as you shall think 
convenient ; for as long as I shall have my memory full of her image, 
my will captivated, and my understanding wholly subjected to her 
whom I now forbear to name, it is impossible I should in the least 
deviate from the affection I bear to her, or be induced to think of 
marrying, though it were a Phoenix.*' 

The close of Don Quixote's speech, which related to his not map» 
rying, touched Sancho so to the quick, that he could not forbear bawl- 
ing out his resentments : *' Sir Don Quixote," cried he, ^ you are cer^ 
tainly out of your wHs ; or how is it possible you aboold stick at 
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strikuig a bargain with so great a lady aa this? Do you Aiiik fortano 
will put such dainty bits in your way at every comer ? Is my Lady 
Dulcinea handsomer, do you think ? No^ marry, she is not half so 
handsome : I could almost say she is not worthy to tie tlus lady's 
shoe-latchets. I am likely, indeed, to get the earldom I have fed my- 
self with the hopes of, if you spend your time in fishing for mush- 
rooms at ^e bottom of the sea I Marry out of hand, I say, and lay 
hold of the kingdom which is ready to leap into your hands ; and as 
soon as you are a king, make me a marquis, or a peer of the land,, 
and añerwards, let things go at sixes and sevens, it will be all one to 
Sancho.^' Don Quixote, quite divested of all patience at the blasphe- 
mies which were spoken against his Lady Dulcinea, could bear with 
him no longer ; and therefore, without so much as a word to give him 
notice of his displeasure, gave him two such blows with his lance, that 
poor Sancho' measured his length on the ground, and had certainly 
there breathed his last, bad not the knight desisted through the per- 
suasions of Dorothea. ^^ Thinkest thou,*' said he, añer a conaderable 
pause, '* meet infamous peasant, that I shall always have leisure and 
disposition to put up with thy afironts, and that thy whole business 
shall be to study new ofíences, and mine to give thee new pardons ? 
Dost thou not know, excommunicated traitor, (for certainly excom- 
munication is the least punishment can fall upon thee añer such prof- 
anations of the peerless Dulcinea's name,) and art thou not assured, 
vile slave and ignominious vagabond, that I should not have strength 
sufficient to kill a flea, did not she give strength to my nerves and in- 
fuse vigour into my sinews ? Speak, thou villain with the viper's 
tongue ; who dost thou imagine has restored the queen to her king- 
dom, cut off the head of a giant, and made thee a marquis, (for I 
count all this as done already,) but the power of Dulcinea, who makea 
use of my arm as the instrument of her act in me ? She fights and 
overcomes in me, and 1 live and breathe in her, holding life and being 
from her. Thou base-born wretch ! art thou nqt possessed of the ut- 
most ingratitude, thou who seest thyself exalted from the very dregs 
of the earth to nobility and honour, and yet dost repay so great a 
benefit with obloquies against the person of thy benefactress ? But I 
pardon thee for this time," added the Don, ^* and thou must excuse me 
for what I have done to thee ; for the first movements are not in our 
power." " I perceive that well enough,'' said Sancho, ** and that i« 
the reason my first thoughts are always on my tongue ; and I canwst 
for my life help speakmg whai comes uppermost" *' However, 
friend Sancho," said Don Quixote, ^ thou hadst best think before thon 
speakest ; for the pitcher never goes so oft to the well." ^ No more 
of thb, Sancho," said Dorothea ; ^' but run and kiss your lord's hands, 
and beg his pardon; and, for the time to come, be more advised and 
cautious how you run into the praise or dispraise of any persop ; bul 



ca. XIX.] fON (iinxoTB. ^ US 

eaqpecialiy take case you do not speak ill of that lady of Toboso, 
whom I do not know, though I am ready to do her any service ; and 
trust me you shall have a lordship which shall enable you to live like 
a prince.'^ Sancho shrugged up his shoulders, and in a humble pos* 
ture went and asked his master for his hand, which he held out to him 
with a grave countenance ; and añer the squire had kissed the back of 
it, the knight gave him his blessing, and told him he had a word or 
two with him, bidding him come nearer, that he might have the bet- 
ter convenience of speaking to him. Sancho did as his master com- 
manded, and going a little from the company with him, they convers- 
ed a while together. At the conclusion Sancho said : '^ Good master, 
you shall not want satisfaction ; but, your worship, for the time to 
come, I beseech you do not be too hasty." '^ What occasion hast thou, 
Sancho, to make this request ?'' replied Don Quixote. '^Reason 
good enough, truly," said Sancho ; ^^ for the blows you gave me even 
now were rather given me on account of that quarrel which was 
stirred up between your worship and me the other night, than for 
your dislike of anything which was spoken against my Liady Dulci- 
nea." " Pr'ythee, Sancho,'* cried Don Quixote, " be careful of fall- 
ing again into such irreverent expressions ; for they provoke me to 
anger, and are highly ofifensive. I pardoned thee then for being a 
delinquent ; but thou art sensible that a new offence must be attended 
with a new punishment.'' 

As they were going on in such discourse as this, they saw at a dis- 
tance a person riding up to them on an ass, who, as he came near 
enough to be distinguished, seemed to be a gipsy by his habit But 
Sancho Panza, who, whenever he got sight of any asses, followed 
them with his eyes and his heart, as one whose thoughts were ever 
fixed on his own, had scarce given him half an eye but he knew him 
to be Gines de Passamonte, and by the looks of the gipsy found out 
the visage of his ass ; for indeed it was the very same which Gines 
Jiad got under him, who, to conceal himself from the knowledge of 
the public, and have the better opportunity of making a good market 
of his beast, had clothed himself like a gipsy ; the cant of that sort 
of people, as well as the languages of other countries, being as nat- 
ural and familiar to them as their own. Sancho saw him and knew 
him ; and scarce had he seen and taken notice of him, when he cried 
out as loud as bis tongue would permit him, ^' Ah, thou thief Genesillo I 
leave my goods and chattels behind thee ; get off from the back of 
my own dear life ; thou hast nothing to do with my poor beast, with- 
out whom I cannot enjoy a moment's ease ; away from my Dapple, 
away from my comfort I take to thy heels, thou villain ! hence, thou 
hedge-bird, leave what is none of thine 1 " He had no occasion to 
use so many words, for Gines dismounted as soon as he heard him 
speak, and taking to his heels, got from them, and was out of sight in 
10» 9 
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*^ How hut thou done»'' cried he, ^^ mnce I sftw. thee^ nay darling, aad 
treasure, my dear Dapple, the delight of ray eyes, and my dearest 
eompanioB ? '* And then he stroked and alabbeiied him with kisses, 
as if the beast had been a xatioiial creature. The aes, for his part, 
was as silent as could be, and gave Sancho the liberty of as many 
kisses as he plessed, without the retain of so much as one word to 
the many questions he had put to him. At sight of this the rest of 
the company came up witb him, and paid their compliments of con- 

inrtulation to Sancho for the recovery of his ass, especially Don 
tuixote, who told him that though he had found his ass ag^n, yet 
would not he revdce the warrant he had given him for three asses, for 
which favour Sanebo retumed him. a miiüátude of thanks. 

While they were traveltiog togeth^, and discoursing after this 
manner, the curate addressed hránseif to Dorothea, and gave her to 
understand that she had ezc^lently discharged herself of what she 
had undertaken, as well in the management of the history itself as 
in her brevity, and adapting her style to the particular terms made 
use of in books of knightperrantry. -She returned for answer that she 
had frequently conversed with sucb romances, but that she was ig- 
norant of the situation of the provinces and the sea-ports, which 
occasioned the blunder she had made by saying that she landed at 
Ossuna. ^* I perceived it,*' replied the curate, " and therefore I put 
in what you heard, which brought matters to rights again. But is it 
not an amazing thing toses how ready. this unfortunate gentleioan is 
to give credit to these fictitious reports, only because they have the 
air oi the extravagant stories m books of knight-errantry ? " Car- 
denio said that he ti^ou^t this so stnuige a madness that he did not 
believe the wit of man, with all the liberty of invention and fiction, 
capable of hitting so extraordinary a character. ^^ The gentleman,'^ 
replied the curate, ^^ has some qualities in him, even as surprising in 
a madman as his unparalleled frenzy ; for take him but off his ro- 
mantic humour, discourse with him of any other subject, you will find 
him to handle it with a great deal of reason, and shew himself, by 
his conversation, to have very clear and entertaining conceptions;, 
insomuch that if knight-errantry bears no relation to his discourse, 
there is no man but will esteem him for his vivacity of wit and 
strength of judgment^' While they were thus discoursing, Don 
Quixote, prosecuting his converse with his squire, ^' Sancho ,^^ said he, 
*^ let us lay aside all manner of animosity ; let Us forget and forgive 
injuries ; and answer me as speedily as thou canst, without any remains 
of thy last displeasure, how, when, and where didst thou fina my Lady 
Dulcinea ? What was she doing when thou first paidst thy respects 
to her ? How didst thou express thyself to her ? What answer was 
she pleased to make thse ? What countenance did she put on at the 
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every thing elie whiok hm «ay relation to^ úm- afiairt without addition^ 
lies, or flattery. On the other aide, take case thou loaest not a tinle 
of the whole matter, by abhreviatiog it, lest thoa rob me of part of 
Úmt delight which I pn^oee to myaelf from iL'' ^ Sir," answered 
Sancho, *^ if I miwt speak the tmtfi, and« notfaiog but the truth, no- 
body copied out that letter for me; for I carried none at alL'* 
^' That's right," cried Don Quixote ; ^ for I foand the pocicet-book 
in which it was written- two days after thy departure, which occasioned 
exceeding grief in me, beeause I knew not what thou couldst do when 
thou foundst thyself withcNit the letter; and I could not but be. induced 
to believe üiat thou wouldst have returned, in order to take it with 
thee.*' *^ I had oertainly done so," replied Sancho, ^^ were it not for 
this bead of minei, which kM>t it in remembrance ever since your 
worship read it to me, and helped me to say it over to a parisb-derk, 
who wrote it out to me word for word so purely, that he vowed, 
Plough he had wcttlen out many a letter ai excommunicatioD in his 
time, he never in aU the days of his life had read or seen any thing 
so well spoken as it was." ** And deet thou still retaia the memory 
of it, my dear Sancho ? " cried Don Quixote. ^ Not I," quoth San* 
cho ; «^ for as soon ae I had given it her, and your turn was served, I 
wa» very willmg to foiget it But if I remember any thing, it is 
whatwaa on the: top; and it was thus, ^ Hi^ and subterrene' — 1 
would say sovereigtt, lady ; and at íSáe bottom, * yours until death, the 
Kmght of the Sorrowful Figure ; ' and I put between theae two tÚngs 
three hundred sDutrandliveb" 



CHAPTER XX. 

The pleasant dialogue between Don Quixote and hie.Sqtdre eon^ 
tinued ; toith other adventures, 

•* All this is mighty well," said Don Quixote ; " proceed therefore : 
you arrived, and how was that queen of beauty then employed ? On 
my conscience thou foundst her stringing of orient pearis, or embroi* 
dering some curious device in gold for me her captive knight ; was it 
not so, my Sancho ? " " No," answered the squire ; ** I found her 
winnowing a parcel of wheat very seriously in the back-yard." 
" Then," said the Don, ** you may rest assured Úmt every com of 
that wheat was a grain of pearl, since she did it the honour of touch- 
ing it with her divine hand. D^dst thou observe the quality of the 
wheat, was it not of the finest sort ? " ♦♦ Very indifferent, I thought," 
said the squire. ** Well, this at least you must allow ; it must make 
the finest whitest bread, if sifted by her white hands. But go <m ; 



116 BOK QXnZOTS* 

wlien you delilpered my letter, did she kim it ? Did she treagtuv it in. 
her boaom ? or what ceremony did she use worthy such a letter ? 
How did she behave herself? " ** Why truly, sir," answered Sancho, 
*^ when I offered her the letter she was very busy handling her sieve ; 
* and, pr*ythee, honest friend,* said she, ' do so much as lay that letter 
down upon that sack there ; I cannot read it till I have winnowed out 
what is in my hands.' " *♦ O unparalleled discretion ! " cried Don Quix* 
ote ; ^ she knew that a perusal required leisure, and therefore defer- 
red it for her more pleasing and private hours. But oh, my squire, 
while she was thus employed what conference passed ? What did 
she ask about her knight, and what did you reply ? Say all, say all, 
my dearest Sancho, let not the smallest circumstance escape thy 
tongue ; speak all that thought can frame or pen describe." ^^ Her 
questions were easily answered, sir," said Sancho ; ^^ for she asked 
me none at all. I told her, indeed, in what a sad pickle I had left 
you, and how disconsolate you were ; that you eat and slept like the 
brute beasts ; and you wouid let a razor as soon touch your throat as 
your beard ; that you were still blubbering and crying, or lamenting 
and cursing your fortune." "There you mistook," replied Don 
Quixote ; ^' I rather bless my fortune, and always shall, while life af- 
fords me breath, since I am thought to merit the esteem of so high a 
lady as Dulcinea del Toboso. But now," continued the knight, '^ sup- 
posing the com winnowed and despatched to the mill, what did she 
after she had read my letter ? *' " Your letter, sir," answered Sancho, 
" your letter was not read at all, sir ; as, for her part, she said she 
could neither read nor write, and she would trust nobody else, lest 
they should tell tales, and so she cunningly tore your letter. She 
said that what I told her by word of mouth of your love and sufier- 
ings was enough : to make short now, she gave her service to you, 
and said she had rather see you than hear from you ; and she prayed 
you if ever you loved her, upon sight of me forthwith to leave your 
madness among the bushes here, and come straight to Toboso (if you 
be at leisure), for she has something to say to you, and has a huge 
mind to see you ; she had like to burst with laughing, when I called 
you the Knight of the Sorrowful Figure." 

'* Thus far all goes well,'' said I>3n Quixote ; '^ but tell me, pray, 
what jewel did she present you at your departure, as a reward for the 
news you brought? for it is a custom of ancient standing among 
knights and ladies errant, to bestow on squires, dwarfs, or damsels, 
who bring them good news of their ladies or servants, some precious 
jewel as a grateful reward of their welcome tidings." *^ Ah, sir," 
said Sancho, *^ that was the fashion in the days of yore, and a very 
good fashbn, I take it ; but all the jewels Sancho got was a luncheon 
of bread and a piece of cheese, which she handed to me over the 
wall, when I was taking my leave : by the same token (I hope there 
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I» no ffl lode in k), te chMss wm nvide of the^s omOl*' '' It b 
strange^" said Don Quoote, ** ibr she ia libecal €ivon to profiMOoos»; 
and if abo prsaontod thoo not a jowol, she had evtsMy nono about 
ber at that time ; but what is deferrod i» not lost. I shall see her, 
and matters shall be accommodated. But, Sancho, one tlung raises 
my astonishment, which is thy sudden return ; for proportioning thy 
* short absence to the length of thy journey, Toboso being at least thir* 
ty leagues distant, thou must have ridden on the wind. Certainly the- 
sagacious enchanter, who is my guardian and friend,-— for doubtless 
such a one there is and ought to be, or I should not be a true knigbU 
errant, — > certainly, I say, that wise magician has furthered thee oa 
thy journey unawares ; for there are sages of such incredible power 
as to take up a knight-errant sleeping in his bed, and waken him next 
morning a thousand leagues from the place where he fell asleep. By 
this power knights^rrant succour one another in their most dangerous 
exigents when and where they please. For instance, suppose me 
fighting in the mountains of Armenia with some horrid monster, 
some dreadful sprite, or fierce gigantic knight, where perhaps I am 
Kke to be worsted (such a thing may happen), when just in the 
Tery crisis of my fate, when I least expect it, I behold on the top of 
a flying cloud, or riding in a flaming chariot, another knight¡ my 
friend, who but a minute before was in England perhaps — he sus«^ 
tains me, delivers me from death, and vetums that night to hi» 
own lodging, where he sups with a Tery good appetite after his jour« 
ney, having rid you two or three thousand leaf^ies that day ; and ail 
Ais performed by the industry and wisdom of these knowing magi- 
cians, whose only business and charge is glorious knight-errantry* 
Some such expeditious power, 1 believe, Sancho, though hidden from 
you, has promoted so great a despatch in your late journey.'^ ^^ I 
believe, indeed,^' answered Sancho, *^ that there was witchcraft in the 
case ; for Bozinante went without spur all the way, and was as metp 
tiesome as though he had been a gipsy's ass with quicksilver in his 
ears/' ^And wlubt is thy advice as to my lady's commands to visit 
her? I know her power should reffuhite my will. But then my 
honour, Sancho ; my solemn promise naa engaged me to the prin- 
cess's service that comes with us ; and tfie law of arms confines me 
to my word. Love draws me one, and glory the other way ; on this 
side Dulcine&'s strict commands, on the other my promised faith ; 
iHit — it is resolved. I will travel night and day, cut ofiT this giant's 
head, and, havmg settled the princess in her dombionS) will presen^- 
ly return to see that sun which enlighlens my senses. She will easily 
condescend to excuse my absence when I convince her it was for 
ber fiune and glory ; siaee the past, present, and future success of my 
vkstorioufl anm depends wholly on the gtaoious influenoaa of her favour, 
and die howMur of being her kni^'* '' Oh sad 1 sad P' said Sandio» 
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*^ I doubt your worship's head is much the worse for wearing. Are 
you mad, sir, to take so long a voyage for nothing ^ why don't you 
oatch at this preferment that now ofiers^wherea fine kingdom is the 
portion, twenty thousand leagues round, tbey say ; nay, bigger than 
Portugal and Castile both together. Good your worship, hold your 
tongue, I wonder you are not ashamed. Take a fool's counsel for 
once, marry her by the first priest you meet ; here is our own curate 
can do the job most curiously. Come, master, I have hair enough in 
my beard to make a counsellor, and my advice is as fit for you as 
your shoe for your foot — a bird in hand is worth two in the bush, 
and 

He t)iat will not when he may, 
When he would he sliall hare nay." 

" Thou advisest me thus," answered Don Quixote, •* that I may be 
able to promote thee according to my promise ; but that I can do 
without marrying this lady ; for I shall make this the condition of 
entering into battle, that after my victory, without marrying the prin- 
cess, she shall leave part of her kingdom at m^ disposal, to gratify 
whom I please ; and who can claim any such gratuity but thyself ? " 
"That's plain," answered Sancho; "but pray, sir, take care that 
you reserve some part near the sea-side for me; that if the 
air does not agree with me, I may transport my black slaves, 
make my profit of them, and go live somewhere else ; so that I 
would have you resolve upon it presently : leave the Lady Dulcinea 
for the present, and go kill this same giant, and make an end of that 
business first ; for I assure you it will yield you a good market." 
** I am fixed in thy opinion," said Don Quixote ; " but I admonish 
thee not to whisper to any person the least hint of our conference ; 
for since Dulcinea is so cautious and secret, it is proper that I and 
mine should follow her example." " Why then," said Sancho, 
" should you send every body you overcome packing to Madam Dul- 
cinea, to fall down before her and tell her they came from you to pay 
their obedience, when this tells all the world that she is your mistress, 
as much as if they had it under your own hand ? " " How dull of 
apprehension and stupid thou art I " said the knight ; " hast thou not 
sense to find that all this redounds to her greater glory ? Know, that 
in proceedings of chivalry, a lady's honour is calculated from the 
number of her servants, whose services must not tend to any reward 
but the favour of her acceptance, and the pure honour of performing 
them for her sake, and being called her servants." 

Master Nicholas, seeing them so deep in discourse, called to them 
to stop and drink at a little fountain by the road. Don Quixote 
halted; and Sancho was very glad of the interruption, his stock 
of fiction being almost spent, and he stood in danger besi<^ of being 
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tipped in hii words ; for he had never seen Dulcinea, though he 
knew she lived at Toboso* Cardemo by this time had changed his 
clothes for those Dorothea wore when they found her in the moun* 
tains; and though they made but an ordinary figure, they looked much 
better than those he had put off.* They all stopped at the fountain, 
aod fell upon the curators provision, which was but a snap among so 
many, for they were all very hungry. While they sat refreshing 
themselves, a young lad, travelling that way, observed them, and 
looking earnestly on the whole company, ran suddenly and fell down 
before Don Quixote, addressing him in a very doleful manner. ^^ Alas, 
good sir,^' said he, *^ don't vou know me ? don't you remember poor 
Andres, whom you caused to be untied from the tree ? " With that 
the knight knew him ; and raising him up, turned to the company ; 
*^ That you may all know,^' said he, ^' of how great importance to 
the redressing of injuries, punishing vice, and the univejnsal benefit 
of mankind, the business of knight-errantry may be, you must unde^ 
stand, that riding through a desert some days ago, I heard certain 
lamentable shrieks and outcries. Prompted by the misery of the 
afflicted, and borne away by the zeal of my profession, I followed the 
voice, and found this boy, whom you all see, bound to a great oak ; I 
am glad he is present, because he can attest the truth of my relation. 
I found him, as I told you, bound to an oak ; naked from the waist 
upwards, and a bloody-minded peasant scourging his back unmerci* 
fully with the reins of a bridle. I presently demanded the cause of 
his severe chastisement The rude fellow answered, that he had 
liberty to punish his own servant, whom he thus used for some faults 
that argued him more knave than fool. ^ Groodsir,^ said the boy,^ he 
can lay nothing to my charge but demanding my wa^es.' His mas- 
ter made some reply, which I would not allow as a just excuse, and 
ordered him immediately to unbind the youth, and took his oath that 
he would take him home and pay him all his wages upon the nail, in 
good and lawful coin. Is not this literally true, Andres ? Did you 
not mark, besides, with what face of authority I commanded, and with 
how much humility he promised to obey all I imposed, commanded, 
and desired ? Answer me, boy ; and tell boldly all that passed to 
this worthy company, that it may appear how necessary the vocation 
of knights-errant is up and down the high roads." 

^^ All you have said is true enough,^' answered Andres ; ^' but the 
business did not end after that manner you and I hoped it would.'' 
^^ How 1 -^ said the knight ; ^' has not the peasant paid you ? " ^ Ay, 
he has paid me with a vengeance," said the boy ; ^^ for no sooner was 
your back turned but he tied me again to the same tree, and lashed 
me so horribly that I looked like St. Bartholofltow flayed aüve ; and 

*T^*** ^^^ ^ ^^0 rags»d app&r«l Gardonio woro boforo ho wu dratMd ia tb« prioct'i ibort 
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ftt every Mow he háA Mme jck» or anotber to hngli iit you ; and hmi 
hd not laid on me as he did^I iteaey I could Mt help laogfciag inyaoUl 
At last he leñ me, in ao pitiful a case that I waa forced to oiawl to « 
hospital, where I have lain ever since to get cured, so irofuUy the ty- 
rant had lashed me; And now I may thank you for this ; for had 
you rode on yovrr journey, and.neitíier meddled nor made, seeing no* 
body sent for you, «ind it was none of your busioess, my master, pco^ 
haps, had been satisfied with giving me ten or twenty lasheSfandaft^ 
that would have paid me what he owed me ; but you was so hnfiy, 
and called him so many names, that it made him mad, and so he 
vented all his spite against yon upon my poor back, as soon as yours 
was turned, inasmuch that I fear I shall never be mine own man again.^* 
** The mtscarriage,^* answered the knight, *^ isonly chargeable on mr 
departure befoijs I saw my orders executed ; for I might by expen- 
enoe have remembered that the word of a peasant is reguktied, not 
by honour, but by profit But you remember, Andres, how I said, 
timt if he disobeyed I would return and seek him through the universe, 
and find him though hid in a whalers belly.^* ^ Ah, «r,^* answered 
Andres, *^ but that is no cure for my sore shouldera.^' ^ You shall be re» 
dressed,** answered the knight, starting fiercely up, and. commanding 
Saného imníediately to bridle Bozinante, who was baiting as fiMt as 
the rest of the company. Dorothea asked what he intended to do : 
he answered, that he intended to find out the villain, and punish him 
severely for his crimes, then force him to pay Andres his wages to 
the last maravedí,* in spite of all the peasants in the untveiae. She 
then desired him to remember his ei^agemenis to her, winch with- 
held him fh>m any new achievement till that was finished; that he 
must therefore suspend his resentmenta till his return from her king- 
dom. ^ It is but just and reasonable," said the knight ; ^ and there- 
fore Andres must wait with patienoe my return ; 1^ when I do re- 
turn, 1 do hereby ratify my former oath and promise, never to rest 
tlH he be fully satisfied and paid.'* «^ I daro not trust to that,*' an* 
swered Andres ; ** but if you will bestow on me as much money as 
will bear my charges to Seville, I shall thank your worriiip more than 
for all the rovenge you toll me of. Qtve me a snap to eat, and a bit 
in my pocket ; and so Heaven be with you and all other knights-errant, 
and may they prove as arrant fools in their <mn business as tiiey have 
been in mine.** 

Sancho took a crust of bread and a slice of cheese, and raaohtng 
it to Andres, *^ There, ftiend," said he, ^ there is something for thee ; 
on my word, we have all of us a nhaie of thy miscbanoe.*^ ^ What 
share } ** said Andres. « Why, the cursed mischance of partías witii 
this bread and cheeA to thee ; for my head to a half-penny, InM^ 
live to want it ; for thou must know, friend of mine, that we, the 

* Netr th« rtlue of t ftrthinf . 
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BfpúfeB of kfiijjf^ts-eTfftat, ofton pick oar teetii witfiocrt a dinner, and 
am «abject to many other thing» which are bettor felt thui told.*' 
Andres snatched at the provender, and seeing no likelihood of any 
more, he made his leg and marched off. But looking oyer his shoul- 
der at Don Quixote, ** Hark ye^ you Sir Knight-errant,^* cried he, 
** if eyer you meet me ag^in in your travels, which I hope you never 
shftll, though I were torn in pieces, do not trouble me with your fooK 
18^ help, but mind your own business ; and so fare you well, with a 
plague apon you and all tlie knighls-errant that erer wore bom ! ** 
The knight bought to chastise him, but the lad was too nimble for 
any there, and his heels carried him off, leaving Don Quixote highly 
incensed at his story, which moved the company to hold their laugh* 
ter, lest they should raise his anger to a dangerous height 



CHAPTER XXL 

Whai hftU Den Qmxote and his eempemp at the Itm, 

WsBif they had eaten plentifully they left that place, and travelled all 
that day and the next without meeting any thing worth notice, till they 
came to the inn, which was so frightful a sight to poor Sancho, that 
he would willingly not have gone in, but could by no means avoid it 
The innkeeper, the hostess, her daughter, and Maritornes, met Don 
Quixote and his squire with a very h^urty welcome. The knight re- 
ceived them with a face of gmvity and approbation, bidding them 
prepare him a better bed than their last entertainment afforded hm. 
** Sir,** said the hostess, ^ pay us better than you did then, and ytm 
shall have a bed for a prince.** And up<Hi the koight^s promise that 
he would, she promised him a tolerable bed in tiie large room where he 
lay before. He presently undressed, and being heartily crazed in 
body as weH as in mind, he went to bed. He was scarcely got to 
tís chamber, when the hostess flew suddenly at the barber, and catch- 
ing him by the beard, ^ On my life,'* said she, ^' you shall use this 
tail no kmger for a beard ; pray, sir, give me the tail ; my husband 
wants it to stick his comb into ; and Úíe toil I will have, sir.'* The 
barber surrendered the hostess W tail, with the other trinkets which 
he had borrowed to decoy Don Quixoto out of the desert. Dorothea's 
beauty and Cardenio's handsome shape surprised every body. The 
eiHate bespoke supper; and the host, being pretty secure of his 
reckoning, so<mi got them a tolerable entertainment They would not 
disturb ihe knight, who slept very soundly, for his distemper wanted 
rest more than meat ; but they* diverted themselves with the hostess's 
account of his encounter with the carriers, and of Sancho's being 
11 



1S8 WN 4Íinxoii. 

tossed in a blanket Don Qnizole's unaeootmtaUe nadnets was the 

principal subject of their discourse ; upon which the curate insisting 
and arguing that it proceeded from his reading romances, the in» 
keeper took him up. 

^^ Sir,'^ said he, ^^ you cannot make me of your opinion ; for, in my 
mind, it is the pleasantest reading that ever was. I have now in the 
house two or three books of that kind, and some other pieces that really 
have kept me and many others ahve. In harvest^time, a great many 
of the reapers come to drink here in the heat of the day, and he that 
can read best among us takes up one of these books, and all the rest 
of us, sometimes thirty or more, sit round about him and listen with 
such pleasure that we think neither of sorrow nor care. As for my 
own part, when I hear the mighty blows and dreadful battles of those 
knights-errant, I have half a mind to be one myself, and am raised to 
such a life and briskness that I could frighten away old age. I could 
sit and hear them from morning till night" " I wish you would, hus- 
band," said the hostess ; ^' for then we should have some rest *, for at 
all other times you are so out of humour and so snappish that we lead 
a sad life with you." '^ And what think you of this matter, young 
miss ?'" said the curate to the innkeeper's daughter. ^^ Alack-a-day, 
sir," said she, ^^ I do not understand those things, and yet I love to 
hear them ; but I do not like that frightful ugly fighting that so pleases 
ray father. Indeed, the sad lamentations of the poor knights for the 
loss of their mistresses sometimes makes me cry like any thing." ^^ I 
suppose, then, young gentlewoman," said Dorothea, ^* you will be 
tender-hearted, and will never let a lover die for you." ^^ I do not 
know what may happen as to that," said the girl ; ^^ but this I know, 
that I will never give any body reason to call me tigress and lioness, 
and I do not know how many other ugly names, as those ladies are 
often called ; and I think they deserve yet worse, so they do ; for they • 
can never have soul nor conscience to let such fine gentlemen die or 
run road for a sight of them. Wliat signifies all their fiddling and 
coyness ? If they are civil women, why do not they marry them ; 
for that is all their knights would be at ? " '^ Hold your prating, 
mistress," said the hostess, " how came you to know all this ? It is 
not for such as you to talk of these matters." ^^ The gentleman only 
asked me a question," said she, ^' and it would be uncivil not to an- 
swer him.'' ^^ Well," said the curate, '^ do me the favour, good land- 
lord, to bring out these books that I may have a sight of them." 

^^ With all my heart," said the innkeeper ; and with that, stepping to 
his chamber, he opened a little portmanteau that shut with a chun, 
and took out three large volumes, with a parcel of manuscripts in a fair 
legible letter. The title of the first was Don Cirongilio of Thrace ; 
the second Felixmarte of Hircania ; and the third was the History of 
the great Captain Goncalo Hemandes de Ck>rduba, and the Life of 
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Siego Ottvcia de Paredes, boimd together.* The enxate, reading the 
title, turaed to the barber, and told him they Wanted now Don Quiz- 
ete's housekeeper and his niece. *^ I shall do as well with the books,'* 
said the barber ; ^' for I can find the way to the backyard, or to the 
chimney ; there is a good fire that will do their business.'* ^^ Busi- 
ness I '* said the innkeeper, ^^ I hope you would not bum my books ? '* 
*^ Only two of them,'* said the curate ; ** this same Don Cirongilio 
and his friend Felixmarte." '* I hope, sir," said the host, " they are 
neither heredes nor flegmatics." ^^ Schismatics, you mean," said the 
barber. *' I mean so," said the innkeeper ; ^^ and if you must bum 
any, let it be this of Goncalo Hernandes and Diego Garcia ; for you 
should sooner bum one of my children than the others." ^^ These 
books, honest friend," said the curate, ^^ that you appear so concerned 
for, are senseless rhapsodies of falsehood and folly ; and this which 
you so despise is a true history, and contains a true account of two 
celebrated men. The first by his bravery and courage purchased im- 
mortal fame, and the name of the Great Greneral, by the universal 
consent of mankind ; and the other, Diego Garcia de Paredes, was 
of noble extraction, and bora in Truxilto, a .town of Estremadura, 
and was a man of singular courage, and of such mighty strength, 
that with one of his hands he could stop a mill-wheel in its most 
xapid motion, and with his single force defend the passage of a bridge 
against an immense army. Several other great actions are related in 
the memoirs of his life, but all with so much modesty and unbiassed 
truth, that they easily pronounce him his own historiographer ; and 
had they been written by any one else, with freedom and impartiality, 
they might have eclipsed your Hectors, Achilles's, and Orlandos, with 
all their heroic exploits." ^* That's a fine jest, truly," said the inn- 
keeper ; ^* my fatter could have told you another tale, sir. Holding 
a mill-wheel I why, is that such a mighty matter ? Only do but turn 
over a leaf of Felixmarte there ; you will find how with one single 
back-stroke he cut five swinging giants off by the middle, as if they 
had been so many bean-pods, of which the children make little pup- 
pet-friars ; and read how at another time he charged a most mighty 
and powerful army of above a million and six hundred thousand fight- 
ing men, all armed cap-a-pie, and routed them all like so many sheep. 
And what can you say of the worthy Cirongilio of Thrace ? who, as 
you may read there, going by water one day, was assaulted by a 
fiery serpent in the middle of the river ; he presently leaped nimbly 
upon her back, and, hanging by her scaly neck, grasped her throat 
£et8t with both his arms, so that the serpent, finding herself almost 
strangled, was forced to dive into the water to save herself, and car- 
ried the knight, who would not quit his hold, to the very bottom, 

* Them ivere not fabnlom heroM, thoagh romantic avthon hftT« added moeh of faUo to their 
Iraohklwy. 
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wbera he foiiaid ft tMdly ptkoe and «ueh phMOfit gavdem tkat it 
was a woador ; aad straigla tlie serpent tunied into a very old man^ 
and told him such things as were never heard nor spoken. Now, a 
ñg for your Great Captain and your Diego Garcia.*' Dorothea, hear* 
ing this, said softly to Gardenio, that the host was capable of making 
a second part to Don Quixote. " I think so too," cried Gaidenio, 
^ for it is plain he believes every tittle contained in those books ; nor 
can all the Carthusian fria^ in the world persuade him otherwise.'' 
^^ I tell thee, friend," said the curate, *^ there were never any such per- 
sons as your books of chivalry mention upon the face of the earth ; 
your Feliuaarle of Hircania and your Cirongilto of Thrace are all 
but chimeras and fictions of idle and luxuriant wits, who wrote them 
for the same reason that you read them, because they had nothing 
else to do." ^' Sir," said the innkeeper, ^^ you must angle with an* 
other bait, or you will catch no fish ; I know what's what as well as 
another ; I can tell where my own shoe pinches me ; and you must 
not think, sir, to catch old birds with chaff. A pleasant jest indeed, 
that you should pretend to persuade me now that these notable books 
are lies and stories 1 why, sir, are they not in print ? Are they not 
published according to order ? licensed by authority from the privy 
Qouncil ? And do you think that they would permit so many untrutl» 
to be printed, and such a number of battles and enchantments, to set 
us all a-madding ? " ** I have told you already, friend," replied the 
curate, ^^ that this is licensed for our amusement in our idle hours : 
for the same reason that tennis, billiards, chess, and other recreations 
are tolerated, that men may find a pastime for those hours they can* 
not find employment for. Neither could the government foresee this 
inconvenience from such books that you urge, because they could not 
reasonably suppose any rational person would believe their absurdi- 
ties. And were this a proper time, I could say a great deal in favour 
of such writings ; and how, with some regulations, they might he 
made both instructive and diverting. But I design upon the first op- 
portunity to communicate my thoughts on this he¿d to some that may 
redress it. In the mean time, honest landlord, you may put up your 
books, and believe them true if you please, and mueh good may they 
do you. And I wish you may never halt on the same foot as your 
guest, Don Quixote." ^* There's no (ear of that," said the innkeeper ; 
'* for I never design to turn kniglrt-errant, because I find the customs 
that supported the noble order are quite out of doors." 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

Of the dreadful battle bettoixt Don Quixote and certain Wine^kine» 

The conversation was hardly concluded when Sanch^ Panza came 
running out of Don Quixote's chamber in a terrible fright, crying 
out, ^' Help, help, good people, help I help my master ! He is just 
now at it tooth and nail with that same giant, the Princess Micomico- 
na's foe ; I never saw a more dreadful battle in my born days. He 
has lent him such a blow, that whip off went the giant's head, as 
round as a turnip.'' ^^ You are mad, Sancho," said the curate, start* 
ing up astonished ; " is thy master such a wonderful hero as to fight 
a giant s^ two thousand leagues distance ? " Upon this they present- 
ly heard a noise and bustle in the chamber, and Don Quixote bawling 
out, ^^ Stay, villain ! robber, stay ! since I have thee here, thy scimi* 
tar shall but little avail thee ! " and with this they heard him strike 
with his sword with all bis force against the walls. ^* Grood folks," 
said Sancho, *^ my master does not want your hearkening ; why do 
not you run in and help him ? though I believe it is añer«meat must* 
ard ; for sure the giant is dead by this time, and giving an account of 
his ill life ; for I saw his blood run all about the house, and his head 
sailing in the middle on it ; but such a head ! it is bigger than any 
wine- skin in Spain^" * t*' Mercy on me I " cried the innkeeper, ^' I 
will be cut like a cucumber, if this Don Quixote, or Don Devil, has 
not been hacking my wine-skins that stood filled at his bed's head, 
and this coxcomb has taken the spilt liquor for blood." Then running 
with the whole company into the room, they found the poor knight in 
the most comical posture imaginable. 

He wore on bis head a little red greasy nightcap of the innkeeper's; 
he had wrapped one of the best blankets about his leñ arm for a 
shield ; and wielded his drawn-sword in the right, laying about him 
pell-mell ; with now and then a start of some military expression, as 
if he had been really engaged wiih some giant. But the best jest of 
all, he was all this time fast asleep 4 for the Xhought of the adventure 
he had undertaken so wrought on his imagination that his depraved 
fancy in his sleep had represented to him the kingdom of Micomicon 
and the giant ; and dreaming that he was then fighting him, he assaulted 
the wine -skins so desperately that he set the whole chamber afloat 
with ffood wine. The innkeeper, enraged to see the havoc, flew at 
Don Quixote with his fists ; and had not Cardenio and the curate 
taken him ofi*, he had proved a giant indeed against the knight. All 

* lo Spain they ksep their wíam in the ikin of a gMt, sheep, or other beeit, pitched within, 
tmá iowed eloM wlthovt. 



M6 

thifl oould not wake the poor Don, till the barber, tbvowing a booket 
of cold water on him, w&kened him from hia sleep, though not from 
his dream. 

Sancho ran up and down the room searching for the giant^s head, 
tiU, finding his labour fruitless, '' Well, weli,"^ tmá he, ''now I mo 
plainly that this house is haunted ; for when I was here before, in this 
very room wq» I beateo like any stock-fish, but knew no more than 
the man in the moon who struck me ; and now the gianf s head that 
I saw cot off with these eyes is vanished ; and I am sui^ I saw the 
body spout blood like a pump." ^^ What prating uid nonsense ! " 
said the innkeeper ; ^^ I tell you, rascal, it is my wine^skins that are 
slashed, and my wine that runs about the floor here.^' '^ Well, well," 
said Sancho, ^^ do not tvouble me ; I only tell you that I cannot find 
the giant's head, and my earldom is gone after it ; and so I am un- 
done, like salt in water.'' And truly Suicho's waking dream was as 
pleasant as his master's when asleep. The innkeeper was almost mad 
to see the foolish squire harp so on the same string with his frantie 
master, and swore they should not come off now as before ; that their 
chivalry should be no satis&otion for his wine, but that they should pay 
him sauce for the damage, and for the very leathern patches which 
the wounded wine-skins would want. 

Don Quixote in the mean while, believing he had finished his ad- 
venture, and mistaking the curate, that held him by the arms, for the 
Princess Micomicona, fell on his knees before him, and with a respect 
due to a royal presence, ^' Now may your highness,'* said he, ^ great 
and illustrious princess, live secure, free from any further appreh^i- 
sions from your conquered enemy ; and now I am acquitted of my 
engagement, since, l^ the assistance of Heaven, and the influmice ot 
her &vour by whom I live and conquer, your adventure is so happily 
achieved." ''Did not I tell you so, gentlefolks?'* said Sancho; 
^ who is drunk or mad now ? See if my master has not already put 
the giant m pickle ? I am an earl as sure as possible." The whole 
oompany (except the unfortunate innkeeper^ were highly diverted at 
the extravagances of both. At last, the Inirber, Cardéoio, and the 
curate, having with much ado got Don Quixote to bed, he presently 
fell asleep, being heartify tired ; and then they leñ him to comfort 
Sancho Panza for the loss of the giant's head ; but it was no easy 
matter to appease the innkeeper, who was at hia wit's end for the un* 
expected and sudden fate of his wine-skins. 

The hostess in the mean time ran up and d9wn the house crying 
and roaring : '' In an ill hour," said she, " did this unlucky knight* 
errant come into my. house ; I wish, for my part, I had never seen 
him, for he has been a dear guest to me. He and his man, his horse 
and his ass went away last time without paying me a cross for their 
supper, their bed, dieir litter and provender ; and allt fonootb, bet» 
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Ito vnB nriang «dventures. What» in tiie wide worid, haw 
w» to do wiüi biff «Mutas af ehivalry ? If tiiey oUige Um not to pay, 
they should oblige him not to eat neither. It wa» upon this scoxe 
that the edier feUow took away the good tail ; it ia clean spoiled, the 
hair ia all tom off, and my husband can nev^ use it again. And 
BOW to cooBie upon me again with destroying my wine-skins, and 
spiilkig my liquor. But I will be paid, so I will, to the last marave- 
diia, or I will disown ray name, and forswear my mother.*^ Her hon- 
est maid Maritomies seconded her fury ; but Master Curate stopped 
their mouths by promLsing tint he would see them satisfied for their 
wine and their skins, but espectally for the tail which they made 
sudi a clatter about Dorothea comforted Sancho, assuring him that 
whenever it appeared that his master had killed the giant, and restor- 
ed her to her dominions, he j^iould be sure of the best earldom in 
her disposal. With this he buckled up again, and vowed ^^ that he 
himself had seen the giant's head, by the same token that it hiRl a 
beard that reached down to his middle ; and if it could not be found, 
it mnjst be hid by witchcrañ, for every thing went by endiantment 
in that house, as he had found to his cost when he was there before.** 
Dofctfaaa answered that she believed him ; and desired him to pluck 
up his spirits, for all things would be well. 



CHAPTER XXm. 
Cantaiming mt account of many ourpriiing accideiUs in tke inn. 

At the same time the innkeeper, who stood at tiie door, seeing com- 
pany coming, " More guests,'* cried he ; •* a brave jolly troop, on my 
Word. If tiiey stop here, we may rejoice." ♦* What are they ? *• 
ÉBxi Cárdenlo. " Four men," said the host, ** on horse-back, with 
black masks on their fkces, and armed with lances and targets ; a 
lady too all in white, that rides single and masked ; and two running 
footmen." •♦ Are they near ? " said the curate. '* Just at the door," 
ieplied the innkeeper. Hearing this, Dorothea veiled herself, and 
Cardenio had just time enough to step into the next room, where Don 
Quixote lay, when the strangers came into the yard. The four horse- 
men, who made a very genteel appearance, dismounted and went to 
help down the lady, whom one of them taking in his arms, carried 
into the house, where he seated her in a chair by the chamber-door, 
into whiehOardenio had withdrawn. All this was done without ávs* 
oovering their facee, or speaking a word ; only the lady, as she sat 
éümu in lbs ohahr, bieathed out a deep mgh, and let her anna sink 
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down in a weak and faM&g posture. The earatei autfUog úetx odd 
behaviour, which raised in him a curiosity to know who they were, 
went to their servants in the stable, and asked what their masters 
were ? ^*' Indeed, sir," said one of them, ^ that is more than we can 
tell you ; they seem of no mean quality, especially that genüeman 
who earned the lady into the house ; for the rest pay him great re« 
spect, and his word is a law to them." ^^ Who is the lady ? " said the 
curate. *^ We know no move of her than the rest," answered the 
fellow ; ** for we could never see her face all the time, and it is im- 
possible we should know her or them otherwise. They picked us up 
on the road, and prevailed with us to wait on them to Andalusia, 
promising to pay us well for our trouble ; so that, except the two 
days' travelling in their company, they are utter strangers to us." 
*^ Could you not hear them name one another all this time ? " asked 
the curate. *' No, truly, sir," answered the footman ; " for we heard 
théfh not speak a syllable all the way ; the poor lady indeed used to 
sigh and grieve, so piteousdy, that we are persuaded she has no 
stomach to this journey." " Very likely," said the curate ; and with 
that leaving them, he returned to the place where he lefl Dorothea, 
who, hearing the masked lady sigh so frequently, moved by the natu- 
ral pity of the soft sex, could not forbear inquiring the cause of her 
sorrow. *' Pardon me, madam," said she, ^^ if I beg to know your 
grief; and assure yourself that my request does not proceed from 
mere curiosity, but an earnest inclination to assist you, if your mis- 
fortune be such as our sex is naturally subject to, and in the power oí 
a woman to cure." The lady made no return to her compliment, and 
Dorothea pressed her in vain with new reasons ; when the gentleman, 
whom the footboy signified to be the chief of the company, inters, 
posed: ^^ Madam," said he,*Monot trouble yourself to throw away 
any generous offer on that ungrateful woman, whose nature cannol 
return an obligation ; neither expect any answer to your demandsi 
for her tongue is a stranger to truth." ^^ Sir,'' said, the disconsolate 
lady, *^ my truth and honour have made me thus miserable, and my 
sufferings are sufficient to prove you the falsest and most base of 
men." Cárdenlo, being only parted from the company by Don Quix- 
ote's chamber-door, overheard these last words very distinctly, and 
immediately cried out, ^' Good heaven, what do I hear ? what voice 
struck my ear just now ? " The lady, startled at his exclamation, 
sprung from the chair, and would have rushed into the chamber 
whence the voice came ; but the gentleman perceiving it, laid hold of 
her to prevent her, which so disordered the lady that her mask fell 
off, and discovered an incomparable face, beautiful as an angel's, 
though very pale, and strangely discomposed* Dorothea and the rest 
beheld her with grief and wonder. She struggled so hard, and tbft 
gentleman was so disordered by beholding her, that his mask dropped 
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^ foo^ aod ^Mevwvd to Dtirotbea» wbowMaanttíiigtohold Aela? 
dy, the ikoe of her kaeband Don Femando. Scaice had slie known him 
urtien, with a long and dwmal ^^ oh P' she .fell in a awoon, and would 
have fallen to the gnmnd, had not the barber^ by good fortune, stood 
behind and supported her. The curate lan presently to help her, and 
pullmg off her vmi to throw water in her face, Don Fernando pres- 
antíy knew her, and was struck almost as dead as she at the sight ; 
nevertheless he did not quit Lucinda, who was the lady that strugglecl 
ao hard to get oirt of his hands. Cárdenlo hearing Dorothea's excl^- 
OMrtion, and imagining it to be Lueinda's v<Hce, flew into the cham- 
ber in great disorder, and the first object he met was Don Fernando 
holding Lucinda, who presently knew him. They were all struck 
dumb with amazement: Dorothea gazed on Don Fernando; Don 
Fernando on Caidenio ; and Card«ÚQ and Lucinda on one another. 

At last Lucinda broke silence, and addressing Don Fernandot 
^^ Let me go,'' said she ; '^ unióse your hold, my lord : by the gener* 
oshy yon sbould have, or by your inhumanity, since it must be so» 
I conjure you leave me, that I may cling like ivy to my old support; 
and from whom neither your threats, nor prayers, nor gins, nor 
proiMBes, could ever alienate my love. Contend not against Heaven, 
whose power alone could bring me to my dear husband's sight by 
sneh strange and unexpected means ; you have a thousand instances 
to convince you that nothing but death can make me ever forget him; 
let this, sit least, turn your love into rage, which may prompt you to 
end my mieeries with my life here before my dear husband, where I 
shall be proud to lose k, since my death may convince him of my 
nashaken love and honour till the hist minute of ray life." ' Dorothea 
by this time had recovered, and finding by Lucinda's discourse who 
she was, and that Don Fernando would not unhand her, she made a 
vktae of neoeasity, and foiling at his feet, " My lord," cried she, all 
badied in tears, ^^ if that beauty which you hold in your arms has not 
altogether dazzled your eyes, you may behold at your feet the once 
happy, but now miserable Dorothea. I am the poor and humble 
vilkiger, whom your generous bounty, I dare not say your love, did 
ooo&aoKíá to imiee to the honour of calling you her own : I am she 
wIk>, once confined to peaceful innocence, led a contented life, till 
your importunity, your shew of honour and deluding words, charmed 
me ftom my retreat, and made me resign my freedom to your power. 
How i am recompensed may be guessed by my grief, and my being 
found here in this strange place, whither I was led, not through any 
^hoBonmble ends, but purely by despair and grief to be forsaken of 
yott« h was «t your desive I was bound to you by the strictest tie ; 
and whatever yon do, you can never cease to be mine. Consider, my 
ems lofd» that my WMrtphto» kvre may balance the beauty and nobility 
•f the peiaea for whom you would fonmke me ; she cannot share 
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your love, for it is only imae ; aad Cardenio's iotoreet in ber wtU not' 
admit a partner. It is eaaier far, my lord, to recall your wandering 
desires, and ñx them upon her that adores you, than to draw her to 
love who hates you. Have some regard to your honour ! remember 
you are a Christian ! Why should you then make her life end so 
miserably, whose beginning your favour made so happy ? If I must 
not expect the usage and respect of a wife, let me but serve you as a 
slave ; so I belong to you, though in the meanest rank, I shall never 
complain ; let me not be exposed to the slandering reflections of the 
censorious world by so cruel a separation from my lord ; afflict not 
the declining years of my poor parents, whose faithful services to you 
and yours have merited a more suitable return." 

These, with many such arguments, did the mournful Dorothea ui^, 
appearing so lovely in her sorrow, that Don Fernando's. friends, as 
well as all the rest, sympathised witíi her ; Lucinda particularly, as 
much admiring her wit and beauty as moved by the tears, the pierc-** 
ing sighs and moans, that followed her entreaties ; and she would have 
gone nearer to have comforted her had not Fernando's arms, that still 
held her, prevented it. He stood full of confusion, with his eyes fixed 
attentively on Dorothea a great while ; at last, opening his arms, he 
quitted Lucinda : *^ Thou hast conquered," cried he ; ^^ charming 
Dorothea, thou hast conquered ; it is impossible to resist so many 
united truths and charms." Lucinda was still so disordered and weak 
that she would have fallen when Fernando quitted her, had not Car- 
denio, without regard to his safety, leaped forward and caught her in 
his arms, and embracing her with eagerness and joy, ^^ Thanks, gra» 
cious Heaven ! " cried he aloud, ^^ my dear, my faitíiful wife, thy sor- 
rows are now ended ; for where canst thou rest more safe that in my 
arms, which now support thee as once they did when my blessed 
fortune fí^st made thee mine ? " Lucinda then opening her eyes and 
finding herself in the arms of her Cardenio, without regard to cere* 
mony, threw her arms about his neck, *^ Yes," said she, ^^ thou art he, 
thou art my lord indeed ! Now, fortune, act thy worst ; nor fear nor 
threats shall ever part me from the sole support and comfort of my 
life." This sight was very surprising to Don Fernando and the other 
spectators. Dorothea perceiving, by Don Femando's change of 
countenance, and laying his hand to his sword, that he prepared to 
assault Cardenio, fell suddenly on her knees, and with an endearing 
embrace held him so fast that he could not stir. ' ^^ What means," 
cried she, all in tears, ^^ the only refuge of my hope ? See here thy 
own and dearest wife at thy feet, and her you would have in her truo 
husband^s arms. Think then, my lord, how unjust is your attempt to 
dissolve that knot which Heaven has tied so fast. Can you ever think 
or hope success in your design when you see her contemning all dan^ 
gers,and confirmed in strictest constancy and honour, leaning in teaia 
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of joy on her true lover^s boBom ? For Heaven^ atke I entrecit you, 
by your own words I conjure you, to mitigate your anger, and permit 
that faithful pair to spend their remaining days in peace. Thus may 
yon make it appear that you are generous and truly noble, giving the 
world so strong a proof that you have your reason at command, and 
your passion in subjection.^' 

All this while Cardenio, though he still held Lucinda in his arms, 
had a watchful eye on Don Fernando ; resolving, if he had made the 
least offer to his prejudice, to make him repent it and all his party, 
if possible, though at the expense of his life. But Don Femando^s 
friends, the curate, the barber, and all the company (not forgetting 
honest Sancho Panza), got together about Don Fernando, and entreat- 
ed him to pity the beautiful Dorothea's tears; that, considering what 
she had said, the truth of which was apparent, it would be the highest 
injustice to frustrate her lawful hopes ; that their strange and wonder- 
ful meeting could not be attributed to chance, but the peculiar and 
directing providence of Heaven ; that nothing but death (as the curate 
very well urged) could part Cardenio from Lucinda ; and that though 
the edge of his sword might separate them, he would make them hap- 
pier by death than he could hope to be by surviving ; that, in irre- 
coverable accidents, a submission to Providence, and a resignation of 
our wills, shewed not only the greatest prudence, but also the highest 
courage and generosity ; that he should not envy those happy lovers 
what the bounty of Heaven had conferred on them, but that he should 
turn his eyes on Dorothea's grief, view her incomparable beauty, 
which, with her true and unfeigned love, made lai^ amends for the 
meanness of her parentage ; but principally it lay upon him, if he 
gloried in the titles of nobility and Christianity, to keep his promise 
«nviolated ; that the more reasonable part of mankind could not other- 
wise be satisfied, or have any esteem for him. Also, that it was the 
special prerogative of beauty, if heightened by virtue and adorned 
with modesty, to lay claim to any dignity without disparagement 
or scandal to the person that raises it. In short, to these reasons they 
added so many enforoing arguments that Don Fernando, who was 
truly a gentleman, could no longer resist reason, but stooped dowti, 
and embracing Dorothea, ^^ Rise, madam,'' said he ; ^^ it is not proper 
that she should lie prostrate at my feet who triumphs over my souL 
If I have not hitherto paid you all the respect I ought, it was perhaps 
so ordered by Heaven, that having by this a stronger c<mviction of 
your constancy and goodness, I may henceforth set the greater value 
on your merit. Let the future respects and services I diall pay you 
plead a pardon for my past transgressions ; and let the violent pas- 
•ioas of my love that first made me yours plead my excuse for that 
which caused me to forsake you. View the now happy Lucinda's 
eyes, and there read a thousand farther excuses \ but I promise hence- 
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íbrth nererto dkÉiflrb her qoiet ; and oKf rito Mve leng wd eootoni» 
ed wHh h«r dear Cwdenio, aa I hope to do wiik my dearest Dorotíiea.^ 
Cardenio, Lucinda, and the greateat part of the company, could not 
comsnaod their paaeiona, but all wept for joy : even Sancho Panza 
híinaelf shed tears, though, as he afterwards ooafessed, it was notlbr 
downright grief, but bemuse he found not Dorothea to be the Queeft 
of ificoinicona, as he supposed, and of whom he expected so many 
favours and preferments. Cardenio and Lucmda fell at Don Fernán- 
do's feet, giving him thanks with the strongest eaqiressions which 
gratitude ¿mid suggest ; he raised them up and received their ae* 
knowledgments with much modesty, then begged to be informed by 
Dorothea how she came to that place. She related lo him all she had 
told Cardenio, but with such a grace that what were misfortunes to 
her proved an inexpressible pleasure to those that heard her relation* 
When she had done, Don Fernando told all that had befallen him la 
the city añer he had found the paper in Lucinda^s bosom whksh de* 
clared Cardenio to be her husband ; how he would have killed bert 
had not her parents prevented him ; how afterwards, mad with shame 
and anger, he left the city to wait a more convenient opportunity of 
revenge ; how, in a short time, he learned that Lucinda was fled to a 
nunnery, resolving to end her days there if she could not spend them 
with Caridenio ; that, having desired those three gentleaaen to go with 
him, they went to the nunnery, and, waiting till they found the gate 
open, he left two of the gentlemen to secure the door, while he with 
the other entered the house, where they found Lucinda talking with a 
nun in the cloister. They carried her thence to a village, where thay 
disguised themselves for their more convenient flight, which thay 
SBore easily brought about, the nunnery bein^ situate in the fields, di^ 
tant a good way from any town. He likawno added how Lockida, 
finding herself in his power, fell into a swoon ; and that after she 
came to herself, she continually wept and sighed, but would not speak 
' a syllable ; and that, accompanied with silence only and tears, Úiíf 
had travelled till they came to that inn, which proved to him as h» 
arrival at heaven, having put a hñppy conclusion to all hia earthly 
misfortunes. 



CHAPTEE XXIV. 

The history of the famous Princess Micomiama continued ; with 
other pleasant adventures. 

The joy of the whole company was unspeakable by the happy con* 
elusion of this perplexed business. Dorothea, Cardenio, and Lucinda 
tiiought the sudden change of their afbira too surprismg to be real ; 
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aad eoM hardiy be indneed to betiere tbeir happineBs. Fenando 
thanked Heaven a thousand times for having let him out of the 
labyrinth, in which his honour and virtue were Tike to have been lost. 
The curate, as he was very instrumental in the general reconciliation, 
had likewbe no small share in the general joy ; and that no discon- 
tent might sour their universal satisfaction, Cárdenlo and the curate 
engaged to see the hostess satisfied for all the damages committed by 
Dcm Quixote ; only poor Sancho drooped sadly. He found his lord- 
ship and his hopes vanished into smoke ; the Princess Micomicona 
was changed to Dorothea, and the giant to Don Fernando. Thus, 
very musty and melancholy, he slipt into his master's chamber, who 
bad slept on, and was just wakened, little thinking of what had hap* 
pened. 

^^ I hope your early rising will do you no hurt,'' said he, ^* Sir 
Knight of the Sorrowful Figure ; but you may now sleep on till 
doom's-day if you will ; nor need you trouble your head any longer 
about killing any giant, or restoring the princess ; for all that is done 
to your hand.'' ^^ That is more than probable," answered the knight ; 
^^ for I have had the most extraordinary, the most prodigious and 
bloody battle with the giant that I ever had, or shall have, during the 
whole course of my life. Yet with one cross stroke I laid his head 
oa the ground, whence the great effusion of blood seemed like a vio- 
lent stream of water." ** Of wine, you mean," said Sancho ; " for 
you must know (if you know it not already^, that your worship's 
dead giant is a broached wine-skin ; and the blood some thirty gallons 
of tent which it held in its body." ^^ What sayest thou, madman ? " 
■aid the Don ; ^* thou art frantic, sure." ^* Rise, rise, sir," said Sancho, 
** and see what fine work you have cut out for yourself; here is your 
great queen changed into a private gentlewoman, called Dorothea, 
with some other such odd matters, that you will wonder with a ven- 
geance." ^^ I can wonder at nothing here," said Don Quixote, ^^ where 
you may remember I told you all things wero ruled by enchantment.'* 
^ I believe it," quoth Sancho, ^* had my adventure with the blanket 
been of that kind ; but sure it was likest the real tossing in a blanket 
of anything I ever knew in my life. And this same innkeeper, I.re- 
member very well, was one of those that tossed me into the air, and 
as cleverly and heartily he did it as a man could wish, I will say that 
for him ; so that, añer all, I begin to smell a rat, and do greatly sus- 
pect that all our enchantment will end in nothing but bruises and 
^ken bones." **• Heaven will retrieve all," said the knight ; '^ I will 
therefore dress, and march to the discovery of these wonderful 
transformations." 

Meanwhile the curate gave Don Fernando and the rest an account 
of Don Quixote's madness, and of the device he used to draw him 
from the desert, to which die supposed disdain of his mistress had 
12 
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banished him in imagination. Sancho^is adventures made also a part 
in the story, which proved very diverting to the strangers. He added, 
that since Dorothea's change of fortune had baulked their design that 
way, some other scheme should be devised to decoy him home. Cár- 
denlo offered his service in the affair, and that Lucinda should person- 
ate Dorothea. " No, no,** answered Don Fernando ; " Dorothea shall 
humour the jest still, if this honest gentleman's habitation be not very 
far off.*' " Only two days' journey," said the curate. " I would ride 
twice as far,** said Don Fernando, *' for the pleasure of so good and 
charitable an action.*' By tins time Don Quixote had sallied out 
armed cap-a-pie, Mambrino*s helmet, (with a great hole in it,^ on his 
head ; his shield on his leñ arm, and with his right he leaned on his 
lance. His meagre, yellow, weather-beaten face of half a league in 
length ; the unaccountable medley of his armour, together with his 
grave and solemn port, struck Don Fernando and his companions 
dumb with astonishment ; while the champion, casting his eyes on 
Dorothea, with great gravity broke silence with these words : 

** I am informed by this my squire, beautiful lady, that your great- 
ness is annihilated, and your majesty reduced to nothing ; for of a 
queen and mighty princess, as you used to be, you are become a 
private damsel. If any express order from the necromantic king 
your father, doubting the ability and success of my arm in the rein- 
stating you, has occasioned this change, I must tell him that he is no 
conjuror in these matters, and does not know one half of his trade ; 
nor is he skilled in the revolutions of chivalry ; for had he been con- 
versant in the study of knight-errantry as I have been, he might have 
found that in every age champions of less fame than Don Quixote de 
la Mancha have finished more desperate adventures ; since the kill- 
ing of a pitiful giant, how arrogant soever he may be, is no such 
great achievement ; for not many hours past I encountered one 
myself; the success I will not mention, lest the incredulity of some 
people might distrust the reality ; but time, the discoverer of all 
things, will disclose it when least expected. To conclude, most high 
and disinherited lady, if your father, for the reasons already mention- 
ed, has caused this metamorphosis in your person, believe him not ; for 
there is no peril on earth through which my sword shall not open a 
way ; and assure yourself tliat in a few days, by the overthrow of 
your enemy's head, it shall fix on yours that crown which is your law- 
ful inheritance.** Here Don Quixote stopped, waiting the princess's 
answer ; she, assured of Don Femando's consent to carry on the jest 
till Don Quixote was got home, and assuming a face of gravity, an- 
swered, ^* Whosoever has informed you, valorous Knight of the Sorrow- 
ful Figure, that I have altered or changed my condition, has imposed 
upon you ; for I am just the same to-day as yesterday. It is true 
some unexpected but fortunate accidents have varied some ciicum- 
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«tancDS of my fortune, much lo my advantage, and far beyond my 
hopes ; but I am neither changed in my person, nor altered in my 
tesolution of employing the force of your redoubtable and invincible 
arm in my favour. I therefore apply myself to your usual generosity, 
to have these words spoken to my father^s dishonour recalled, and be- 
lieve these easy and infallible means to redress my wrongs the pure 
effects of his wisdom and policy, as the good fortune I now enjoy has 
been the consequence of your surprising deeds, as this noble presence 
can testify. What should hinder us, then, from setting forward to- 
morrow morning, depending for a happy and successful conclusion 
on the will of Heaven, and the power of your unparalleled cour- 
age?'' 

The ingenious Dorothea having concluded, Don Quixote turning to 
Sancho with all the signs of fury imaginable, '^ Tell me, rogue, scoun- 
drel, did not you just now inform me that this princess was changed 
into a little private damsel, called Dorothea, with a thousand other 
absurdities ? I vow I have a mind so to use thee, as to make thee appear 
a miserable example to all succeeding squires that shall dare to tell a 
knight-errant a lie." " Good your worship," cried Sancho, " havo 
patience, I beseech you ; mayhap 1 am mistaken or so, about my lady 
Princess Micomicona's concern there ; but that the giant's head came 
off the wine-skin's shoulders, and that the blood was as good tent as ever 
was tipt over tongue, I will take my oath on it ; for are not the skins all 
hacked and slashed within there at your bed's head, and the wine all 
in a puddle in your chamber ? But you will ^uess at the meat pres- 
ently by the sauce ; the proof of the pudding is in the eating, master \ 
and if my landlord here do not let you know it to your coet, he is a 
very honest and civil fellow, that is all.*' ^' Sancho," said the Don, 
**• 1 pronounce thee non compos ; I therefore pardon thee, and have 
done." " It is enough," said Don Fernando ; " we therefore, in pur- 
suance of the princess's orders, will this night refresh ourselves, and 
to-morrow we will all of us set out to attend the lord Don Quixote in 
prosecution of this important enterprise he has undertaken, being all 
impatient to be eye-witnesses of his celebrated and matchless cour- 
age." " I shall be proud of the honour of serving and waiting upon 
you, my good lord," replied Don Quixote, " and reckon myself in- 
finitely obliged by the favour and good opinion of so honourable a 
company ; which I shall endeavour to improve and confirm, though at 
the expense of the last drop of my blood." 

The night coming on, and the innkeeper, by order of Don Peman- 
do's friends, having made haste to provide them the best supper he 
could, the cloth was laid on a long table, there being neither round nor 
square in the house. Don Quixote, after much ceremony, was pre- 
vailed upon to sit at the head ; he desired the Lady Micomicona to sit 
next him ; and the rest of the company having placed themselveá 
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according to their rank and convenience, ihey eat their supper very 
heartily. Don Quixote, to raise the diversion, never minded his meat, 
but inspired with the same spirit that moved him to preach so much 
to the goatherds, began to hold forth in this manner : " Certainly, 
gentlemen, if we rightly consider it, those who make knight-errantry 
their profession often meet with surprising and most stupendous adven- 
tures. For what mortal in the world, at this time entering within this 
castle, and seeing us sit together as we do, will imagine and believe 
us to be the same persons which in reality we are ? Who is there that 
can judge that this lady by my side is the great queen we all know 
her to be, and" that I am that Knight of the Sorrowful Figure so uni- 
versally made known by fame ? It is, then, no longer to be doubted 
but that this exercise and profession surpasses all others that have been 
invented by man, and is so much the more honourable as it is more 
exposed to dangers. Let none presume to tell me that the pen is 
preferable to the sword. This may be ascertained by regarding the 
end and object each of them aims at ; for that intention is to be most 
valued which makes the noblest end Its object. The scope and end 
of learning, I mean human learning (in this place I speak not of divin» 
ity, whose aim is to guide souls to heaven, for no other can equal a de- 
sign so infinite as that,) is to give a perfection to distributive justice, 
b^towing upon every one his due, and to procure and cause good 
laws to be observed ; an end really generous, great, and worthy of 
high commendation, but yet not equal to that which knight-errantry 
tends to, whose object and end is peace, which is the greatest blessing 
man can wish for in this life. And, therefore, the first good news that 
the world received was that which the angels brought in the night — 
the beginning of our day — when they sang in the air, * Glory to God 
on high, peace on earth, and to men good-will.' And the only man- 
ner of salutation taught by our great Master to his friends and favour- 
ites was, that entering any house they should say, *• Peace be to this 
house.' And at other times he said to them,* My peace I give to you,' 
* My peace I leave to you,' * Peace be among you.* A jewel and a 
legacy worthy of such a donor, a jewel so precious that without it there 
can be no happiness either in earth or heaven. This peace is the true 
end of war ; for arms and war are one and the same thing. Allowing, 
then, this truths that the end of war i» peace, and that in this it excels 
the end of learning, let us now weigh the bodily labours the scholar 
undergoes against those the warrior suffers, and then see which are 
greatest" 

The method and language Don Quixote used in delivering himself 
were such, that none of his hearers at that time looked upon him as a 
madman : but on the contrary, most of them being centlemen to whom 
the use of arms properly appertains, they gave him a willing atten- 
tion ; and he proceeded in this manner : ^* 1 hese, then, I say, are the 
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9ufieringB and hardships a scholar endures. First) povertyi (not that 
they all are poor, but to urge the worst that may be in this case) ; aud 
having said he endures poverty, methinks nothing more need be urged 
to express his misery *, for he that is poor enjoys no happiness, but 
labours under this poverty in all its parts, at one time in hunger, at 
another in cold, another in nakedness, and sometimes in all of them 
together ; yet his poverty is not so great, but still he eats, though it be 
later than the usual hour, and of the scraps of the rich ; neither can 
the scholar miss of somebody's stove or fireside to sit by ; where» 
though he be not thoroughly heated, yet he may gather warmth, and at 
last sleep away the night under a roof. I will not touch upon other 
less material circumstances, as the want of linen, and scarcity of 
shoes, thinness and baldness of their clothes, and their surfeitiit^ 
when good fortune throws a feast in their way ; this is the difRcult 
and uncouth path they tread, oñen stumbling and falling, yet rising 
again and pushing on, till they attain the preferment they aim at ; 
whither being arrived, we have seen many of them, who having been 
carried by a fortunate gale through all these quick-sands, from a chair 
ffovem the world ; their hunger being changed into satiety, their cold 
into comfortable warmth ; their nakedness into magnificence of ap- 
parel, and the mats they used to lie upon, into stately beds of costly 
silks and softest linen, a reward due to their virtue. But yet their 
sufferings being compared to those the soldier endures, appear much 
inferior, as I shall in the next place make out.'* 



CHAPTER XXV. 

Á eontimtaiian of Don Quixote*» curious and exeeUent discourse 
upon arms and learning, 

*• SmcB, speaking of the scholar, we began with his poverty, and its 
several parts," continued Don Quixote, *' let us now observe whether 
the soldier be any richer than he ; and we shall find that poverty 
itself is not poorer ; for he depends on his miserable pay, which he 
receives but seldom, or perhaps never ; or else on that he makes by 
marauding, with the hazard of his life, and trouble of his conscience. 
Such is sometimes his want of apparel, that a slashed buff-coat is all 
his holiday raiment and shirt; and in the depth of winter being in 
fhe open field, he has nothing to cherish him against the sharpness of 
the season but the breath of his mouth, which issuing from an empty 
place, I am persuaded is itself cold, though contrary to the rules of 
nature. But now see how he expects night to make amends for all 
these hardships in the bed prepared for him, which, unless it be his 
own fault, never proves too narrow ; for he may freely lay out aa 
1SÍ* 
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much of the ground as he pleases, and tumble to his content without 
danger of losmg the sheets. But above all, when the day shall come, 
wherein he is to put in practice the exercise of his profession, and 
strive to gain some new degree, when the day of battle shall come ; 
then, as a mark of honour, shall his head be dignified wiüi a cap 
made of lint, to stop a hole made by a bullet, or be perhaps carried 
off maimed, at the expense of a leg or arm. And if this do not hap* 
pen, but that merciful Heaven preserve his life and limbs, it may fséili 
out that he shall remain as poor as before, and must run through ma» 
ny encounters and battles, nay always come ofi* victorious, to obtain 
some little preferment ; and these miracles, too, are rare ; but, I pray 
t^l me, gentlemen, if ever you made it your observation, how few are 
those who obtain due rewards in war, in comparison of those numbers 
that perish ? Doubtless you will answer that there is no parity be- 
tween them, that the dead cannot be reckoned up ; whereas those who 
live and are rewarded may be numbered with three figures.* It is 
quite otherwise with scholars, not only those who follow the law, but 
others also, who all either by hook or by crook get a livelihood ; so that 
though the soldier^s sufferings be much greater, yet his reward is 
much less. To this it may be answered, that it is easier to reward 
two thousand scholars, than thirty thousand soldiers, because the for- 
mer are recompensed at the expense of the public, by giving them 
employments, but the latter cannot be gratified but at the cost of the 
master that employs them ; yet this very difiiculty makes good my 
argument Now for a man to attain to an eminent degree of learn- 
ing costs him time, watching, hunger, nakedness, dizziness in the 
head, weakness in the stomach, and other inconveniences, which are 
the consequences of these, of which I have already in part made 
mention. But the rising gradually to be a good soldier is purchased 
at the whole expense of all that is required for leammg, and that in 
so surpassing a degree that there is no comparison betwixt them, be« 
cause he is every moment in danger of his life. To what danger or 
distress can a scholar be reduced equal to that of a soldier, who, be* 
ing besieged in some strong place, and at his post in some ravelki or 
bastion, perceives the enemy carrying on a mine under him, and yet 
must upon no account remove from thence, or shun the danger which 
threatens him ? All he can do is to give notice to his commander, 
that he may determine, but must himself stand still, fearing and ex- 
pecting, when on a sudden he shall soar to üie clouds without wings, 
and be again cast down headlong against his will. If this danger 
seem inconsiderable, let us see whether that be not greater when two 
galleys shock one another with their prows in the midst of the spa- 
cious sea. When they have thus grappled, and are clinging together, 
the soldier is confined to the narrow beak, being a board not above 
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two feet wide ; and yet though he sees before him so many ministers 
of death threatening, as there are pieces of cannon on the other side 
pointing against him, and not half a pikers length from his body ; and 
beinff sensible that the first slip of his feet sends him to the bottom 
of Neptúneas dominions, — still, for alt Üiis, inspired by honour, with 
an unoaunted heart, he stands a mark to so much fire, and endeavours 
to make his way by that narrow passage into the enemy's vessel. 
But what is most to be admired is, that no sooner one falls, where he 
shall never rise till the end of the world, than another steps into the 
same place ; and if he also drops into the sea, which lies in wait for 
him like an enemy, another, and añer him another, still fills up the 
{ilace, without suffering any interval of time to separate their deaths ; 
a resolution and boldness scarce to be paralleled in any other trials of 
war. Blessed be those happy ages that were strangers to the dread- 
ful fury of these devilish instruments of artillery which is the cause 
tiiat very oñen a cowardly base hand takes away the life of the 
bravest gentleman, and that in the midst of that vigour and resolution 
which animates and inflames the bold, a chance bullet {shot perhaps 
by one that fled, and was frightened at the very flash the mischievous 
piece gave when it went off) coming nobody knows how or from 
whence, in a moment puts a period to the brave designs, and the life, 
of one that deserved to have survived many years. This considered, 
I could almost say I am sorry at my heart for having taken upon me 
this profession of a knight-errant in so detestable an age ; for though 
no danger daunts me, yet it aflects me to think that powder and lead 
may deprive me of the opportunity of becoming famous, and making 
myself known throughout the world by the strength of my arm and 
dint of my sword. But let Heaven order matters as it pleases ; for 
if I compass my designs, I shall be so much the more honoured by 
how much the dangers I have exposed myself to are greater than 
those the knights-errant of former ages underwent 

All this long preamble Don Quixote made whilst the company sup* 
ped, never minding to eat a mouthful, though Sancho Panza had 
several times advised him to mind his meat, telling him there would 
be time enough añerwards to talk as he thought fit. Those who 
heard him were afresh moved with compassion, to see a man who 
seemed, in all other respects, to have a sound judgment, so distracted 
when any mention was made of knight-errantry. 

CHAPTER X3CVI. 

Of occwrences at the Inn ; and of many other things worthy to he 

known* 
Night was now advanced, and a coach arrived at the inn with some 
horsemen. The travellers wanted lodgmg for the night, but the hoe- 
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teas told them that there was not an inch of room didengaglBd in the 
whole inn. ^^ Notwithstanding that/' said one of the men on ¿orse-' 
hack, ^* there must he room made for my lord judge here in the 
coach.'' On hearing this the hostess was disturbed and said, '' Sir, 
the truth is, I have no bed ; but if his worship, my lord judge, brings 
one with him, let him enter in Grod's name ; for I and my husband 
will quit our own chamber to accommodate his honour.'^ 

" Be it so," quoth the squire ; and by this time a person had alight* 
ed from the coach whose garb immediately shewed the nature and 
dignity of his station ; for his long gown and tucked-up sleeves de- 
noted him to be a judge, as his servant had said. He led by the hand 
a young lady apparently about sixteen years of age, in a riding-dress, 
so lovely and elegant in her person that all were struck with so much 
admiration that, had they not seen Dorothea and Lucinda, they would 
never have believed that there was such another beautiful damsel in 
existence. Don Quixote was present at their entrance, and he thus 
addressed them : " Your worship may securely enter and range this 
castle ; for, however confined and inconvenient it may be, place will 
always be found for arms and letters ; especially when, like your 
worship, they appear under the patronage of beauty ; for to this fair 
maiden not only castles should throw open wide their gates, but rocks 
divide and separate, and mountains bow their lofty heads in salutation. 
Enter, sir, into this paradise ; for here you will find suns and stars 
worthy of that lovely heaven you bring with you. Here you will 
find arms in their zenith, and beauty in perfection ! " The judgo 
marvelled greatly at this speech, and he earnestly surveyed the 
knight, no less astonished by his appearance than his discourse ; and 
was considering what to say in reply, when the other ladies made 
their appearance, attracted by the account the hostess had given of 
the beauty of the young lady. Don Fernando, Cárdenlo, and tho 
priest, paid their compliments in a more intelligible manner than Don 
Quixote, and all the ladies of the castle welcomed the fair stranger. 
In short, the judge easily perceived that he was in the company of 
persons of distinction ; but the mien, visage, and behavior of Don 
Quixote confounded him. After mutual courtesies and inquiries as 
to what accommodation the inn afforded, the arrangements previously 
made were adopted ; namely, that all the women should lodge in the 
large chamber, and the men remain without, as their guard. The 
judge was content that the young lady, who was his daughter, should 
accompany the other ladies; and she herself readily consented: thus, 
with the innkeeper's narrow bed, together with that which the judge 
had brought with him, they passed the night better than they had ex- 
pected. 

The night being now far advanced, they proposed retiring to repose 
during the remainder, Don Quixote offering his service to guard the 
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castle, lest some giant^ or other miscreant errant, tempted by the 
treasure of beauty there inclosed, should presume to make an attack 
upon it His friends thanked him, and took occasion to amuse the 
judge with an account of his strange frenzy. Sancho Panza alone 
was out of all patience at sitting up so late. However, he was better 
accommodated than any of them, upon the accoutrements of his ass, 
for which he dearly paid, as shall be hereañcr related. The ladies 
having retired to their chamber, and the rest accommodated as well 
as they could be, Don Quixote, according to his promise, sallied out 
of the inn to take his post at the castle gate. 

A short time before daybreak, a voice reached the ears of the 
ladies, so sweet and melodious that it forcibly arrested their attention, 
especially that of Dorothea, by whose side slept Donna Clara de 
Viedma, the daughter of the judge» The voice was unaccompanied 
by any instrument, and they were surprised at the skill of the singer. 
Sometimes they fancied that the sound proceeded from the yard, and 
at other times from the stable. While they were in this uncertainty, 
Cárdenlo came to the chamber-door and said, ** If you are not asleep, 
pray listen,^and you will hear one of the muleteers singing enchant- 
ingly.^* Dorothea told him that they had heaid him, upon which Car* 
denio retired. Then listening with much attention, Dorothea plainly 
distmguished the following words. 



CHAPTER XXVll. 

Th€ agreeable hietory of the young muleteer; wUh other Urange 
accidents. 



TofsM in dolaste and fears I rove 
On Che ctomiy aeaa of low ; 
Far from eoaSotU lar from port, 
Beanty*s prise, and fortnne'fl eport;. 
Yet my heart diadatns despair 
While I traea my kading-etur. 

II. 

Bat r es e rvedness, Bke a elond. 
Does too oft her glories shroud. 
Fierce to the glocnn* reviTinc light ! 
Be auspicious as you 're brigot. 
As you hide or dart your beams. 
Your adorar sinks or swims ! 

Dorothea thought it was a great loss to Donna Clara not to hear 
such excellent smging ; she therefore gave her a gentle riiake and 
awoke her. *^ Excuse me, my dear, for distarbing you,*' she said. 
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** since it ifl only that you m«y have the pleasure of hearingthe sweet* 
est voice which perhaps you ever heaitl in your life.'* Clara, half 
awake, was obliged to ask Dorothea to repeat what she had said to 
her; after which she endeavoured to command her attention, but 
had no sooner heard a few words of the song than she was seized with 
a fit of trembling as violent as the attack of a quartan ague ; and, 
clinging round Dorothea, she cried, ^^ Ah, my dear lady! why did 
you wake me ? The greatest service that could be done me would 
be for ever to close boüi my eyes and ears, that I might neither see 
nor hear that tmhappy musician.*' '* What do you say, my dear ? ** 
answered Dorothea ; " is it not a muleteer who is singing ? ** ** Oh 
no,'* replied Clara ; ^^ he is a young gentleman of large possessions, 
and so much master of my heart that, if he reject it not, it shall be 
his eternally.** Dorothea was surprised at the passionate expressions 
of the girl, which she would not have expected from one of her ten- 
der years. She therefore said to her, "Your words surprise me, 
Bignora Clara ; explain yourself farther ; what is this you say of 
heart and possessions — and who is this musician whose voice affects 
you so much ? But stay, do not speak just yet ; he seems to be pre- 
paring to sing again, and I must not lose the pleasure of liaaring him.** 
Clara, however, stopped her own ears with both hands, to Dorothea's 
great surprise, who listened very attentively to the music. 

When the singing had ceased, Donna Clara again began to sigh ; 
and all this so excited Dorothea*s curiosity, that she pressed her to 
explain what she had just before said. Clara embraced her, and put- 
ting her face close to her ear, she whispered, lest she should be over- 
heard by Lucinda, " That singer, my dear madam,'* said she, " is the 
son of an Arragonian gentleman who is lord of two towns, and, 
when at court, lives opposite to my father. Although my father kept 
his windows covered with canvas in the winter, and lattices in sum- 
mer, it happened, by some chance, that this young gentleman saw 
me — whether at church or where it was I know not, but in truth 
he fell in love with me, and expressed his passion from the window 
of his house, by so many signs and so many tears that I was forced 
to believe him, and even to love him too. Among other signs he 
often joined one hand with the other, signifying his desire to marry 
me ; and though I should have been very glad if it might have been 
so, yet being alone, and having no mother, 1 knew not who to speak 
to on the subject, and therefore let it rest, without granting him any 
other favour than, when his father and mine were both abroad, to lift 
up the lattice-window, just to shew myself, at which he seemed so 
delighted that you would have thought him mad. When the time of 
my father's departure drew near, he heard of it, though not from me, 
for I never had an opportunity to speak to him ; and soon añer he 
fell sick, as I was told, for grief; so that, on the day we came away, 
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I could not see him to say farewell, though it were only with my 
eyes. But añer we had travelled two days, on entering a village 
about a day's journey hence, I saw him at the door of an ixm, in the 
habit of a muleteer, so disguised that, had not his image been deeply 
imprinted in my heart, I could not have known him. 1 was surprised 
and overjoyed at the sight of him, and he stole looks at me unob- 
served by my father, whom he carefully avoids when he passes, 
either on the road or at the inns. When I think who he is, and how 
he travels on foot, bearing so much fatigue, for love of me, I am ready 
to die with pity, and cannot help following him with my eyes. 1 cannot 
imagine what his intentions are, nor how he could leave his father, 
who loves him passionately, having no other heir, and also because 
he is so very deserving, as you will perceive, when you see him. I can 
assure you, besides, that ai\ he sings is of his own composing ; for I 
have heard that he is a great scholar and a poet. Every time I see 
him, or hear him sing, I tremble all over with fright, lest my father 
should recollect him, and discover our inclinations. Although I never 
spoke a word to him in my life, yet I love him so well that I never 
can live without him. This, dear madam, is all I can tell you about 
him whose voice has pleased you so much ; by that alone you may 
easily perceive he is no muleteer, but master of hearts and towns^ 
as I have already told you.** 

^ Enough, my dear Clara,** said Dorothea, kissing her a thousand 
times ; " you need not say more ; compose yourself till morning, for 
I hope to be able to manage your affair so that the conclusion may be 
as happy as the beginning is innocent** '^ Ah, signora ! '* said Uon- 
na Clara, ^^ what conclusion can be expected, since his father is of 
such high rank and fortune that I am not worthy to be even his ser* 
vant, much less his wife ? As to marrying without my father^s knowl- 
edge, I would not do it for all the world. I only wish this young man 
would go back and leave me ; absence, perhaps, may lessen the pain 
I now feel ; though I feel it will not have much efiect. What a 
strange sorcery this love is ! I know not how it came to possess me, 
so young as I am — in truth, I believe we are both of the same age, 
and I am not yet sixteen, nor shall I be, as my father says, until next 
Michaelmas.** ^ Dorothea could not forbear smiling at Donna Claraos 
childish simplicity ; however, she entreated her again to sleep the re- 
mainder of the night, and to hope for everything in the morning. 

Profound silence now reigned over the whole house ; all being 
asleep except the innkeeper's daughter and her maid Maritornes, who, 
knowing Don Quixote?s weak pomts, determined to amuse themselves 
by observing him while he was keeping guard without doors. There 
was no window on that side of the house which overlooked the field, 
except a small opening to the straw-loft, where the straw was thrown 
out. At this hole the pair of damsels planted themselves, whence 
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they commanded a view of the kniffht on horseback, leaning on hia 
lance, and could hear him, ever and anon, heaving such deep and 
mournful sighs that the3r seemed torn from the very bottom of his 
soul. They could also distinguish words, uttered in a soil, soothing, 
amorous tone ; such as, *' O my lady Dulcinea del Toboso ! perfection 
of all beauty, quintessence of discretion, treasury of wit, and pledge 
of modesty ! what may now be thy sweet employment ? Art thou, 
peradventure, thinking of thy captive knight, who voluntarily exposes 
himself to so many perils and toils for thy sake ? O thou luminary, 
bring me swiñ tidings of her 1 Perhaps thou art now gazing at her, 
envious of her beau^, as she walks through some gallery of her 
sumptuous palace, or leans over some balcony, considering how she 
may, without offence to her virtue and dignity, assuage Úie torment 
which this poor afflicted heart of mine endures for her ! or meditating 
on what glory she shall bestow on my sufferings, what solace to my 
cares, or recompense to my long services!" While the kni^ 
thus employed himself, four men on horseback came up to the inn, 
well appointed and accoutred, with carbines hanging on their saddle* 
bows. Not finding the inn-door open, they called aloud, and knocked 
very hard ; upon which Don Quixote cried out from the place where 
he stood sentinel, in a loud and imperious tone, '' Knights or squires, 
or whoever ye are, desist from knocking at the gate of this castle ; 
for at this early hour its inmates are doubtless sleeping ; at least they 
are not accustomed to open the gates of their fortress until the sun haa 
spread his beams over the whole horizon ; retire therefore until day<^ 
light shall inform us whether it be proper to admit you or not.^^ 
*' What kind of a fortress or castle is this," quoth one of them, ^^ that 
we are obliged to observe all this ceremony? If you are the inn- 
keeper, make somebody open the door, for we are travellers, and only 
want to bait our horses, and go on, as we are in haste.*' ** What say 
ye, sirs — do I look like an innkeeper ? ** said Don Quixote. ^^ I 
know not what you look like,'* answered the other ; ^^ but I am sure 
you talk preposterously to call this inn a castle.** ^* A castle it is,** 
replied Don Quixote/' and one of the best in the whole province; and 
at this moment contains within its walls persons who have had crowns 
on their heads and ^eptres in their hands.*' ^'You had better have 
said the reverse/* quoth the traveller ; ^' the sceptre on the head, and 
the crown in the hand ; but perhaps some company of strolling players 
are hers, who frequently wear such things ; this is not a place for 
any other sort of crowned heads.'* ^^ Your ignorance mustbe great,*' 
replied Don Quix9t^« ^^ if you know not that such events are very 
common in chivalry.'* The other horseman, impatient at the dia- 
logue, repeated his knocks with so much violence that he roused not 
only the host, but all the coiQpany in the bouse. 
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CHAPTER XXVni. 

A orm^tttMtf icm of the txtraordinary adventures thai happened in the 

Inn, 

Thb door being opened, they inquired of the host whether there was 
not in the house a youth about fíñeen years old, habited like a mule* 
teer— in short, describing Donna Clara's lover. The host said that 
there were so many people in the inn, that he had not observed such 
m person as they described. But one of them just then seeing the 
judge^s coach, said, ^^ He must certainly be here, for there is the 
eoach which he is said to follow. Let one of us remain here, and the 
test go in to search for him ; and it would not be amiss for one of us 
t» ride round the house, in case he should attempt to escape over the 
pales of the yard.'* All this they immediately did, much to the inn- 
keeper's surprise, who could not guess the meaning of so much activity. 
It was now full daylight, and most of the company in the house 
were rising ; among the first were Donna Clara and Dorothea, who 
had slept but indüTerently ; the one from concern at being so near 
hor lover, and the other from a desire of seeing him. In the mean 
time the men pursued their search añer the youth, and at last found 
Urn peaceably sleeping by the side of a muleteer. One of them, 
pttUing htm by the arm, said, *^ Upon my word, Signor Don Louis, 

rr dress is very becoming a gentleman like you, and the bed you 
on is very suitable to the tenderness with which your mother 
biought you up !'* The youth was roused from his sleep, and, look- 
ing earneslly at the man who held him, he soon recollected him 
tú be one of his father's servants, and was so confounded that he 
eotdd not say a word. ** Signor Don Louis,'* continued the servant, 
^ you most instantly return home, unless you would cause the death 
or my lord, your father, he is in such gñef at your absence." ^^ Why, 
how did my father Imow," said Don Louis, *Mhat I came this 
road and in this dress? " ^ He was informed by a student, to whom 
y>oo mentioned your project, and who was induced to disclose it from 
oompassion at y<nir father's distress. There are four of us here at 
your service, and we shall be rejoiced to restore you to your family.'* 
^^That wül be as I shall please, or as Heaven may ordain," answered 
Don Loais. ^ What, signor, should you please to do but return home ? " 
rejoined the servant ; ^ indeed you cannot do otherwise." 

The muleteer who had been Don Louisas companion, hearing this 
contest, wMit to acquaint Don Femandd and the rest of the company 
with what was passing, telling them that the man had called the young 
bd Don, and wanted him to return to his father's house, but that he 
refused to go. They all reeoUeoted his fino vdoe, and being eager 
18 10 



to know who he was, and to anist him if any violence were offeied 
him, they repaired to the place where he was contending with his ser^ 
vant Dorothea now came out of her chamber with Donna Clara ; 
. and, calling Cárdenlo aside, she related to him in a few words the 
history of the musician and Donna Clara. He then told her of the 
search that had been made añer the young man by the servants ; and 
.although he whispered, he was overheard by Donna Clara, who was 
thrown into such an agony by the intelligence, that she would have 
fallen to the ground if Dorothea had not supported her. Cardenio 
advised her to retire with Donna Clara, while he endeavoured to make 
some arrangements in their behalf. Don Louis was now surrounded 
by all the four servants, entreating that he would immediately return 
to comfort his father. He answered that he could not possibly do so 
until he had accomplished that on which his life, his honour, and his 
soul depended. The servants still urged him, saying they would cer^ 
tainly not go back without him, and that they must compel him to re- 
turn if he refused. ^^ That you shall not do,'' replied Don Louis ; 
^' at least you shall not take me living.'' This contest had now drawn 
together most of the people in the house ; Don Fernando, Cardenio, 
the judge, the priest, the barber, and even Don Quixote had quitted his 
post of castle-guard. Cardenio, already knowing the young man's 
story, asked the men why they would take away the youth against his 
will. " To save his father's fife," replied one of them ; *' which is 
in danger from distress of mind." " There is no occasion to give an 
account of my affairs here," said Don Louis ; ^^ I am free, and will 
go back if I please ; otherwise none of you shall force me." ^' But 
reason will prevail with you," answered the servant ; ^^ and if not^ 
we must do our duty.'* ^' Hold," said the judge ; ^* let us know the 
whole of this añair." The man (who recollected him) answered, 
«« Does not your worship know this gentleman ? He is your neigh« 
hour's son, and has absented himself from his father's house, in a 
garb very unbecoming his quality, as your worship may see." The 
judge, aÁer looking at him with attention, recognized him, and ac- 
costed him in a friendly manner : '' What childish frolic is this, Sig* 
nor Don Louis," said he ; *^ or what powerful motive has induced you 
to disguise yourself in a manner so unbecoming your rank ? " The 
eyes of the youth were filled with tears, and he could not say a word. 
The judge desired the servants to be quiet, promising that all should 
be well ; and taking Don Louis by the hand, he led him aside and 
questioned him. 

The youth, clasping his hands, as if some great afflictioii wrung 
his heart, and shedding tears in abundance, said, in answer, ^^ I can 
only ^y^ dear sir, that, from the moment Heaven was pleased, by 
means of our vicinity, to give me a sight of Donna Clara, your 
daughter, she became sovereign mistress • of my; affections; and if 
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you, my true lord and father, do not oppose it, this very day sha 
shall be my wife. For her I left my father^s house, and for her I 
assumed this garb, to follow her wheresoever she might go. She 
knows herself no more of my passion than what she may have per« 
ceived, by occasionally seeing at a distance my eyes full of tender» 
ness and tears. You know, my lord, the wealth and rank of my 
family, of whom I am the sole heir ; if these circumstances can plead 
!n my favour, receive me immediately for your son : for though my 
fkther, influenced by other views of his own, should not approve my 
choice, time may reconcile him to it.** Here the enamoured youth 
was silent ; and the judge remained in suspense, no less surprised by 
the ingenuous confession of Don Louis than perplexed how to act in 
the a&ir ; in reply, therefore, he only desired him to be calm for the 
present, and not let his servants return that day, that there might be 
time to consider what was most expedient to be done. Don Louis 
kissed his hands with vehemence, bathing them with tears that might 
have softened a heart of marble, much more that of the judge, who» 
being a man of sense, was aware how advantageous this match 
would be for his daughter. Nevertheless, he would rather, if possi- 
ble, that it should take place with the consent of Don Louis's father, 
who he knew had pretensions to a title for his son. 

Now it so happened that, at this time, the very barber entered the 
inn who had been deprived of Mambrino^s helmet by Don Quixote, 
and of the trappings of his ass by Sancho Panza ; and as he was 
leading his beast to the stable, he espied Sancho Panza, who at that 
moment was repairing something about the self-same pannel. He 
instantly fell upon him with fury : *^ Ah, thief I ** said he, '^ have I 
got you at last 1 — give me my basin and my pannel, with all the ñir- 
niture you stole from me ! '* Sancho, finding himself thus suddenly 
attackeid and abused, secured the pannel with one hand, and with the 
dtiier made the barber such a return, that hn mouth was bathed in 
blood. Nevertheless, the barber would not let go his hold ; but rais- 
ed his voice so high that he drew every body round him, while he 
ealled out, ** Justice, in the king's name ! *This rogue and highway 
robber here would murder me for endeavouring to recover my own 
goods." ^ You lie," answered Sancho ; *^ I am no highway robber ; 
my master, Don Quixote, won these spoils in fair war.'^ Don Quix- 
ote was now present, and not a little pleased to see how well his 
squire acted both on the ofiensive and defensive ; and, regarding him 
thenceforward as a man of mettle, he resolved in his mind to dub 
him a knight the first opportunity that offered, thinking the order of 
chivalry would be well bestowed upon him. 

During this contest the barber made many protestations. ^ Gentle- 
men,** said he, ^* this pannel is certainly mine ; and moreover, the 
vety day they took this from me, they robbed me likewise of a new 
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hnm baiin, neTer hanselled, tlmt cost mé a crown.^ Here Don 
Quixote could not forbear interpocing. ^* The error of this honest 
«quire,** said he, ^Ms manifest, in calling that a bann which is 
Mambrino's helmet : *-that helmet which 1 won in fair war, naad am 
therefore its right and lawful possessor. In confirmation of what I 
say, go, Sancho, and bring hither the helmet which this honest man 
terms a basin." ^ In faith, sir,'* quoth Sancho, ^^ if we have bo 
better proof than that of what your woiship says, Mambrino's helmet 
will prove as arrant a basin as the honest man's trappings are a pack* 
saddle." ^^ Do what I command,'* replied Don Quixote ; ^^ for suraly 
all things in this castle cannot be governed by enchantment**' San* 
oho went for the basin, and, returning with it, he gave it to Don 
Quixote. *^Only behold, gentlemen,** said he; *^how can this 
squire have the face to declare that this is a basin, and not the hehnet 
which I have described to you ! By the order of knighthood which I 
profess, I swear that this very helmet is the same which I took ffom 
him, without addition or diminution.'* ^* There is no doubt of that," 
quoth Sancho, '^ for fVt>m the time my master won it until now, ha 
has fought but one battle in it, which was when he freed those oi^ 
lucky galley-slaves ; and had it not been for that same basin«helmet, 
he would not have got off so well from the showers of stones whieh 
lained upon him in that skirmish.*' 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

£i wkieh the ditpute cancemiTtg MamMno^s hebnet is éeeiáed ; wük 
other adventures that really and tndy happen^» 

**GoOD sirs,'* quoth the barber, *^ hear what these gentlefoiics say! 
They will have it that this is no basin, but a helmet ! ** ^ Ky^*^ said 
Don Quixote ; '^ and whoever shall affirm the contrary, I will con« 
vince him, if he be a kni^t, that he lies, and if a squire, that he lies 
and lies again a thousand times." Our barber, master Nicholas, who 
was present, wishing to carry on the jest for the amusement of the 
company, addressed himself to the other barber, and said, ^ S^or 
barber, know that I am of your profession, and am well acquainted 
with all the instruments of barber-suigery, without exception. I have 
likewise been a soldier in my youth, and Üierefore know what a heU 
knet is, and I say, with submission, that the piece before us not only 
is not a barber's basin, but is as far from being so, as white is from 
black and truth from falsehood.** ^ Whether it be or not," said the 
priest, ** must be left to the decision of Signer Don Quixote : for m 
matters of diivalry all these genüemen and myself satamt to Vm 
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«( GeftdeweD»*^ iaid Don Qiuote, ^ «uoh extrncrdÚMuy 
Ibings have be£ftllen lae in this castle, that I daie not vouch for the 
certainty of any thing that it may coolain ; for I v^y believe that 
all is c(Hiducted by the powers of enchantment^' 

To those acquainted with Don Quixote, ail this was choice enter* 
tainment; while toothers it seemed the height of folly, among which 
were Don Louis, his servante, and three other gueste, troopers of the 
holy brotherhood, who just then arrived at the inn. Oae of the ofii* 
cerB of the holy brotherhood, who had overheard the dispute, cried 
out, full of indignation, ^' It is as surely a basin 1as my father is my 
father ; and whosoever says, or shall say, to the contrary, must be 
fload or drunk.^' ^^ You lie like a pitiful scoundrel,^' answered Don 
Quixote ; and, lifting up his lance, which was still in his hand, he 
aimed such a blow at the head of the trooper, that, had he not slip« 
ped aside, he would have been levelled to the ground. The lance 
eame down with such fury that it was shivered to pieces. '^ Help, 
help the holy brotherhood I '^ cried out the other officers. The inn« 
keeper, being himself one of that body, ran instantly for his wand and 
his sword, to support his comrades. Don Louis's servante surrounded 
their master, lest he should escape during the confusion. The bar« 
bw, perceiving the house turned topsy-turvy, laid hold again of his 
basin, and Sancho did the same. Don Quixote drew his sword, an4 
fell upon the troopers : and Don Louis called out to his servante to 
leave him, that .they might assist Don Quixote, Cardenio, and Don 
Fernando, who all took part with the knight The priest cried out, 
the hostess shrieked, her daughter wept. Mantornes roared, Dorothea 
was alarmed, Lucinda stood amazed, and Donna Clara fainted away. 
The barber cuffed Sancho, and Sancho pommelled the barber. Doi| 
Fernando got one of the troopers down, and laid on his blows most 
unmercifully ; while the innkeeper bawled aloud for help to the holy 
bvotherhood. Thus was the whole inn filled with cries, wailings, and 
shóeksi dismay, confusion, and terror, kicks, cudgellings, and effusicm 
of bkxÑL In the midst of this chaos and hurly-burly, Don Quixote 
suddenly conceived that he was involved over head and ears in the 
discord of King AgiamaiUe^s camp ; and he called out in a voice 
which made the whole inn shake, ^' Hold, all of you I Put up your 
•words ; be pacified, and listen all to me, if ye would live." Mis 
yefaemenoe made them desist, and he went on, saying : ^^ Did I not 
tell you, sirs, that this castle was enchanted, and that some legion of 
devils must inhabit it ? Behold the confirmation of what I said ! 
Mark, with your own eyes, how the discord of Agramante^s camp is 
transferred hither amongst us 1 there they fight for the sword, here 
for the horse, yonder for the eagle, here again for the helmet : we all 
fight, and no one understands another. Let, then, m^ lord judge and 
Jua revertaonce the priest come forward, the one as ^g Agramante, 
13* 



fie oAer as King Sobtiiio, and restore ua to peaee ; for,tmly, it wem 
most disgracefal and iniquitous that so many gentlemen of oor mak 
l^ould slay each other for such trivial matters.'' 

Amity and peace hairing been restored by the interposition of the 
Judge and the priest» the servants of Don Louis rmiewed their solicit' 
tations for his return. The judge having, in the mean time, informed 
Don Fernando, Oardenio, and th» priest, of what had passed betweat» 
himself and the young man, he consulted with tiiem on the affiur $ 
and it was finally agreed that Don Fernando should make himself 
known to Don Louis's servants, and inform them that it was his desire 
that the young gentleman should accompany him to Andaluma, where 
he would be treated by the marquis his brother in a manner suitable 
to his quality ; for his determination was, at all events, not to return, 
just at that time, into his father's presence. The servanü being -ap- 
prised of Don Femando's rank, and finding Don Louis resoluto, 
agreed among themselves, that three of them should return to give 
his father account of what had passed, and that the othere should stay 
to attend Don Louis, and not leave him until he knew his lord's pleas- 
ure. Thus was this complicated tumult appeased by the authority of 
Agramante, and the prudence of Sobrina 

But the enemy of peace and concord, finding himself foiled and 
disappointed in the scanty produce of so promising a field, resolved 
to tiy his fortune once more, by contriving new firays and disturban- 
ces. The officers of the holy brotherhood, on hearing the quality of 
tiieir opponents, retreated from the fray, thinking that whatever might 
be the issue, they were likely to be losers. But one of this body^ 
who had been severely handled by Don Fernando, happening to re- 
collect that, among other warrants in his possession, he had one 
against Don Quixote, whom his superiors had ordered to be taken in- 
to custody for releasing galley-slaves, determined to examine whether 
the person of Don Quixote answered the description ; thus confirm- 
ing Sancho's just apprehensions. He drew forth a parchment scroll 
from his doublet, and began to read it slowly (for he was not mu6h 
of a scholar), ever and anon, as he proceeded, fixing his eyes on Don 
Quixote, comparing the marks in his warrant with the lines of his 
physiognomy. Finding tiiem exactly to correspond, and being con^ 
vinced that he was the very person therein described, he held out the 
warrant in his left hand, while with his right, he seized Don Quixote 
by the collar with so powerful a grasp as almost to stmngle him, at 
the same time crying aloud,— ^^ Help the holy brotherhood I and, 
that you may see 1 require it in earnest, read this warrant, wherein it 
is expressly ordered that this highway robber should be apprehended." 
The priest took the warmnt, and found what the troq)er said was 
true ; the description exactly corresponding with the person of Don 
Quixote. The knight, finding himself so rudely handled by Una 
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«KmMreU wM'ezaspefateá to the highest pMi, aod, tiMiMiag wkh 
mge, caaght the trooper by the Aroat with both hands ; aad, bad hm 
sot been immediately rescued by his comrades, he would certainljr 
have been strangled. ^ What my master says is tniet" exclaimed 
Sancho, ^ about the enchantments of this castle ; for h is impossibto 
to live an hour qnietly in it." Don Fernando at length parted the 
Ofllcer and Don Quixote, and, lo the satisiaotioa of both, unlocked 
their hands from the doublet collar of the one, and from the wind« 
pipe of the other. Nevertheless the troopers persisted in claiming 
their prisoner ; declaring that the king's service, and that of ún holy 
brotherhood, required it ; in whose name they again demanded help 
and assistance in apprehending that common robber and highway 
thief. Don Quixote smiled at these expressions, and, with great 
calmness, said, **' Come hither, base and iil-bom crew : call ye it rob* 
btng on the highway to loosen the chains of the captive, to set the 
prisoner free, to succour the oppressed, to raise the fallen, to relieva 
the needy and wretched? Tell me, ye rogues in a troop I ^ not troop* 
ers, but highway marauders, under license of the holy brotheihood 
-— who was the blockhead that signed the warrant for apprehending 
such a knight as I am ? What knight-errant ever paid cnstom, polU 
tax, subsidy, quit-rent, portersjge, or ferry-boat ? What tailor ever 
brought in a bill for making his clothes ? What governor that lodged 
hhn in his casúe ever made him pay for his entertainment ? What 
king did not seat him at his table? Finally, what knight-erraal 
ever did, or shall exist, who has not courage, with his single arm, to 
bestow a hundred bastinadoes on any four hiwdred troopers of the 
holy brotheriiood who shall dare to oppose him ? '^ 



CHAPTER XXX. 

The notable adiyenture of the Holy Brotherhood ; with a» aasouni of 
the ferocity of ovr good knight^ Don Qmixote. 

While Don Quixote was thus haranguing the officers, the priest was 
endeavouring to persuade them that, since Don Quixote, as they 
might easily perceive, was deranged in his mind, it «ras useless for 
them to proceed farther in the affair ; for, if they were to apprehend 
him, he would soon be released as insane. But the trooper only said, 
in answer, that it was not his business to judge of the state of Don 
Quixote's intellects, but to obey the order of his superior ; and that, 
when he had once secured him, they might set him free as oñen as 
they pleased. ^ Indeed,*^ said the priest, ^ you must forbear this 
once { nor do I think that he wUl suffer himseif to b» takou^' In 
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het ^e piioBt said so iiHich,aiid Don Quixote acted so eKtntT«ptQtij« 
that the offioera would have been more crazy than himself had they 
not desisted after such evidence of his infirmity. They judged it best, 
therefore, to be quiet, and endeavour to make peace between the bar* 
ber and Sancho Panxa, who still continued their scuf&e with great 
rancour. As officers of justice, therefore, they compounded the mat^ 
tor, and pronounced such a decision that, if both parties were not 
perfectly c<Mitented, at least they were in some degree pacified. As 
lor Mambrino's helmet, the priest, unknown to Don Quixote, paid the 
barber eight reals, for which he received a discharge in full, acquit- 
ting him of all fraud thenceforth and forevjermore. 

Thus were these important contests decided ; and fortune seemed 
to smile on all the heroes and heroines of the inn — even the face of 
Donna Clara betrayed the joy of her heart, as the servants of Don 
Louis had acquiesced in his wishes. The ionkeeper, observing the 
lecompeose which the priest had made the barber, claimed also the 
payment of his demands upon Don Quixote, with ample satisfaction 
for the damage done to his skins, and the loss of his wine. The 
priest, however, endeavoured to soothe him, and what was more, Don 
Fernando settled the knight's account, although the judge would £Eiin 
have taken the debt upon himself. Peace was therefore entirely r^ 
stored, and the inn no longer displayed the confusion of Agrámenteos 
camp, as Don Quixote had called it, but rather the tranquillity of the 
duys of Octavius Ceesar : — thanks to the mediation and eloquence 
of the priest, and the liberality of Don Fernando. 

Don Quixote, now finding himself disengaged, thought it was time 
to pursue his journey, and accomplish the grand enterprise to which 
he had been elected. Accordingly, he approached the princess, and 
threw himself upon h» knees before her ; but she would not listen to 
him in that posture ; and therefore, in obedience to her, he arose, and 
thus addressed her : ^^ It is a common adage, fair lady, that ' diligence 
is the mother of success ;' and experience constantly verifies its truth : 
the active solicitor brings the doubtful suit to a happy issue. But 
this truth is never more obvious than in military operations, where ex* 
pedition and despatch anticipate the designs of the enemy, and victory 
IS secured before he is prepared (or defence. I am induced to makd 
these remarks, most exalted lady, because our abode in this castle 
eeems no longer necessary, and may indeed be prejudicial ; for who 
knows but your enemy the giant may, by secret spies, get intelli- 
gence of my approach, and thus gain time to fortify himself in some 
impregnable fortress, agamst which my vigilance, and the force of 
my indefktigaUe arm, may be inefiectuaL Therefore, sovereign lady, 
tiiat his designs may be prevented by our diligence, let us depart 
<|U]otiy in the name oi üiat good fortune which will be yours the 
moment I. cone face to face wúk your eoemy.^' Here Don Quixote 
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was sflent, and widi dignified composure awaited the answer of the 
beautiful infanta, who, with an air of majesty, and in a style corros* 
ponding with that of her knight, thus replied : ^*I am obliged to you, 
sir knight, for the zeal you testify in my cause, so worthy of a true 
knight, whose office and employment it is to succour the orphan and 
distressed ; and Heaven grant that our desires may be soon accom« 
plished ; that you may see that all women are not ungiateful. As to 
my departure, let it be instantly ; for I have no other will but yours ; 
dispose of me entirely at your pleasure ; for she who has committed 
the defence of her person, and the restoration of her dominions, into 
your hands, must not oppose what your wisdom shall direct*' ^ I 
will not,** exclaimed Don Quixote, ^* lose the opportunity of exalting 
a lady who thus humbleth herself. I will replace her on the throne 
of her ancestors. Let us depart immediately : for the ardour of my 
zeal makes me impatient ; nor is there aught of danger that can 
daunt or affiright me. Sancho, let Rozinante be saddled, get ready 
thine own beast, and also her majesty's palfrey; let us take our 
leave of the governor of the castle, and ei these nobles, that we may 
set forth instantly." 

Sancho, who had been present all the time, shook bis head, saying, 
^ Ah, master of mine I there are more tricks in the town than are 
dreamt of; with ail respect be it spoken.*' ** What tricks can there 
be to my prejudice in any town or city in the world, thou bumpkin f '* 
said Don Quixote. ^ If your worship puts yourMlf into a passion,'* 
answered Sancho, ^* I will hold my tongue, and not say what I am 
bound to say, as a faithful squire and a dutiful servant" *^ Say what 
ihou wilt," replied Dbn Quixote, ^ but think not to intimidate me ; for 
it is thy nature to be faint-hearted — mine, to be proof against all 
ibar."« ^ I mean nothing of all this," answered Sancho ; ^ I mean 
only that I am sure, and positively certain, that this lady who calls 
herself queen of the great kingdom of Micomicon is no more a queen 
than my mother ; for if she were so, she would not be nnsziing, at 
every turn and in every corner, with a certain person in the com» 
pany." Dorothea's colour rose at Sancho's remark; for it was 
indeed true that her spouse, Don Fernando, now and then, by stealth, 
had snatched with his lips an earnest of that reward his affeotioos 
deserved; and Sancho, having observed it, thought this ñreedosa 
unbecoming the queen of so vast a kingdom. How great was the 
indignation of Don Quixote, on hearing his squire speak in terms so 
disrespectful ! It was so |preat that, with a faltering voioe and stam* 
mering tongue, while livmg fire darted from his eyes, he cried, 
** Scoundrel ! onmanneriy, ignorant, ill-spoken, fod-mouüied, impo» 
dent, murmuring, and beokbiting villain 1 How daraat thou utter 
such words in my presence, and in the preaenoe of these lUuslrioi» 
it Avokl my preseaee, nmister of natuie, tieeseiy of Use, 
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magazine of deceits, stofehooae of rogueries, Inventor of mischiefs^ 
publisher of absurdities, and foe to all the honour due to royalty I 
Begone ! appear not before me, on pain of my severest indignation ! ^ 
Poor Sancho was so terrified by this storm of passion, that he would 
have been glad if the earth had opened that instant and swallowed 
him up ; he knew not what to say or do, so he turned his back, and 
hastened as fast as he could out of the presence of his enraged 
master. 

But the discreet Dorothea, perfectly understanding Don Quixote, in 
order to pacify his wrath, said, ^^ Be not offended. Sir Knight of the 
Sorrowful Figure, at the impertinence of your good squire ; for, per^ 
baps, he has not spoken without some foundation : nor can it be sus* 
pected, considering his good sense and Christian conscience, that he 
would bear iklse witness against any body ; it is possible that since, 
as you affirm yourself, sir knight, the powers of enchantment prevail 
in this castle, Sancho may, by the same diabolical illusion, have seen 
what he has affirmed, so much to the prejudice of my honour.** 
^ Ah ! " quoth Don Quixote, ^' your highness has hit the mark I — r 
some evil apparition must have appeared to this sinner, and repre« 
sented to him what it was impossible for him to see any other way ; 
for I am perfectly assured of the simplicity and innocence of the un* 
happy wretch,, and that he is incapable of slandering any person 
living.** ^^ So it is, and so it shall be,'* said Don Fernando ; '^ there* 
fore. Signer Don Quixote, you ought to pardon him, and restore him 
to your favour, as at first, before these illusions turned his brain.** 
Don Quixote having promised his forgiveness, the priest went for 
Sancho, who came in with much humility, and, en his knees, begged 
his master*s hand, which was given to him ; and añer he had allowed 
him to kiss it, he gave him his blessing, adding, *^ Thou wilt no^i son 
Sancho, be thoroughly convinced of what I have often told thee, that 
all things in this castle are conducted by enchantment.*' ** I believe 
so too,*' quoth Sancho, ^^ except the business of the blanket, which l* 
am persuaded really fell out in the ordinary way." 

This illustrions company had now passed two days in the inn ; and 
thinking it time to depart, they considered how the priest and barber 
might convey the knight to his home, without troubling Dorothea and 
Don Fernando to accompany them ; and for that purpose, having first 
engaged a waggoner who happened to pass by with his team of oxen, 
they proceeded in the following manner : They formed a kind of 
eage, with poles grate-wise, large enough to contain Don Quixote at 
his ease ; then, by the direction of the priest, Don Fernando and his 
companions, with Don Louis*s servants, the officers of the holy 
brotherhood, and the inn-keeper, covered their faces and disguised 
tiiemselves so as not to be recognized by Don Quixote. This done« 
they silently entered the room where the knight lay fast asleep. 
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repofiing after his late exertions, and secured him with cords ; so that 
when he awoke, he stared about him in amazement at the stmnge 
visages that surrounded him, but found himself totally unable to 
move. His disordered imagination operating as usual, immediately- 
suggested to him that these were goblins of the enchanted castle, and 
that he was entangled in its charms, since he felt himself unable to 
stir in his own defence ; a surmise which the curate, who projected 
the stratagem, had anticipated. Sancho alone was in his own proper 
figure ; and though he wanted but little of beins infected with his 
master's infirmity, yet he was not ignorant who all these counterfeit 
goblins were. Having brought the cage into the chamber, they 
* placed him within it, and secured it so that it was impossible he 
should make his escape ; in this situation he was conveyed out of the 
house ; and on leaving the chamber, a voice was heard as dreadful as 
the barber could form, saying, " O Knight of the Sorrowful Figure ! 
let not thy present confinement afflict thee, since it is essential to the 
speedy accomplishment of the adventure in which thy great valour 
luith engaged thee ; which shall be finished when the furious Mai^ 
chegan lion shall be coupled with the white Tobosian dove, after 
having submitted their stately necks to the soft matrimonial yoke ; 
from which wonderful union shall spring into the light of the world 
brave whelps, who shall emulate the ravaging claws of their valorous 
sire. And thou, O the most noble and obedient squire that ever had 
sword in belt ! be not dismayed to see the flower of knight-errantry 
carried thus away before thine eyes ; for, ere long, thou shalt see 
thyself so exalted and sublimated as not to know thvself ; and thus 
will the promises of thy valorous lord be fulfilled. Be assured, 
iñoreover, that thy wages shall be punctually paid thee : follow, there* 
foce, the valorous and enchanted knight ; for it is expedient for thee 
to go where ye both may find repose. More I am not permitted to 
say. Heaven protect thee ! I now go^I well know whither 1 '' 

Don Quixote vras much comforted by this prophecy, quickly com- 
prehending the whole signification thereof; for he saw that it prom- 
ised him the felicity of being joined in holy wedlock with his loved 
Dulcinea del Toboso. Upon jthe strength of this conviction^ he ex* 
claimed with a deep sigh, ^* O thou, whoever thou art, who hast prog* 
nosticated me so much good, I beseech thee to intercede in my 
behalf with the sage enclwnter who bath the charge of my affairs, 
that he suffer me not to perish in the prison wherein I am now 
enclosed, before these promises of joyñil and heavenly import are 
fulfilled." The goblins then took the cage on their shoulders, and 
placed it on the waggon. 
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^ CHAPTER XXXL 

OfikR girange and wonderfid manner in which Dan Quixote de la 
Mancha was enchanted ; with other remarkable occurrences* 

^ Hakt very grave historial» of knights-errant have I read,^^ said 
Don Quixote, on finding himself thus cooped up and carted, ^* but I 
never read, saw, or hea^ of enchanted knights being transported in 
this manner, and so slowly as these lazy, heavy animals seem to pro- 
ceed ; for they were usually conveyed through the air with wonder- 
ful speed, enveloped in some thick and dark cloud, or on some chariot 
of fire, or mounted upon a hippogriff, or some such animal. But to be 
carried upon a team drawn by oxen^ it overwhelms me with confusion I ** 

Don Fernando and Cárdenlo, fearing lest Sancho should see into 
the whole of their plot, resolved to hasten their departure ; and call- 
ing the innkeeper aside, they ordered him to saddle Rozinante and 
pannel die ass, which he did with great expedition. In the mean 
while the priest engaged to pay the troopers to accompany Don Quix- 
ote home to his village. Cárdenlo made signs to Sancho to mount 
his ass and lead Rozinante by the bridle. But before the car moved 
forward, the hostess, her daughter, and Maritornes, came out to take 
their leave of Don Quixote, pretending to shed tears for grief at bis 
misfortune. *^ Weep not, my good ladies," said the knight, ^' for dis- 
asters of this kind are incident to those of my profession. Pardon 
me, fair ladies, if I havto through inadvertence given you any ofience ; 
for intentionally I never offended any person ; and I beseech you to 
pray Heaven for my deliverance from my present thraldom ; and if 
ever I find myself at liberty, I shall not Ibrget the favours you have 
done me in Uiis castle, but shall acknowledge and requite them as 
they deserve." 

While this passed, the priest and the barber took their leave of 
Don Fernando and his companions, the captain, and of all the ladies, 
now supremely happy. Don Fernando requested the priest to give 
him intelligence of Don Quixote, assuring him that nothing would 
afford him more satisfaction than to hear of his future proceedings ; 
and he promised, on his part, to inform him of whatever might amuse 
or please him respecting his own marriage, and the return of Lucinda 
to her parents, and also the issue of Don Louis's affair. The priest 
engaged to perform all that was desired of him with the utmost 
punctuality; after which they separated with many expressions of 
mutual cordiality and good-will. Don Quixote sat in the cage with 
his hands tied and his legs stretched out, leaning against the bars as 
silently and patiently as if he had been, not a man of flesh and blood, 
but a amne of stone. In this manner they travelled about ^o 



leagues, when they carne to a valley which the waggoner thought a 
CtHivenient place for resting and baiting his cattle ; hut, on his pro* 
posing it, the barber recommended that they should travel a little fiu> 
ther, as beyond the next rising groand there was a vale that aibrded 
much better pasture ; and this advice was followed. 

The priest happenhig about this time to look back, perceived be- 
hind them six or seven horsemen, well mounted and >uscoatred, who 
soon came up with them. One of the travellers, who was a oan<»i of 
Toledo, and master to those who accompanied Inm, obeerviog Útb 
orderly procession of the waggon, the troopers, Sancho, Bosinante, 
the priest, and the barber, and especially Don Qoixote, caged up and 
imprisoned, could not forbear making some inquiries ; though, on oh» 
serving the badges of the holy brotheriiood, he concluded timt they 
were conveying some notorious robber or other criminal, whose pun- 
ishment belonged to that fraternity. ^^ Why the gentleman is earned 
in this manner,^' replied one of the troopers who was questioned, 
** he must tell you himself, for we know nothing about the matter." 
Upon which Don Quixote (having overheard what passed) said, ** if 
perchance, gentlemen, you are conversant in the aiftiirs of chivalry, I 
will acquaint you with my misfortunes ; but if not I will e^Mupe myself 
that trouble." The priest and the barber, pett^iving that the travel* 
lers were speaking with Don Quixote, rode up to them, lest any thing 
should pass that might frustrate their plot. The canon, in answer to 
Don Quixote, said, ^* In truth, brother, I am more conversant in books 
of chivalry than in Yillalpando^s Summaries ; you may, therefore, 
freely communicate to me whatever you please.'* " WiÁ Heaven's 
permission, then," replied Don Quixote, '* be it known to yen, mgaot 
cavalier, that I am enchanted in this cage through the envy and fraud 
of wicked necromancers ; for virtue is more persecuted by the wicked 
than beloved by the good. A knight-ermnt I am ; not one of those 
whose names fame has forgotten, but one who, in despite of envy 
itself and of all the magicians of Persia, the Brahmins of India, and 
the gymnosophists of Ethiopia, shall enrol his name in the temple of 
immortality, to serve as a model and minor to future ages, whereby 
knights-errant may see the track they are to follow, if they are am* 
bitious of reaching the honourable summit end piaaacle oí true glo- 
ry.*' *' Signer Don Quixote de la Manoha sa3rs the truth," said the 
priest ; *' for he is conveyed m that enohanted state, not tíuough his 
own fault or demerit, but the malice of those to whom virtue is oldious 
and courage obnoxious. This, sir, is fheeKni^t of the Sonowful 
Figure, whose valorous ^ploits etMl heiNNc deeds shall be reeM<ded on 
solid brass and everiastibg marble, in despite of alt the efforts of envy 
and malice to conceal and obscure thetn." Hie oaaoa, upon hearing 
not only the imprisotied but the ftee mtm talk in suefa a s^rle, orossad 
himself in amazement, nor wefe Me Ibttowers Urn aetpm 
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Sanolio now eombaig up, to mend the matter «tid, ** Look ye, gentle» 

men, let it be well or ill taken, I will out with it : the truth of the case 
is, my master, Don Quixote, is just as much enchanted as my mother; 
he is in his perfect senses, he eats and drinks like other roen, and as 
he did yesterday before they cooped him up. This being so, will 
jTou persuade me he is enchanted ? The enchanted, I have heard 
say, neither eat, nor sleep, nor speak ; but my master here, if nobody 
stops him, will talk ye more than thirty barristers.*' Then turning to 
the priest, he went on saying, ^^ Ah, master priest, master priest, do 
£ not know you ? And tiiink you I cannot gtioss what these new en- 
chantments drive at ? Let me tell you I know you, though you do 
hide your face, and understand you too, sly as you be. But the good 
cannot abide where envy rules, nor is generosity found in a beggarly 
breast Evil befall the devil I Had it not been for your reverence, 
before this time his worahip had been married to the princess Micomi- 
cona, and I had been an earl at least ; for I could expect no less from 
my master's bounty and the greatness of my services. But I find the 
proverb true, that ^ the wheel of fortune turns swii\er than a mill* 
wheel,' and they who were yesterday at the top are to*day at the hot* 
tom. I am grieved for my poor wife and children ; for when they 
might reasonably expect to see their father come home a governor or 
viceroy of some island or kingdom, they will now see him return' a 
pitiful groom. All this I say, master priest, only to make your pater* 
nity feel some conscience in regard to what you are doing with my 
master ; take heed that God does not call you to an account in tho 
next life, for this imprisonment of my lord, and require at your hands 
all the good he might have done during this time of his confinement.'* 
** Snuff me these candles," quoth the barber, interrupting the squire ; 
^ what I art thou, Sancho, of thy master's fraternity ? I begin, in* 
deed, to think thou art likely to keep him company in the cage for 
thy share of his humour and his chivalry. In an evil hour wert thou 
lured by his promises, and thy head filled with islands." *^ I am not 
lured by any body," answered Sancho ; " and though I am a poor 
man, I am an old Christian, and owe nobody any thing ; and if I covet 
islands, there are others who covet worse thin^ ; and every one is 
the son of his own works ; and being a man, I may come to be pope^ 
and much more easily governor of an island, especially since my 
master may win so many that he may be at a loss where to bestow 
them." 

The canon and his seisants then rode on before with the priest, 
who entertained him with a circumstantial account of Don Quixote, 
iiom the first symptoms of his derangement to his present situation 
in the cage. The canon was surprised at what he heard. ^^ Truly," 
said he to the otante, ^^ those tales of chivalry are very prejudicial to 
Úm common weal ; and, though led away by an idle and labe taste, I 
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iMve fOftdiü'fNúrt aloKMit all that an printed J ooukl iief«r gel tkrcw^ 
the whole of any one of them, they are all so much alike. In my 
opinion, this kind of writing and compositicm falls imder the head á 
what are called Milesian fables, which are extravagant stories, calciih 
lated merely to amuse, and very unlike those m<ml tales which are 
DO less instructive than entertaining ; and though the principal object 
of such books is to please, I know not how they can attain that end 
by such monstrous absurdities ; for the mind receives pleasure from 
the beauty and consistency of what is pres^ited to the imagination, 
not from that which is incongruous and unnatural. Where is the 
sense or consistency of a tale m which a youth of sixteen hews down 
a giant as tall as a steeple, and splits him in two as if he were made 
of paste ? Or how are we to 1>9 interested in the detail of a battle, 
when we are told that a hero contends alone against a million of ad- 
versaries, and obtains the victory by his single arm ? I have never 
yet found a regular well«connected fable in any of our books of 
ohivalry ; they are all inconsistent and monstrous ; the style is gen* 
erally bad ; and they abound with incredible exploits, absurd senti* 
ments, and minculous adventures ; in short, they should be banished 
every Christian country.'^ 

The priest listened attentively to these observations oi the canon, 
which be .thought were perfectly just ; and he told him that he also 
had such an enmity to those tales of chivalry, that he had destroyed 
all that Don Quixote had possessed, which were not a few in number; 
and he amused the canon very much by his account of the formal trial 
and condemnati<m through which they had passed. 

The canon contemplated the Don with great surprise ; for he dis* 
played in conversation a very good understanding, and seemed, as it 
hath been before observed, only to lose his stirrups on the theme of 
chivalry ; and he was induced, out of compassion to his infirmity, to 
address him on the subject : 

^'Is it possible, woithy sir,'^ said the canon, ^ that the idle study 
of books of chivalry should so powerfully have afiected your brain as 
to make you believe you are now enchanted, with other fancies of 
Ae same kind as far from truth as falsehood itself? For my own 
part, I confess, when I read them without reflecting on their falsehood 
and folly, they give me some amusement ; but when I consider what 
they are, I dash them against the wall, and even commit them to the 
flames when I am near a fire, as well deserving such a fate, for their 
want of common sense, and their injurious tendency in misleading the 
uninformed. Nay, they may even disturb the intellects of sensible 
and welUbom gentlemen, as is manifest by the effiKst they have had 
on your worship, who is reduced by them to soeh a state that you are 
forced to be shot up in a cage, and carried on a team from place lo 
place, lihe some lion or tiger exhkñled for meoey* Ah, £Hgnor Doa 
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Quizóle I hsvv pity ov yo«n^ shake off* Ak feUyt «aá esif^IlM 
teieafei mth which Heaven has bleaaed you in the cultivation of liter- 
ature more subservient to your honour» as well as profitable to your 
mind. If a strong natural impulse stilt leads you to books containing 
the exploits of heroes, read in the Holy Sóriptures the book of Judges, 
where you will meet with wonderful truths and achievements no leas 
heroic than true.^* 

Don Quixote listened witíi great attention to the canon till he had 
ceased speaking, and then, looking stedfastly in his faoe, he replied, 
^ 1 conceive, sir, that you mean to insinuate that there never wese 
knights-errant in the world ; that all books of chivalry are false, mis- 
chievous, and unprofitable to the commonwealth; and that I have 
done ill in reading, worse in believing, and still worse in imitating 
them ; and also that you deny that there ever existed the Amadises 
either of Gaul or of Greece, or any of those celebrated knights ? '' 
*^ I mean precisely what you say," replied the canon. ^* You also 
were pleased to add, I believe," continued Don Quixote, '* that thoso 
books had done me much prejudice, having injured my brain, and oe-> 
casioned my imprisonment in a cage ; and that it would be better for 
me to change my course of study, and read other books, more true« 
more pleamint, and more instructive." ^^ Just so," quoth the oaoon. 
*^ Why then," said Don Quixote, ^^ in my opinion, sir, it is yourself 
who are deranged and enchanted, since you have deigned to bla»> 
pherae an order so universally aoknowled^Bd in the world, and its exr 
istence so authentbated, that he who denies it merits that punishmeoi 
you are pleased to say you inflict on certain books. To assert thai 
there never was an Amadis in the world, nor any other of the knights- 
adventurers of whom so many records remain, is U> say that the sun 
does not enlighten, the frost produce cold, nor the earth yield suste- 
nance. What human ingenuity can make us doubt the truth of thut 
affair between the infanta Floripes and Guy of Burgundy ? Then 
who can deny the truth of the history of Peter of Provence and the 
fair Magakxia ? since even to this day you may see in the king's 
armory the very peg wherewith the valiant Peter steered the woodMi 
horse that bore him through the air ; which peg is somewhat larger 
than the pole of a coach ; and near it lies the saddle of Babieca, la 
iloncesvalles, too, there may be seen Orlándoos horn, the size of a 
great beam ; not to mootion many other matters, all so authentic and 
true, that I say again, whoever denies thorn must be wholly destitute 
of sense and reason." 

The canon was astonished at Don Quisaote's medley of truth and 
fiction, as well as at the extent of his knowledge on afiaiie of chivalry i 
and he replied, *^ I cannot deny, Signer Don Quixote, but that there is 
some truth in what you say. That theve was a Cid noone will deny, 
and likewise a Bemude del Caxpo ; but that they perfosoied eU the 
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*«Kpk»t8«0crAedtoÜMmIbelie¥eth0iettgrQi4raaiofttod^ As 
to Peter of Proyence's peg, and its etanding near Babiaca'e eaddle in 
the king's armory, I confesa my m in being so ignorant or short^sight- 
ad that, though I have seen the saddle, I never could diacoyer the peg, 
— large as it is, according to your description." ^^ Yet unquestiona- 
bly there it is,'' replied Don Quixote, ^^ and they say, moreover, that 
it is kept in a leathern case to prevent rust" ^^ It may be so,''* an- 
swered the canon ; ^^ but, in truth, I do not remember to have seen it 
Yet even gmnting it, I am not therefore bound to believe all the 
stories of so many Amadises, and the whole tribe of knights-errant; 
and it is extiaordinary that a gentleman possessed of your understand- 
ing and talents should give credit to such extravagance and absur- 
dity." 



CHAPTER XXXn. 

Cf the tngmiouB e&ntest hehoeen Don Quixote and the Canon ; uÁtk 
other üuñdenis. 

** A GOOD jest, truly,'* said Don Quixote, ^tfaat books printed with 
the license of kings and the approbation of the examiners, read with 
general pleasure, and applauded by great and small, poor uid rich, 
learned and ignorant, nobles and plebeians, — in short, by people of 
every state and condition, should be all lies, and, at the same time, 
appear so much like truth ! Study well these books, signor ; for, be- 
lieve me, you will find that they will exhilamte and improve your mind. 
Of myself I can only say, that since I have been a knight-ermnt I am 
become valiant, polite, liberal, well-bred, generous, courteous, daring, 
aflable, patient, a sufferer of toils, imprisonmentB, and enchantments ; 
and although so lately enclosed within a cage like a maniac, yet do I 
hope, by the valour of my arm, and the favour of Heaven, to see 
myself m a short time king of some kingdom, when I may display 
the gratitude and liberality enclosed in this breast of mine ; for, upon 
my faith, sir, the poor man is unable to exercise the virtue of liberal- 
ity ; and the gmtitude which consists only in inclination is a dead 
thing. I shall, therefore, rejoice when fortune presents me with an 
opportunity of exalting myself, that I may shew my heart in confer- 
ring benefits on my friends, especially on poor Sancho Panza here, 
my squire, who is one of the best men in the world ; and I would 
fain bestow on him an earidom, as I have long since promised : al- 
though I am somewhat in doubt of his ability in the government of 
bis estate.** 

Sancho oyerhearinff his master's last words, said, '* Take you the 
trouUe, SIcnor Don Quixote, to procure ma that same earidam whioh 
14» 11 
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your worAksp ha* eo oileo prombied, and I KftTe be«n so \<mg waidag 
ibr, and you shall lae tbat I shalt doC ivaot for abífíty to govern iL 
But eveo if I shoukl, there are people, I have heard say, who farm 
tbeae lordshipe, and, paying the owners so much a*year, take upon 
themselves the government of the whole ; whilst his lordship loll» at 
his ease, enjoying his estate, without concerning himself any further 
^khout it Just 80 will I do, and give myself no more trouble than 
needs must, but enjoy myself like any duke, and let the world mb.^* 
** This, brother Sancho,'* said the canon, *^ may be done, as far as rs- 
gards the management of your revenue ; but the administratiaD of 
justice must be attended to by the lord himself; and rsquiree capac- 
ity, judgment, and above all, au upright intention, wkhout which noth- 
ing prospers : for Heaven assists the good intent of the simple, and 
disappoints the evil designs of the cunning/' ^* I do not understand 
these philosophies," answered Sancho ; ^^ all I know is, that I wish I 
may as surety have an earldom as I should know how to goveni it ; 
for I have as large a soul as another, and as large a body as the best 
of then ; and I should be as much king of my own dominion as any 
other king ; and, being so, I would do what I pleased ; and, dotns 
what I pleased, I should have my will ; and, having my will, 1 should' 
be contonled ; and, being oootent, there is no more to be desired; 
and, when there is no more to desire, there's an end c^ it, and let the 
jostate come ; so peace be with ye, and let us see it, as one blind man 
said to another." '^ These are no bad philosophies, as you say, San« 
dK>," quoth the canon ; ^^ nevertheless, there is a great deal more to 
be said upon the subject of earldoms." ^^ That may be," observed 
Don Quixote ; ^ but I am guided by the numerous examples offered 
on this subject by knights of my own profession, who, in compensa^ 
tion for the loyal and signal services they had received from their 
squires, conferred upon them extraordinary favours, making them ab» 
solute lords of cities and islands ; indeed, there was one whose ser* 
▼icea were so great that he had the presimiption to accept of a king- 
dom." With all this methodical raving the canon was no less amused 
dian astonished. 

As they were thus employed, they suddenly heard a noise, and the 
sound of a bell from a thicket near to them ; at the same instant, a 
beautiful she-goat, speckled with black, white and grey, ran out of 
the thicket, followed by a goatherd, calling to her aloud, in the usual 
language, to stop and come back to the fold. The fugitive animal, 
trembling and affrighted, ran to the company, claiming, as it were, 
their protection ; but the goatherd pursued her, and, seizing her by 
the horns, addressed her as a rational creature, ^^ Ah, wanton spotted 
thing, how hast thou strayed of late I What wolves hove frighted 
thee, child ? WUt thou tell me, pretty one, what this means ? fiut 
what else caa it.mean, but that thou art a female, and Ú»n&a^ canst 
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not be quiet I A plafpoe <m ihr hurooon, «ad on all Aeifs whom 
thou resemblest I Turn baek, iny dear, turn back ; for though not 
content at least thou wilt be more safe in thine own fold, and among 
thy companions; for if thou, who shouldst protect and guide them, go 
astray, what must become of them ? ^' 

The pwrty were very much amused by the goatherd^s remonstran- 
ces : and the canon said, ^^ I entreat you, brother, not to be in such 
haste to force back this goat to her fold ; for, since she is a female, 
she will follow her natural inclination in spite of all your opposition. 
Come, do not be angry, but eat and drink with ue« and let the way- 
ward oreatuie rest herself.^' At the same time he offered him the 
hinder quarter of a cold rabbit on the point of a fork. The goatherd 
thanked him, and accepted his o^r ; and being then in a better 
tmnper, he said, ^' Do not think me a fool, gentlemen, for talking so 
seriously to this animal : for, in truth, my words were not without a 
meaning ; and though I am a rustic, I know the difference between 
oonvorsing with men and beasts." *^ I doubt it not,*' said the priest ; 
^ indeed, it is well known that the mountains breed learned men, and 
the huts of shepherds contain philosophers." ^' At least, sir,*' replied 
the goatherd, ^^ they contain men who have some knowledge giuned 
from experience ; and if I shall not be intruding, gentlemen, I will 
tell you a circumstance whnh confirms it" 

^^ Since this affiiir,'* said Don Quixote, ** bears somewhat the sem- 
blance of an adventure, for my own part, friend, I shall listen to you 
most willingly : I can answer also for these gentlemen, who are per- 
sons of sense, and will relish the curious, the entertaining, and the 
marvellous, which I doubt not but your story contains ; I entreat you» 
friend, to begin it immediately." ^ I shall take myself away to the 
side of yonder brook,'* said Sancho, ** with this jpasty, of which I 
mean to lay in enough to last three days at least : for 1 have heard 
my master Don Quixote say that the squire of a knight«errant should 
eat when he can, and as long as he can, because he may lose his way 
for six days together in a wood : and then, if a man has not his stom- 
ach well filled, or his wallet well provided, there he may stay, till he 
is turned into a mummy." ^' Thou art in the right, Sancho," said 
Don Quixote ; ^^ go where thou wilt, and eat what thou canst ; my 
appetite is already satined, and my mind only needs refreshment, 
which the tale of this good man will doubtless afford.*' The goatherd 
being now requested by the others of the company to begin his tale, 
be patted his goat, which he still held by the horns, saying, ^^ Lie thee 
down by me, speckled fool ; for we shall have time enough to return 
to our fold." The goat seemed to understand him ; for as soon as 
her master was seated, she laid herself quietly down by him, and, 
looking up into his fiMse, seemed to listen to his story, which he began 
sui4<illesnu 
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chapteA xxxni. 

The Goatherd's Narr€Aio€. 

*^ Thrbb leagues from this valley there is a town, which, though small, 
is oDe of the richeiA ia these parts ; aod among its inhabitants was a 
farmer of such an excellent character, that, though riches generally 
gain esteem, he was more respected for his good qualities than for his 
wealth ; and his happiness was completed in possessing a daughter of 
extraordinary beau^, discretion, and virtue. When a child she was 
lovely, but at the age of sixteen she was perfectly beautiful, and her 
fame extended over all the neighbouring villages, — nay, even spread 
itself to the remotest cities, and into the palaces of kings I People 
came from every part to see her, as some relic, or wonder-working 
image. Her father guarded her, and she guarided henelf; for no 
padlocks, boltB, or bars, secure a maiden so well as her own reserve. 
The wealth of the father, and the beauty of the daughter, induced 
many to seek her hand, insomuch that he whose right it was to dis- 
pose of so precious a jewel was perplexed, and knew not whom to 
select among her importunate suitors. I was one of the number, and 
had indulged fond hopes of success, being known to her father, bom 
in the same village, irreproachable in descent, in the bloom of youth, 
rich, and of no mean understanding. Another of our village, of 
equal pretensions with myself, solicited her also ; and. her father, be» 
ing equally satisfied with both of us, was perplexed which to pre* 
fer, and therefore determined to leave the choice to Leandra herself— 
for so the maiden is called : an example worthy the imitation of all 
parents. I do not say they should give them their choice of what is 
improper; but they should propose to them what is good, and leave 
them to select thence, according to their taste. I know not which of 
us Leandra preferred ; this only I know, that her father put us both off 
by pleading the tender age of his daughter, and with such general ex« 
pressions as neither bound himself nor disobliged us. My rival's 
name is Anselmo, mine Eugenio; for you ought to know the names 
of the persons concerned in this tragedy, the catastrophe of which, 
though still suspended, will surely be disastrous. 

^^ About that time there came to our village one Vincent de la Bosa, 
son of a poor farmer in the same place. This Vincent had returned 
from Italy and other countries, where he had served in the wars, bav* 
ing been carried away from our town at twelve years of age by a 
captain who happened to inarch that way with his company ; and 
now, at the end of twelve years more, he came back in a soldier's 
garb, bedizened with a variety of colours, and covered with a thou* 
sand tzinketB and glittering chains. To-day he put on one piece 
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of fioeiy, to-morrow another : but all sKgbt and ooontorfeit, of littíe 
or no Yalue. The country-folks (who are naturally envious, and, if 
ihey chance to have leisure, malicious too) observed, and reckoned up, 
all his trappings and gew*gaws, and found that he had three suits of 
apparel, of different colours, with hose and garters to them ; but 
those he disguised in so many different ways, and with so much con* 
trivance, tfiat had they not been counted, one would have sworn that 
he had above ten suits, and twenty plumes of feathers. Do not look 
upon this description of his dress as impertinent or superfluous^ 
for it is an important part of the story. He used to seat himself on 
a stone bench, under a great poplar-tree in our market-place, and 
there he would hold us all gaping and listening to the history of his 
exploits. There was no country on the whole globe that he had not 
seen, nor battle in which he had not been engaged. He had slain 
more Moors than are in Morocco and Tunis ; and fought more single 
combats, according to his own account, than Gante, Luna, Diego 
Garcia de Paredes, and a thousand others, from which he always 
came off victorious, and without losing a drop of blood ; at the same 
time he would shew ns marks of wounds, which, though they were 
not to be discerned, he assared us were so many mu8ket<>shots, re« 
eeired in di^rent actions. With the utmost arrogance, he would 
* thee ' and ^ thou ' his equals and acquaintance, and boast that hi* 
arm was his father, his deeds his pedigree, and that under the title of 
soldier he owed the king himself nothing. In addition to this boasts 
ing, he pretended to be somewhat of a musician, and scratched a 
Kttle upon the guitar, which some people admired. But his accom* 
plishments did not end here ; for he was likewise something of a 
poet, and would compose a ballad a league and a half in length on 
every trifling incident that happened in t& village. 

^ Now this soldier whom I have described, this Vincent de la Rosa, 
this hero, this gallant, this musician, this poet, was often seen and 
admired by Leandra from a window of her house, which faced the 
market-place. She was struck with the tinsel of his gaudy apparel ; 
his ballads enchanted her ; the exploits he related of himself reached 
her ears — in short, as ilUluck would have it, she fell downright ia 
love with him before he had entertained the presumption of courting 
her ; and, as in afllairs of love none are so easily accomplished aa 
those which are favoured by the inclination of the lady, Leandra and 
Vincent soon came to a mutual understanding ; and before any of her 
numerous suitors had the least suspicion of he^r design, she had already 
accomplished it, and left the house of her affectionate father, and quit- 
ted the town with the soldier, who came off in this enterprise more 
triumphantly than in any of those of which he had so arrogantly 
boasted. This event excited general aatomshment Anselmo and I 
were utterly confounded, her father grieved, her kindred ashamed. 
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jtMtke alannedf and the troopen of the holy brotherhood in full ac- 
tivity. They beset the highways, and searched the woods, leaving no 
place unexplored ; and at the end of three days they found the poor 
giddy Leandra in the cave of a mountain, stripped of all her clothes 
and the money and jewels which she had carried away from home. 
They brought her bock to her disconsolate father ; and being ques-i 
tiooed, she freely confessed that Vincent de la Rosa had deceived her, 
and upon promise of marriage Imd persuaded her to leave her father^s 
house, telling her he would carry her to Naples, the richest and most 
delicious city in the whole world. The imprudent and credulous girl 
said that, having believed him, she had robbed her father, and given 
the whole to him on the night of her elopement ; and that he had car- 
ried her among the mountains, and leñ her shut up in that cave. 

'^ The same day that Leandra returned, she disappeared again 
from our eyes, as her father placed her in the monastery of a neigh» 
bouring town, in hopes that time might efiace the remembrance of 
this untoward event. Her tender years were some excuse for her 
fault, especially with those who were, indifferent as to whether she 
was good or bad ; but those who know how much sense and under- 
standing she possessed, could only ascribe her fault to levity, and the 
foibles natural to womankind. When Lieandra was gone, Anselmo 
and myself were blind to every thing — at least no object could give 
us pleasure. We cursed the soldier^s finery, and reprobated her 
&ther*s want of vigilance ; nor had time any effect in diminishing 
our regret. At length we agreed to quit the town and retire to this 
valley, where we pass our lives tending our flocks, and indulging our 
passion by praises, lamentations, or reproaches, and sometimes in sol- 
itary sighs and groans. Our example has been followed by many 
other admiren of Leandra, who have joined us in the same employ- 
ment ; indeed we are so numerous, that this place seems converted 
into the pastoral Arcadia ; nor is there a part of it where the name 
of our beautiful mistress is not heard. One utters execrations against 
her, calling her fond, fickle and immodest ; another condemns her 
forwardness and levity ; some excuse and pardon her ; others arraign 
and condemn her ; one praises her beauty, another rails at her dis- 
position : in truth, all blame and all adore her — nay, such is the gen- 
eral frenzy, that some complain of her disdain who never had 
spoken to her, and some there are who bemoan themselves and affect 
to feel the raging disease of jealousy, though, as I have said before, 
her fault was known before her inclinations were suspected. There 
is no hollow of a rock, nor margin of a rivulet, nor shade of a tree, 
that is not occupied by some shepherd, lamentbg to the winds. He 
who shews the least, though he has the most, sense among us mad- 
men, is my rival Anselmo, for he complains only of absence ; and 
to the sound of a rebec, which he touches to admiration, poun forth 
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his complaint in verses of wonderful ingenuity. I follow another 
course ; which is, to inveigh against the levity of women, their in- 
constancy and douhle-dealing, their vain promises and broken faith, 
their absurd and misplaced affections. 

*^ This, gentlemen, gave rise to the expressions I used to the goat ; 
for, being a female, I despise her, though she is the best of all my 
flock. I have now finished my story, which I fear you have thought 
tedious ; but I shall be glad to make you amends by regaling you at- 
my cottage, which is near, and where you will fina new milk, good 
cheese, and abundance of fruit*' 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

Of the quarrel between Don Quixote and the (xoaiherd, with the rare 
adventure of the Disciplinants, 

Thb goatherd's tale amused all his auditbrs, especially the canon, 
who was struck by his manner of telling it, which was more like that 
of a scholar and a gentleman than an unpolished goatherd ; and he was 
convinced that the priest was perfectly right when he affirmed that 
men of letters were oñen produced among mountains. They all of- 
fered their service to Eugenio ; but the most liberal in his offers was 
Don Quixote, who said to him, ** In truth, brother goatherd, were I in 
a situation to undertake any new adventure, I would immediately en- 
gage myself in your service, and release your lady from the nunneiy 
in spite of the abbess and all opposers, then deliver her into your 
hands, to be disposed of at your pleasure, so far as is consistent with 
the laws of chivalry, which enjoin that no kind of outrage be ofiered 
to damsels. I trust, however, that the power of one malicious en- 
chanter shall not be so prevalent over another but that a better dis- 
posed one may triumph ; and then I promise you my aid and pro- 
tection according to the duty of my profession, which is no other than 
to favour the weak and necessitous.'' The goatherd stared at Don 
Quixote, and observing his odd appearance, he whispered to the bar- 
ber who sat next to him, '^ Pray, sir, who is that roan that looks and 
talks so strangely ? " *^ Who should it be," answered the barber, 
*^ but the famous Don Quixote de la Mancha, the redresser of inju- 
ries, the righter of wrongs, the protector of maidens, the dread of 
giants, and the conqueror of armies? " *' Why this is like what we 
hear in the stories of knights-errant," said the goatherd ; ** but I take 
it either your worship is in jest, or the apartments in this gentleman's 
skull are unfurnished." " You are a very great blockhead," exclaim- 
ed the knight ; *' it is yourself who are empty-skulled and shallow- 
brained ; " and as he spoke» he snatched up a kaf that was near him. 
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%wl threw it ^ the goedierd's ftce with so much fury that he hid! hii 
no«e flat The goatherd did not much relish the jest, so without any 
respect to the table«cloth or to the company present, he leaped npoa 
Don Quixote, and seizing him by the throat with both hands, would 
doubtless have stmngled him, had not Sancho Panza, who came up 
at that moment, taken him by the shoulders and thrown him back on 
the tablecloth, demolishing dishes and plattere, and spilling and over- 
turning all that was upon it Don Quixote, finding himself free, 
turned again upon the goatherd, who, being kicked and trampled up* 
on by Sancho, was feeling about upon all fours for some knife or 
weapon to take revenge withal ; but the canon and the priest prevented 
him. The barber, however, noaliciously contrived that the goatherd 
should get Don Quixote under him, whom he buffeted so unmercifully 
that he had ample retaliation for his own sufferings. This ludicrous 
encounter overcame the gravity of both the churchmen ; while the 
troopers of the holy brotherhood, enjoying the conflict, stood urging 
on the combatants as if it had been a dog -fight. Sancho struggled in 
vain to release himself ffbm one of the cañones servants, who pre- 
vented him from going to assist his master. In the midst of this sport 
a trumpet was suddenly heard sounding so dismally that every face 
was instantly turned in the direction whence the sound proceeded. 
Don Quixote's attention was particularly excited, though he still lay 
under the goatherd in a bruised and battered condition. • ^^ Thou de- 
mon,'' he said to him, *^ for such thou must be to have this power 
over me, I beg that thou wilt grant a truce for one hour, as the solemn 
sound of that trumpet seems to call me to some new adventure.^ 
The goatherd, whose revenge was by this time sated, immediately let 
him go ; and Don Quixote, having got upon his less again, presently 
saw several people descending from a rising ground, armyed in white, 
añer the manner of Disciplinants. 

That year the heavens having failed to refresh the earth with sea** 
sonable showers, throughout all the villages of that district, proces- 
sions, disciplines, and public prayers were ordered, beseeching God 
to shew his mercy by sending them rain. For this purpose the peo- 
ple of a neighbouring village were coming in procession to a holy 
hermitage built upon the side of a hill not far from that spot The 
strange attire of the disciplinants struck Don Quixote, who, not recol- 
lecting what he must oñen have seen before, imagined it to be some 
adventure whidi, as a knight^rrant, was reserved for him alone ; and 
he was eonfinaed in his opinion on seeing an image clothed in black 
that they carried with them, and which he douMed not was some 
illustrious lady, forcibly borne away by rufiians and miscreants. With 
all the expedition in lus power, he therefore went up to Roztnante, 
and, taking the bridle and buckler from the pommel of the saddle, ho 
bridled him in a tnce ; and oalling toSftncho for his sword, he mount- 
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ed| braeed hia target, and in a loud voice, said to all that were 
present, ^^ Now, my worthy companions, ye shall see how important 
to the world is the profession of chivalry ; now shall ye see, in the 
restoration of that captive lady to liberty, whether knights-errant are 
to be valued or not ! " So saying, he clapped lieels to Rozinante 
(for spurs he had none) ; and, on a hand-gallop (for we nowhere read, 
in all this faithful history, that Rozinante ever went full speed), he 
advanced to encounter the disciplinants. The priest, the canon, and 
the barber, in vain endeavoured to stop him ; and in vain did Sancho 
cry out, ^^ Whither go you, Signer Don Quixote ? what possesses you 
to assault the Catholic faith ? Evil befall me 1 do but look — it is a 
procession of disciplinants, and the lady carried upon the bier is 
the blessed image of our Holy Virgin ; take heed, for this once I am 
sure you know not what you are about.^' Sancho wearied himself to 
no purpose ; for his master was so bent upon an encounter, that he 
heard not a word ; nor would he have turned back though the king 
himself had commanded him. 

Having reached the procession, he checked Rozinante, who already 
wanted to rest a little, and in a hoarse and agitated voice cried out^ 
" Stop there, ye who cover your faces, — for an evil purpose I doubt 
not, — stop and listen to me 1 '* The bearers of the image stood still ; 
and one of the four ecclesiastics, who sung the litanies, observing the 
strange figure of Don Quixote, the leanness of Rozinante, and other 
ludicrous circumstances attending the knight, replied, ^^ Friend, if 
you have any thing to say to us, say it quickly ; for these our breth- 
ren are scourging their nesh, and we cannot stay to hear any thing 
that may not be said in two words." " I will say it in one," replied 
Don Quixote ; '^ you must immediately release that fair lady, whose 
tears and sorrowful countenance clearly prove that she is carried 
away a^inst her will, and that you have done her some atrocious in- 
jury. 1, who was born to redress such wrongs, command you, 
therefore, not to proceed one step further until you have given her 
the liberty she desires and deserves.'^ By these expressions they 
concluded that Don Quixote must be some whimsical madman, and 
only laughed at him *, which enraged him to such a degree, that, 
without saying another word, he drew his sword and attacked the 
bearers ; one of whom, leaving the burden to his comrades, stept for- 
ward brandishing the pole on which the bier had been supported ; but 
it was quickly broken in two by a powerful stroke aimed by the knight^ 
who, however, received instantly such a blow on the shoulder of his 
sword-arm, that, his buckler being of no avail against rustic strength, 
he was felled to the ground, Sancho^ who had followed him, now 
called out to the man not to strike again, for he was a poor enchant- 
ed knight, who had never done any body harm in all his life. The 
peasant forbore, it is true, though not on account of Sancho^s ai^al, 
15 
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but because he saw his opponent without motion ; and thinking he 
had killed him, he hastily tucked up his vest under his girdle, and 
fled like a deer over the field. 

By this time all Don Quixote's party had come up ; and those in 
the procession, seeing among them troopers of the holy brotherhood 
armed with their cross-bows, began to be alarmed, and drew up in a 
circle round the image ; then lining up their hoods, and grasping their 
whips, and the ecclesiastics their tapers, they waited the assault, de- 
termined to defend themselves, or, if possible, ofiend their aggressors ; 
while Sancho threw himself on the body of his master, and believing 
him to be really dead, poured forth the most dolorous lamentation. 
Sancho^s cries roused Don Quixote, who faintly said, ^* He who lives 
absent from thee, sweetest Dulcinea, endures far greater miseries 
than this ! — Help, friend Sancho, to place me upon the enchanted 
car ; I am no longer in a condition to press the saddle of Rozinante, 
for Ais shoulder is broken to pieces." *^ That I will do with all my 
heart, dear sir,'' answered Sancho ; ^' and let us return to our homes 
with these gentlemen, who wish you well ; and there we can prepare 
for another sally that may turn out more profitable." ^^ Thou sayest 
well, Sancho," answered Don Quixote ; ^^ and it will be highly pru- 
dent in us to wait until the evil influence of the star which now reigns 
is passed over." The canon, the priest, and the barber, told him 
they approved his resolution ; and the knight being now placed in the 
waggon as before, they prepared to depart The goatherd took his 
leave ; and the troopers, not being disposed to attend them farther, 
were discharged. The canon also separated from them, having first 
obtained a promise from the priest that he would acquaint him with 
the future fate of Don Quixote. Thus the party now consisted only 
of the priest, the barber, Don Quixote, and Sancho, with good Rozi- 
nante, who bore all accidents as patiently as his master. The wag- 
goner yoked his oxen, and having accommodated Don Quixote with 
a truss of hay, they jogged on in the way the priest directed, and at 
the end of six days reached Don Quixote's village. It was about noon 
when they made their entrance, and it being a holyday, all the people 
were standing about the market-place through which the waggon 
passed. Everybody ran to see who was in it, and were not a little 
surprised when they recognised their townsman ; and a boy ran off at 
full speed with tidings to the housekeeper that he was coming home, 
lean and pale, stretched out at length in a waggon drawn by oxen. On 
hearing this, Üie two good women made the most pathetic lamenta- 
tions, and renewed their curses against books of chivalry ; especially 
when they saw the poor knight entering at the gate. 

Upon the news of Don Quixote's arrival, Sancho Panza's wife re- 
paired thither ; and on meeting him, her first inquiry was whether the 
ass had come home well. Sancho told her that he was in a better 
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condition than his master. ^^ Heaven be praised,'* replied she, *' for 
80 great a mercy to me ! But tell me, husband, what good have yoa 
got by your squireship ? Have you brought a petticoat h6roe for me^ 
and shoes for your children ? ^' ^' I have brought you nothing of that 
sort, dear wife,'' quoth Sancho ; " but I have got other things of 
greater consequence.*' " I am very glad of that," answered the wife; 
^* pray shew me your things of greater consequence, friend ; for I 
would fain see them, to gladden my heart, which has been so sad aU 
the long time you have been away." " You shall see them at home, 
wife," quoth Sancho, ^' so be satisfied at present ; for if it please God 
that we make another sally in quest of adventures, you wUl soon see 
me an earl or governor of an island, and no common one neither, but 
one of the best that is to be had." ^^ Grant Heaven it may be so, 
husband," quoth the wife ; '^ for we have need enough of it. But 
pray tell me what you mean by islands ; for I do not understand 
you." " Honey is not for the mouth of an ass," answered Sancho ; 
^^ in good time, wife, you shall see, yea and admire to hear yourself 
styled ladyship by all your vassals." *' What do you mean, Sancho, 
by ladyship, islands, and vassals ? " answered Teresa Panza ; for that 
was the name of Sancho's wife, though they were not of kin, but be^ 
cause it was the custom of La Mancha for the wife to take the hus- 
band's name. *' Do not be in so much haste, Teresa," said Sancho ; 
" it is enough that I tell you what is true, so lock up your mouth ; — 
only take this by the way, that there is nothing in the world so plea- 
sant as to be an honourable esquire to a knight-errant and seeker o€ 
adventures. To be sure, most of them are not so much to a man's 
mind as he could wish ; for, as I know by experience, ninety-nine 
out of a hundred fall out cross and unlucky ; especially when one hap- 
Dens to be tossed in a blanket, or well cudgelled ; yet, for all that, it 
IS a ñne thing to go about in expectation of accidents, traversing 
mountains, searching woods, marching over rocks, visiting castles, 
lodging in inns, all at pleasure, and never a farthing to pay." 

While this discourse was passing between Sancho Panza and his 
wife Teresa, the housekeeper and the niece received Don Quixote, 
and they laid him in his old bed, whence he looked at them with eyes 
askance, not knowing perfectly where he was. Oñen did the women 
raise their voices in abuse of all books of chivalry, overwhelming 
their authors with the bitterest maledictions. His niece was charged 
by the priest to take great care of him, and to keep a watchful eye 
that he did not again make his escape, añer taking so much pains to 
get him home, leyhey were full of apprehensions lest they should 
haee him again as soon as he found himself a little better ; and, indeed, 
the event proved that their feais were not groundless. 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 

What passed hettceen the Curate^ the Barber^ and Don Quixote^ eot^ 
ceming his indisposition. 

The curate and the barber were almost a whole month without pay* 
bg Don Quixote a visit, lest calling to mind his former extravagances, 
he might take occasion to renew them. However, they failed not 
every day to see his niece and his housekeeper, whom they charged 
to treat and cherish him with great care, and to give him such diet as 
might be most proper to cheer his heart and comfort his brain, 
whence, in all likelihood, his disorder wholly proceeded. They an- 
swered, that they did so, and would- continue it to their utmost power; 
the rather because they observed that sometimes he seemed to be in 
his right senses. This news was very welcome to the curate and the 
barber, who looked on this amendment as an effect of their contri- 
vanee in bringing him home in the enchanted waggon, as already re* 
corded. Thereupon they resolved to pay him a visit, and make trisi 
themselves of the progress of a cure, which they thought almost im* 
possible. They also agreed not to speak a woitl of knight-errantry, 
lest they should endanger a wound so lately closed and so tender. 
Don Quixote received them very civilly, and when they inquired of 
his health, gave them an account of his condition, expressing himself 
very handsomely, and with a great deal of judgment. Añer they had 
discoursed a while of several matters, they fell at last on «tate affairs 
and forms of government, correcting this grievance, and condemning 
that, reforming one custom, rejecting another, and establishing new 
laws, as if they had been the Lycurguses or Solons of the age, till 
they had refined and new modelled the commonwealth at such a rate, 
that they seemed to have clapped it into a forge, and drawn it out 
wholly different from what it was before. Don Quixote reasoned with 
80 much discretion on every subject, that his two visitors now uii«* 
doubtedly believed him in his right senses. 

His niece and housekeeper were present at these discourses, and, 
hearing him give so many marks of sound understanding, thought 
they could never return Heaven sufficient thanks for so extraordinary 
a blessing. But the curate, who wondered at this strange amend- 
ment, being resolved to try whether Don Quixote was perfectly re* 
covered, thought fit to alter the resolution he had taken to avoid en* 
tering into any discourse of knight-errantry ; anri therefot^ began to 
talk to him of newB, and among the rest, that it was credibly reported 
at court, that the Grand Seignior was advancing wi^ a vast army, 
and nobody knew where tiie tempest would fall ; that M Chnstendom 
was alarmed, as it used to be ahnoet every year ; and that the king 
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was providing for the security of the coasts of Sicily and Naples, and 
the island of Malta. ^^ His majesty,'^ said Don Quixote, ^^ acts the 
part of a most prudent warrior, in putting his dominions betimes in a 
posture of defence ; but yet, if my counsel were to be taken in this 
matter, I would advise another sort of preparation, which, I fancy, 
his majesty little thinks of at present.^^ Thereupon they both desired 
Don Quixote to communicate to them this mighty project of his ; 
^ for,*' said they, ^^ who knows but, after all, it may be one of those 
that ought only to find a place in the list of impertinent admonitions 
usually given to princes ? '* ** No, good Mr. Trimmer,'* answered 
Don Quixote, ^^ my projects are not impertinent, but highly advisa- 
ble." ^^ I meant no harm in what I said, sir,'' replied the barber ; 
^^only we generally find most of those projects that are offered to the 
king are either impracticable or whimsical, or tend to the detriment 
of the king or kingdom." ^^ But mine," said Don Quixote, ^' is neither 
impossible nor ridiculous ; far from that, it is the most easy, the 
most thoroughly weighed, and the most concise, that ever can be de- 
vised by man." ^^ Methinks you are too long before you let us know 
it, sir," said the curate. " To deal freely with you," replied Don 
Quixote, ^' I should be loath to tell it you here now, and have it reach 
the ear of some privy-counsellor to-morrow, and so añerwards see 
the fruit of my invention reaped by somebody else." '* As for me,'* 
said the barber, ^^ I give you my word here, and in the face of heav- 
en, never to tell it, either to king, queen, or any earthly man.'* 
•** Well, then," cried Don Quixote, " what has the king to do more, 
but to cause public proclamation to be made, enjoining all the knights- 
errant that are dispersed in this kingdom to make their personal ap- 
pearance at court, upon a certain day ? For though but half a dozen 
should meet, there may be some one among them who, even alone, 
might be able to destroy the whole united force of Turkey. For 
pray observe well what I say, gentlemen. Do you look upon it as a 
new thing for one knight-errant alone to rout an army of two hundred 
thousand men, with as much ease as if all of them joined together 
had but one throat, or were made of sugar-paste ? You know how 
many histcHries are full of these wonders." ^^ Alas I " said the niece, 
hearing this, '^ I will lay my life my uncle has still a hankering after 
knight-errantry." ^ I will die a knight-errant," cried Don Quixote ; 
**• and so let the Turks land were they please, how they please, and 
when they please, and with all the forces they can muster." ^^ Gren- 
tlemen," said the barber, '^ I beg leave to tell you a short story of 
somewhat that hAppeoed at SevUle ; indeed it falls out as pat as if it 
bad been made for our present purpose, and so I have a great mind 
to tell it" Don Quixote gave consent, the curate and the rest of 
the company were willing to hear ; and thus the barber began : — 
^^ A certain sexson being distracted, was put into the madhouse at 
15» 
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Seville. He had stadied the civil law, and taken his degrees at Ol» 
Buna ; though, had he taken them at Salamanca, many are of opinion 
that he would have been mad too. AfVer some years spent in this 
confinement, he was pleased to fancy himself in his right senses ; 
and, upon this, wrote to the archbishop, beseeching him, with all the 
colour of reason imaginable, to release him by his authority, since, 
by the mercy of Heaven, he was wholly freed from his disorder; on- 
ly his relations, he said, kept him in, in order to enjoy his estate, de* 
signing, in spite of truth, to have him mad to his dying day. The 
archbishop, persuaded by many letters which he wrote to him, all 
penned with sense and judgment, ordered one of his chaplains to in« 
quire into the truth of the matter, and also to discourse with the par- 
ty, that he might set him at large, in case he found him of sound 
mind. Thereupon the chaplain went, and having asked the governor 
what condition the graduate was in, was answered that he was still 
mad ; that sometimes, indeed, he would talk like a man of excellent 
sense, but presently after he would relapse into his former extrava- 
gances, which, at least, balanced all his rational talk, as he himself 
might find if he pleased to discourse with him. The chaplain, resolv- 
ed to make the experiment, went to the madman, and conversed with 
him above an hour, and in all that time could not perceive the least 
disorder in his brain ; far from that, he delivered himself with so 
much sedateness, and gave such pertinent answers to every questiofi, 
that the chaplain was obliged to Inslieve him sound in his understand- 
ing ; nay, he went so far as to make a complaint against his keeper^ 
alleging, that, for the lucre of those presents which his relations seat 
him, he represented him as one who was still distracted, and had only 
now and then lucid intervals. In short, he pleaded in such a manner, 
that the keeper was suspected, his relations censured as covetous and 
unnatural, and he himself thought master of so much sense, that the 
chaplain resolved to take him along with him, that the archbishop 
might be able to satisfy himself in person. The credulous chaplain 
therefore desired the governor to give the graduate the habit which 
he had brought with nim at his first coming. The governor used 
every argument to dissuade the chaplain from his design, assuring him 
that the man was still disordered in his brain. But he could not pre- 
vail with him to leave the madman any longer, and therefore was 
forced to comply with the archbishop's order, and returned the man 
his habit, which was neat and decent 

^^ Having put off his madman's clothes, and finding himself in 
the garb of rational creatures, he begged of the chaplain, for char- 
ity's sake, to permit him to take leave of his late companions in afflic- 
tion. The chaplain told him he would bear him company, having a 
mind to see the mad folks in the house. So they went up stairs, and 
with them some other people that stood by. Presently Uid gimduate 
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came to a kmd of a cage, where lay a man that was outragéouíAy 
mad, though at that instant still and quiet ; and addressing himself 
to him, ^ Brother,' said he, ' hare you any service to command me ? 
I am just going to my own house, thanks be to Heaven, which, of its 
infinite goodness and mercy, has restored me to my senses. Be of 
good comfort, and put your trust in God, who will, I hope, be equally 
merciful to you. 1 will be sure to send you some choice victuals, 
which I would have you eat by all means ; for I must needs tell you, 
that I have reason to imagine fVom my own experience, that all our 
madness proceeds from keeping our stomachs empty of food, and our 
brains full of wind.' Just over against that room lay another mad« 
man, who, having listened with an envious atteoti<m to all this dis- 
course, starts up from an old mat on which he lay : * Who is that,' 
cried he aloud, ^ that is going away so well recovered and so wise ? ' 
^ It is I, brother, that am going,' replied the graduate ; ^ I have now no 
need to stay here any longer ; for which blessing I can never cease to 
return my humble and hearty thanks to the infinite goodness of Hea- 
ven.' * Doctor,' quoth the madman, * have a care what you say, and 
let not the devil delude you. Stir not a foot, but keep snug in your 
old lodging, and save yourself the vexation of being brought back to 
your kennel.' ' Nay,' answered the other, • I will warrant you there 
will be no occasion for my coming hither again, I know I am perfóctly 
well.' ^ You well ! ' cried the madman ; ^ we shall soon see that. 
Farewell ; but by the sovereign Jupiter, whose majesty I represent 
on earth, for this very crime alone that Seville has committed in set- 
ting thee at large, affirming that thou art sound in thy intellects, I will 
take such a severe revenge on the whole city, that it shall be remem- 
bered with terror from age to age. Dost thou not know, my poor 
brainless thing in a gown, that this is in my power ? I, that am the 
thundering Jove, that grasp in my hands the red-hot bolts of heaven, 
with which I keep the threatened world in awe, and mi^t reduce it 
all to ashes ? But stay, I will commute the fieiy punishment which 
this ignorant town deserves, into another : I will only shut up the flood- 
gates of the skies, so that there shall not fall a drop of rain upon this 
city, nor on all the neighbouring country round about it, for three years 
together, to begin fVom the very moment that gives date to th» my 
inviolable execration. Thou free 1 thou well and in thy senses ! and 
I here mad, distempered, and confined ! ' As every one there was 
attentive to these loud and frantic threats, the graduate turned to the 
chaplain, and taking him by the hand : ^ Sir,' said he, ' let not tiuit 
madman's threats trouble you. Never mind him ; for if he be Ju> 
piter, and will not let it rain, I am Neptune, the parent and god of the 
waters, and it shall rain as oñen as I please, wherever necessity shall 
require it.' ^ However,' answered the chaplain, * good Mr. Neptune, 
it ia not convenient to provoke Mr. Jupiter $ therefore be pleased to 



'May befe a little longer ; and eome.other time^ at oonvenieikt Imue^ I 
may chance to ñnd a better opportunity to wait on you, and bring yoa 
away.' The keeper and the rest of the company could not forbear 
laughbg, which put the chaplain almost out of countenance. lo 
short, Mr. Neptune was disrobed ag^, and stayed where he was ; 
and there is an end of my story.'* 

" Well, Master Barber,'* said Don Quixote, '^ and this is your tale 
which you said came so pat to the present purpose, that you could not 
forbear telling it ? Ah, Mr. Cutbe¿rd, how blind must he be that can« 
not see through a sieve I Is it possible your pragmatical worship 
should not know that the comparisons made between wit and wit, 
courage and courage, beauty and beauty, birth and birth, are always 
odious and ill taken ? I am not Neptune, the god of the waters, good 
Master Barber ; neither do I pretend to set up for a wise man when I 
am not so. All I aim at is only to make the world sensible how much 
they are to blame in not labouring to revive those most happy times, 
in which the order of knight-errantry was in its full glory. But, in- 
deed, this degenerate age of ours is unworthy the enjoyment of so 
great a happiness, which former ages could boast, when knights- 
errant took upon themselves the defence of kingdoms, the protection 
of damsels, the relief of orphans, the punishment of pride and op« 
pression, and the reward of humility. Most of your knights, now-a- 
days, keep a greater rustling with Üieir sumptuous garments of dam- 
ask, gold brocade, and other costly stuffs, than with the coats of mail, 
which they should glory to wear. No knight now will lie on the hard 
ground in the open field exposed to the injurious air, from head to 
foot enclosed in ponderous armour. Where are those now, who, 
without taking their feet out of the stirrups, and only leaning on their 
lances like the knights-errant of old, strive to disappoint invading sleep, 
rather than indulge it? Where is that knight who, having first 
traversed a spacious forest, climbed up a steep mountain, and jour- 
neyed over a dismal barren shore, washed by a turbulent tempestuous 
sea, and finding on the brink a little skiff, destitute of sails, oars, mast, 
or any kind of tackling, is yet so bold as to throw himself into the 
boat with an undaunted resolution, and resign himself to the implaca- 
ble billows of the main, that now mount him to the skies, and then 
hurry him down to the most profound recesses of the waters ; till, with 
his insuperable courage surmounting at last the hurricane, even in its 
greatest fury, he finds himself above three thousand leagues from the 
place where he first embarked, and leaping ashore in a remote and 
unknown region, meets with adventures that deserve to be recorded, 
not only on parchment, but on Corinthian brass ? But now, alas, sloth 
and effeminacy triumph over vigilance and labour ; idleness over in* 
dustry ; vice over virtue ; arrogance over valour ; and the theory of 
arms over the practice, that true practice which only lived and flour- 
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(shed in those golden days, and among those professors of chivalry. 
For, where shall we hear of a knight more valiant and more honour- 
able than the renowned Amadis de Gaol ? Who more discreet thto 
Palmerin of England ? Who more affable and complaisant thati 
Tirante the White ? Who more gallant than Lisuarle of Greece ? 
Who more cut and hacked, or a greater cutter and hacker, than Don 
Belianis ? Who more intrepid than Perion of Gaul ? Who more 
daring than Felixmarte of Hyrcania ? Who more smcere than 
Esplandian ? Who more courteous than CSrongilio of Thrace ? 
Who more brave than Rodomont ? Who more prudent than King 
Sobrino ? Who more desperate than Rinaldo ? Who more invinci- 
ble than Orlando ? And who more agreeable or more affable than 
Eogero, from whom (according to Turpin in his cosmography) the 
Dukes of Ferrara are descended ? All these champions, Master Cu- 
rate, and a great many more that I could mention, were knights- 
errant, and the very light and glory of chivalry. Now, such as these 
are the men I would advise the king to employ ; by which means his 
majesty would be effectually served, and freed from a vast expense, 
and the Turk would tear his very beard for madness. For my part, 
I do not design to stay where I am because the chaplain will not fetch 
me out ; though if Jupiter, as Master Barber said, will send no rain, 
here stands one that will, and cao rain when he pleases. This I say, 
that Goodman Basin here may know I understand his meaning.*' 
** Truly, good sir," said the barber, ** I meant no ill ; Heaven is my 
witness, my intent was good ; and therefore I hope your worship wiíl 
take nothing amiss." " Whether I ought to take it amiss or no," re- 
pflied Don Quixote, "is best known to myself." "Well," said the 
curate, " I have hardly spoken a word yet ; and before I go, I would 
gladly be eased of a scruple, which Don Quixote's words have started 
witiiin me, and which grates and gnaws my conscience." " Master 
Curate may be free witíi me in greater matters," said Don Quixote, 
^ and so may well tell his scruple ; for it is no pleasure to have a bur- 
den upon one's conscience." " With your leave then, sir," said the 
curate, " I must tell you, that I can by no means prevail with myself 
to believe, that all this multitude of knights-errant, which your wor- 
ship has mentioned, were ever real men of this world, and true sub- 
stantial ffesh and blood ; but rather, that most of what is said of 
them is fable and fiction, lies and dreams, related by men rather 
half asleep than awake." " This is indeed another mistake," said 
Don Quixote, " into which many have been led, who do not believe 
there ever were any of those knights in the world. And in several 
companies I have many times had occasion to vindicate that manifert 
truth from the almost univeisal error that is entertained to its preja- 
dice. Sometimes my success has not been answerable to the good- 
ness of my cause, though at others it has ; being supported on tlio 
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Aoaldeis of truth, which k so apparent, that Idare almost say I hare 
seen Amadis de Gaul with these very eyes. He was a tall comely 
personage, of a good and lively complexion, his beard well ordered, 
diough blflúck, his aspect at once awful and affable ; a man of few 
words, slowly provoked, and quickly pacified. And as I have given 
you the picture of Amadis, I fancy I could readily delineate^ all the 
knights^rrant that are to be met with in history." 

^* Pray, good sir," quoth the barber, " how tall then might the giant 
Morgante 1^ ? " ^^ Whether there ever were giants or no,'^ answered 
Don Quixote, ^^ is a point much controverted among the learned. 
However, Holy Writ, that cannot deviate an atom from truth, informs 
us there were some, of which we have an instance in the account it 
gives us of that huge Philistine, Goliath, who was seven cubits and a 
half high ; which is a prodigious stature. Besides, in Sicily thigh- 
bones and shoulder-bones have been found of so immense a size, that 
from thence of necessity we must conclude, by the certain rules of 
geometry, that the men to whom they belonged were giants as big 
as hufle steeples. But, for all this, I cannot positively tell you how 
big Morgante was, though I am apt to believe he was not very tall ; 
and that which makes me inclinable to believe so is, that in the history 
which gives us a particular account of his exploits we read that he 
often used to lie under a roof. Now if there were any house that 
eould hold him, it is evident he could not be of so immense a 
•tature." 

But here they were interrupted by a noise below in the yard, where 
the niece and the housekeeper, who had leñ them some time before, 
were very obstreperous ; which made them all hasten to know what 
was the matter. 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

^Of the memorahU quarrel between Sancho Panza and Don Quixote^ s 
Niece and Housekeeper ; loith other pleasant passages. 

The occasion of the noise which the niece and housekeeper made, 
was Sancho Panzada eodeavouring to force his way into the house, 
while they at the same time held the door against him to keep him 
out ^^ What have you to do in this house ? " cried one of them. 
^* Go, keep to your own home, friend. It is all of you, and nobody 
else, that my poor master is distracted, and carried a rambling all the 
country over." " Distracted ! '* replied Sancho ; ** it is I that am 
distracted, and carried a rambling, and not your master. It was he 
led me the jaunt ; so you are wide of the matter. It was he that in- 
veigled me from my house and home with his colloguing, and saying 
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lie would gire me an island, which is not come yet, and I stiü wah 
for.** ^^ May'st thou be choked with thy plaguy islands," cried the 
niece ; *^ what are your islands ? any thing to eat, good-man greedy* 
gut, ha ? *• " Hold you there," answered Sancho ; " they are not to 
eat, but to govern ; and better governments than any four cities, or aa 
many heads of the king^s best corporations." " For all that," quoth 
the housekeeper, '^ thou comest not within these doors, thou bundle of 
wickedness and sackful of roguery I Go, govern your own house ; 
work, you lazy rogue. To the plough, and never trouble your jolter- 
head about islands or oylets.'* 

The curate and barber were highly diverted in hearing this dia* 
logue. But Don Quixote, fearing lest Sancho should not keep within 
bounds, but blunder out some discoveries prejudicial to his reputation» 
while he ripped up a pack of little foolish slander, called him in, and 
enjoined the women to be silent Sancho entered ; and the curate 
and the barber took leave of Don Quixote, despairing of his cure. 
*♦ Well," said the curate to the barber, *' now I expect nothing better 
of our gentleman than to hear shortly that he is gone upon another 
ramble." " Nor I," answered the barber ; ** but I do not wonder so 
much at the knight's madness as at the silliness of the squire, who 
thinks himself so sure of the island, that I fancy all the art of man 
can never beat it out of his skull." " However," said the curate, 
" let us observe them ; we shall find what will be the event of the 
extravagance of the knight and the foolishness of the squire. One 
would think they had been cast in one mould ; and indeed the master's 
madness without the man's impertinence were not worth a rush." 
*' Right," said the barber ; «' and now they are together, methinks I 
long to know what passes between them. I do not doubt but the two 
women will be able to give an account of that, for they are not of a 
temper to withstand the temptation of listening." 

Meanwhile Don Quixote having locked himself up with his squire, 
they had the following colloquy : ^^ I take it very ill," said he, ^* San- 
cho, that you should report as you do, that I enticed you out of your 
paltry hut, when you know that I myself leñ my own mansion-house. 
We set out together, continued togeüier, and travelled together. We 
ran the same fortune and the same hazards together, u thou hast 
been tossed in a blanket once, I have been battered and bruised a 
hundred times ; and that is all the advantage I have had above thee." 
" And reason good," answered Sancho ; ** for you yourself used to 
say, that ill-luck and cross-bitings are oftener to light on the knights 
than on the squires." ** Thou art mistaken, Sancho," replied Don 
Quixote ; ^^ for the proverb will tell thee, that Quando caput dolet^ 
&c." *' Nay," quoth Sancho, " I understand no language but my 
own." ^* I mean," said Don Quixote, *^ that when the head aches, all 
the members partake of the pain. So, then,*a8 1 am thy master* I 
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am abo t^y head ; and as thou art my servant, thou l^l oaA of my 

members ; it follows, therefore, that I cannot be sensible of pain^ but 
thou too oughtest to be affected with it ; and likewise, that nothing of 01 
can befall thee, but I must bear a share." " Eight," quoth Sancho ; 
*^ but when I, as á limb of you, was tossed in a blanket, my head was 
pleased to stay at the other side of the wall, and saw me frisking in 
the air, without going shares in my bodily trouble.'* " Thou art 
greatly mistaken, Sancho," answered Don Quixote, ^^ if thou think- 
est I was not sensible of thy sufferings. For I was then more tor- 
tured in mind than thou wast tormented in body. But let us adjourn 
this discourse till some other time, which doubtless will afford us an 
opportunity to redress past grievances. I pray thee tell me now 
what does the town say of me ? What do the neighbours, what do 
the people think of me ? How do the knights discourse of my high, 
feats of arms, and my courteous behaviour ? What thoughts do they 
entertain of my design to raise from the grave of oblivion the order 
of knight-errantry ? In short, tell me freely and sincerely what thou 
hast heard ; neither enlarged with flattering commendations, nor tear 
sened by any omission of my dispraise ; for it is the duty of faithful 
servants to lay truth before. their masters in its honest nakedness. 
And I would have thee know, Sancho, that if it were to appear be» 
fore princes in its native simplicity, and disrobed of the odious disp 
guise of flattery, we should see happier days ; this age would be 
changed into an age of gold, and former times compared to this 
would be called the iron age. Remember this, and be advised, that I ' 
may hear thee impart a faithful account of these matters." 

"Why then," quoth Sancho, " first you are to know that the com- 
mon people take you for a madman, and me for one that is no less a 
fool. The gentry say, that not being content to keep within the 
bounds of gentility, you have taken upon you to be a Don, and set up 
for a knight, and a rieht worshipful, with a small vineyard and two 
acres of land. The knights, forsooth, say they do not like to have 
your small gentry think themselves as good as they, especially your 
old-fashioned country squires that mend and lamp-black their own 
shoes, and mend their old black stockings themselves with a needle- 
ful of green silk." *' All this does not affect me,'' said Don Quixote, 
" for I always wear good clothes, and never have them patched. It 
is true they may be a little torn sometimes, but that is more with my 
armour that my long wearing." " As for what relates to your prow- 
ess," said Sancho, " there are several opinions about it. Some say 
he is mad, but a pleasant sort of a madman ; others say he is 
valiant, but his luck is nought; others say he is courteous, but 
very impertinent. And thus they pass so many verdicts, upon 
you, and take us both so to pieces, that they leave neither you 
nor me a sound bone in our skins." ^^ Consider, Sancho," said Don 
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Quixote, ^^ that the mote emmeody tirtue shinm, the úiore it is ex- 
poeed to persecution. Few or nooe of the famous heroes of antiquity 
could escape the venomous arrows of calumny. And therefore, 
Sancho, well may I be content to bear my share of that calamity, if it 
be no more than thou hast told me now.'' " Ah I *' quoth Sancho, 
" there is the business ; you say well, if this weie all ; but they don't 
stop here." " Why," said Don Quixote, " what can they say more ? " 
*^ More ! " cried Sancho. *' Why you have had nothing yet but apple- 
pies and sugar-plums. Sir Bartholomew Carrasco's son came home 
last night from his studies at Salamanca, you must know ; and as I 
went to bid him welcome home, he told me that your worship's histo* 
ry is already in books, by the name of the most renowned Don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha. He says I am in too, by my own name of Sancho 
Panza, and also my Lady Dulcinea del Toboso; nay, and many 
things that passed betwixt nobody but us two, which I was amazed to 
bear, and could not for my soul imagine how he that set them down 
could come by the knowledge of them." ^^ I dare assure thee, San- 
cho," said Don Quixote, ^* that the author of our history must be 
some sage enchanter, and one of those from whose universal know- 
ledge none of the things which they have a mind to record can be 
concealed." " How should he be a sage and an enchanter ? " quoth 
Sancho. ^^ The bachelor Samson Carrasco tells me, he that wrote 
the history is called Cid Hamet Berengenas." '^ That is a Moorish 
name," said Don Quixote. ^^ Like enough," quoth Sancho ; " your 
Moors are great lovers of Berengenas." • *' Certainly, Sancho,'* 
said Don Quixote, '^ thou art mistoken in the simame of that Cid, 
that lord, I mean ; for Cid in Arabic signifies lord." ^^ That may 
very well be," answered Sancho: " but if you will have me fetch 
you the young scholatd, I wül fly to bring him hither." " Truly, 
friend," said Don Quixote, '^ thou wilt do me a particular kindness : 
for what thou hast already told me has so filled me with doubts and 
expectations, that I shall not eat a bit that will do me good till I am 
informed of the whole matter." ^^ I will go and fetch him," said 
Sancho. With that, leaving his master, he went to look for the bach- 
elor ; and having brought him along with him awhile afler, they all 
had a very pleasant dialogue. 



CHAPTER XXXVn. 

The pleasant discourse between Dan Quixote^ Sancho Panza^ and the 
bachelor Samson Carrasco. 

Don Quixote could not be persuaded that there was a history of 
himself extant, while yet the blood of those enemies he had cut olT 
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^lad scarce done reeking on the blade of his sword ; so that tiiey 
could not have already finished and printed the history of his mighty 
feats of arms. However, at last he concluded that some learned 
sage had, by the way of enchantment, been able to commit them to 
the press, either as a friend, to extol his heroic achievements above 
the noblest performances of the most famous knights-errant ; or as 
an enemy, to sully the lustre of his exploits, and debase them below 
the fnost inferior actions of any of the meanest squires. Though, 
tiiought he to himself, the actions of squires were never yet record- 
ed ; and añer all, if there were such a book printed, since it was the 
history of a knight-errant, it could not choose but be pompous, lofty, 
magnificent, and authentic. This thought yielded him a while some 
small consolation ; but then he relapsed into melancholic doubts and 
anxieties, when he considered that the author had given himself the 
title of ád, and consequently must be a Moor ; a nation from whom 
no truth could be expected, they all being given to impose on others 
with lies and fabulous stories, to falsify and counterfeit, and very fond 
of their own chimeras. Sancho and Carrasco found him thus agitat* 
ed and perplexed with a thousand melancholic fancies, which yet did 
not hinder him from receiving the stranger with a great deal of 
civility. 

The bachelor, though his name was Samson, was none of the big- 
gest in body, but a very great man at all manner of drollery ; he had 
a pale complexion, but good sense. He was about four-and-twenty 
years of age, round- visaged, flat-nosed, and wide-mouthed, all signs of 
a disposition that would delight in nothing more than in making sport 
for himself, by ridiculing oüiers ; as he plainly discovered when he 
saw Don Quixote. For, falling on his knees before him, ^ Admit me 
to kiss your honour^s hand,*' cried he, ^ most noble Don Qaixote ; 
for by the habit of St. Peter, which I wear, though indeed I have as 
yet taken but the four first of the holy orders, you are certainly one 
of the most renowned knights-errant that ever was, or ever will be, 
through the whole extent of the habitable globe. Blest may the sage 
Cid Hamet Benengeli be, for enriching the world widi the history of 
your mighty deeds ; and more than blest, that curious virtuoso, who 
took care to have it translated out of Arabic into our vulgar tongue, 
for the universal entertainment of mankind ! ^^ 

^^ Sir," said Don Quixote, making him rise, " is it then possible 
that my history is extant, and that it was a Moor, and one of the sages, 
that penned it ? " ^* It is so notorious a truth,^' said the bachelor, 
*^ that I do not in the least doubt but at this day there have already 
been published above twelve thousand copies of it. Portugal, Barce- 
lona, and Valencia, where they have been printed, can witness that, 
if there were occasion. It is said that it is also now in the press at 
Antwerp. And I verily beHeve tíiere is scaree a langciage iMo whieh 
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itiinol to be twigbtwi." ""Tjndy, ar," 8ud Don Quixote, "« one of 
the thiogs that ought to yield the greatest satisfaction to a pexw>n of 
emioeot virtue, is to live to see himself in good reputation in the 
world, and his actions published in print. I say, in good reputation ; 
for otherwise there is no death but would be preferable to sucha íife.'^ 
** As for a good name and reputation,*^ replied Carrasco, ^' your wor- 
ship has gained the pahn from all the knights-errant that ever lived ; 
for, both the Arabian in his history, ahd the Christian in his version, 
have been very industrious to do justice to your character ; your pe- 
culiar gallantry ; your intrepidity and greatness of spirit in confront- 
ing danger ; your constancy in adversities ; your patience in suffering 
wounds and afflictions ; and your modesty in that love so very pla- 
tonic between your worship and my Lady Dulcinea del Toboso.*^ 
^^ But pray,'* added Don Quixote, ^^ good Mr. Bachelor, on which of 
all my adventures does the history seem to lay the greatest stress ? " 
*^ As to that," answered Carrasco, ^' the opinions of men are divided: 
some cry up the adventure of the windmill giants ; some are for that 
of the fulling-mills ; others stand up for the description of the two 
armies that afterwards proved two flocks of sheep. Some prize moat 
the adventure of the dead corpse that was carrying to Segovia ; while 
others say that none of them can compare with that of the galley- 
alaves. However, some who have read your history wish that the 
author had spared himself the pains of registering some of that infi- 
nite number of drubs which the noble Don Quixote received.** ^' There 
lies the truth of the history,** quoth Sancho. '^ Those things^ in hu- 
man equity,** said Don Quixote, ^^ might very well have been omitted ; 
for actions that neither impair nor alter the history, ought rather to be 
buried in silence than related, if they redound to the discredit of the 
hero of the history. Certainly ^neas was never so pious as Virgil 
represents him, nor Ulysses so prudent as he is made by Homer.*^ 
** I am of your opinion,** said Carrasco ; ^^ but it is one thing to write 
like a poet, and another thing to write like an historian. It is suffi- 
cient for the first to deliver matters as they ought to have been ; 
whereas the last must relate them as they were really transacted, with- 
out adding or omitting any thing, upon any pretence whatever.'* 
^^ Well,** quoth Sancho, '* if this same Mooiish lord be once got into 
the road of trutli, a hundred to one but among my master*s rib-roast- 
ings he has not forgot mine ; for they never took measure of his 
worship*s shoulders but they were pleased to do as much for my 
whole body : but it was no wonder ; for it is his own rule, that if 
once the bead aches, every limb must sufier too.'* 

*^ Hold your tongue,*' said Don Quixote, ^* and let the learned 
bachelor proceed, that I may know what the histocv says of me.** 
^^ And of me too,** quoth Sancho; ^^ for they tell me I am one of the 
top panons in it** ^* Persons, you should say, Sancho,** said Car- 



IM Mir QinxeWB. 

liftfleo, ^^and not parsons.*' ^Hejrdayl^ qutudi Scmeho, ^Imvewe 
got another corrector of hard words ? If this be the trade, we shall 
never have done." ** Most certainly," said Carrasco, " yon are the 
second person in (he history, honest Sancho ; nay, and some there 
are who had rather hear you talk than the best there ; though some 
there are again that will say you were horribly credulous to flatter 
yourself with having the government of that island which your master 
promised you." ^^ While there is life there is hope," said Don Quix- 
ote ; " when Sancho is grown mature with time and experience, he 
may be* better qualified for a government than he is yet." " If I be 
not fit to govern an island at these years," quoth Sancho, " I shall 
never be a governor, though I live to the years of Methusalem ; but 
there the mischief lies, we have brains enough, but we want the island." 
** Come, Sancho," said Don Quixote, ^^ hope for the best ; trust in 
Providence ; all will be well, and perhaps better than you imagine; bul 
know, there is not a leaf on any tree that can be moved wiüiout the 
permission of Heaven." " That is very true," said Carrasco ; " and I 
dare say Sancho shall not want a thousand islands to govern, much less 
one ; that is, if it be Heaven*s will." " Why not ? " quoth Sancha 
^I have seen governors in my time who, to my thinkings conki 
not come up to me passing the sole of my shoes ; and yet, forsooth, 
they were called ^ your honour,' and they eat their vktuais all in ml* 
yer." '* Ay," said Carrasco, " but these were neme of your govemoi» 
of islands, but of other easy governments ; why, man, these ought at 
least to know their grammar." " Gramercy, for that," quoth San- 
cho ; ^* give me but a grey mare * once, and I shall know her well 
enough, I'll warrant ye. But leaving the government in the hands of 
him that will best provide for me, I must tell you. Master Bachelor 
Samson Carrasco, I am huge glad that, as your author has not forgot 
me, so he has not given an ill character of me ; for by the failli of a 
trusty squire, had he said any thing that did not become a Chmdan 
as I am, I had rung him such a peal that the deaf should have heard 
me." " That were a miracle," said Carrasco. *' Miracle me no mir- 
acles," cried Sancho ; " let every man take care how he talks, or 
how he writes of other men, and not set down at random, ht^lede^ 
piggledy, whatever comes into his noddle." 

*^ The author," continued Carrasco, ** has made every thing so plain, 
that there is nothing in that book but what any one may understand. 
'Children handle it, youngstera read it, grown men understand it, and 
old people applaud it. In short, it is universally so thumbed, so 
gleaned, so studied, and so known, that if the people do but see 
a lean horse, they presently cry, ^ There goes Resinante.' But 
none apply themselves to the reading of it more than your pages ; 

* Thtoilnffle of ÜIO woidi jgrwmim; gramrqf^ «ad grt§mm% U in ImlUtlflii of tbt orifindl» 
which would oot «dmit of a ut«ral UaotlaUoD. 



Úmie IB ntYtx a nobleman^s aDtechamber where you afaall not find a 
Doa Quixote. No sooner bas one laid it down, but another takes it 
up. Pne asks for it here, and there it is snatched up by another. In 
a word, it is esteemed the most pleasant and least duigejous diver- 
sion that ever was seen*^^ * 



CHAPTER XXXVm. 

The discourse continued ; also the wise and pleasant dialogue letweem 
Sancho Pama and Teresa Panza his wife; together with other 
passages worthy of happy memory. 

DüaiNO this discourse Rozinante's neighing reached the ears of the 
party. Don Quixote took this for a lucky omen, and resolved to set 
out upon another sally within three or four days. He discovered his 
resolutions to the bachelor, and consulted him to know which way to 
steer his course. The bachelor advised him to take the road of Sara« 
gossa, in the kingdtfm of Arragon, a solemn tournament being shortly 
to be performed at that city on St. George^s festival ; where, by 
worsting all the Arragonian champions, he might win immortal hon- 
our, since to out-tilt them would be to outrival all the knights in the 
universe. He applauded his matchless courage,* but withal admon- 
ished him not to be so desperate in exposing himself to dangers, since 
his life was not his own, but theirs who in distress stood in want of 
his assistance and protection. ^' That is it now,^* quoth Sancho, 
^* that makes me sometimes ready to run mad, Mr. Bachelor, for my 
master makes no more to set upon an hundred armed men than a 
young hungry tailor to guttle down half a dozen of cucumbers. 
Surely, Mr. Bachelor, there is a time to retreat as well as a time to 
advance ; for I have heard somebody say, and, if I am not mistaken, 
it was my master himself, that valour lies just between rashness and 
oowheartedness ; and if it be so, I would not have him run away with- 
out there is a reason for it, nor would I have him fall on when there 
is no good to be got by it But, above all things, I would have him 
to know, if he has a mind I should go with him, that the bargain is, 
he shall fight for us both, and that I am tied to nothing but to look 

* TIm eitraordinanr popnlarity of Uiis work in Spain ii txetaplified ia a itorr told in die liiW 
of FUlip in. TlM king, tundiof ooo day oo the balooo/ of bit palaea of láÍMlrld, obaorrad a 
•tudant at a dJataaea with a book la his haod, which ha was raadiña— oTory now and thao b* 
strack his forahaad, aeoompaalad with cooTulsioot of laof btar. ** That stodant,** said tha fciob 
«• iff titkar oat of l¿ wita, M to iMdbv tb» ISiInf ^2>m QiiiMff.»* 
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nfter hhki and hid victuals and clothes. So fiir as this c6mes to, I will 
fetch and carry like any water-spaniel ; but to think I will hig out my 
sword, though it be but against poor rogues, and sorry shirks, and 
hedge-birds, in troth I must beg his diversion. For my part, Mr, 
Bachelor, it is not the fame of being thought valiant that I am at, 
but that of being deemed the very best and trustiest squire that ever 
followed the heels of a knight-errant. And if, after all my services, 
my master Don Quixote will be so kind as to give me one of those 
many islands which his worship says he shall light on, I shall be much 
beholden to him ; but if he does not, why then I am bom, do you 
see, and one man must not live to rely on another. Mayhaps the 
bread I shall eat without government will go down more savounly 
than if 1 were a governor ; and what do I know but that the devil is 
providing me one of these governments for a stumbling-block, that I 
may stumble and fall ? I was t>om Sancho, and Sancho I mean to 
die ; and yet for all that, if fairly and squarely, with little trouble and 
less danger. Heaven would bestow on me an island, or some such 
like matter, I am no such fool neither, do you see, as to refuse a good 
thing when it is offered me. No, I remember the old saying : ^ when 
the ass is given thee, run and take him by the halter ; * and * when 
good luck knocks at the door, let him in, and keep him there.' ** 

" My friend Sancho," said Carrasco, " you have spoken like any 
university professor. However, trust in HeavA^s bounty, and the 
noble Don Quixote, and he may not only give thee an island, bat 
even a kingdom." ** One as likely as the other," quoth Sancho ; 
" and yet let me ipll you, Mr. Bachelor, the kingdom which my mas- 
ter is to give me you shall not find it thrown into an old sack ; for I 
have felt my own pulse, and find myself sound enough to rule king- 
doms and govern islands ; I have told my master as much before 
now." And so saying Sancho went to get everything ready for his 
journey. 

Sancho came home so cheerful and so merry, that his wife was im- 
patient to know the cause. " My dear," cried she, " what makes you 
so merry ? " ** I should be more merry, my chuck,*' quoth Sancho, 
*^ would but Heaven so order it that I were not so well pleased as I 
seem to be." " You speak riddles, husband," quoth she ; ** I don't 
know what you mean by saying you should be more meny if you 
were not so well pleased ; for, though I am silly enough, I cannot 
think a man can take pleasure in not being pleased." " Look ye, 
Teresa," quoth Sancho, " I am meny because I am once more going 
to serve my master Don Quixote, who is resolved to have another 
frolic, and go a hunting after adventures, and I must go with him. 
What should I Ho starving at home for? The hopes of finding 
another parcel of gold like Uiat we spent rejoices mr heart; but then it 
grieves me to leave thee and those sweet babes of ours ; and wouM 
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Heaven bat be pleased to let me Tive at home dry«^od, in peace and 
quietness, without gadding over hill atid dale, through brambles and 
briers, why then it is clear that my mirth would be more firm and 
sound, since my present gladness is mingled with a sorrow to part 
with thee. And so I have made out what I said, that I should be mer* 
ricr if I did not seem so well pleased." 

** LfOok you, Sancho,*' quoth the wifb ; ** ever since you have been 
a member of a knight-errant you talk so round about the bush that 
nobody can understand you.'* ** Never mind," quoth Sancho ; " only 
be sure you look carefully after Dapple for these three days, that he 
may be in good case and fit to bear arms ; double his pittance^ look 
out his pannel and all his harness, and let every thing be set to rights ; 
for we are not going to a wedding, but to roam about the world, and to 
make our party good with giants, and dragons, and hobgoblins, and to 
hear nothing but hissing, and yelling, and roaring, and howling, and 
bellowing ; all which would be but sugar-plums, if we were not to 
meet with Yanguesian carriers, and enchanted Moors." " Nay, as 
for that, husband," quoth Teresa, ^^I am apt enough to think you 
squires-errant don't eat their masters' bread for nothing ; and therefore 
it shall be my daily prayer that you may quickly be freed from that 
plaguy trouble." "Troth, wife," quoth Sancho, '* were not I in hopes 
to see myself ere long governor of an island, on my conscience I 
should not sdr one inch from my own home." ** Look ye, my dear," 
continued Teresa ; *' if it should be thy good luck to get a govern- 
ment, prithee do not forget thy wife and children. Take notice that 
little Sancho is already full fifteen, and it is high time he went to 
school, if bis uncle the abbot mean to leave him something in the 
church. Then there is Mary Sancho, your daughter ; I dare say the 
burden of wedlock will never be the death of her, for 1 shrewdly 
guess she wishes as much for a husband as you for a government" 
** If it be Heaven's will," quoth Sancho, " that I get anything by 
government, I will see and match Mary Siancho so well that she shall 
at least be called * my lady.' " "By no means, husband," cried the 
wife ; " let her match with her match ; if from clouted shoes you set 
her upon high heels, and from her coarse russet coat you put her into 
a ikrdingale, and from plain Moll and ^ thee ' and ^ thou,' go to call 
her * madam,' and ' your ladyship,' the poor girl won't know how to 
behave herself, but will make a thousand blunders, and shew her 
homespun country breeding." " Tush ! " answered Sancho, " it 
will be but two or three years' prenticeship ; and then you will see 
how strangely she will alter ; ' your ladyship ' and keeping of state 
will become her as if they had been made for her ; — and suppose 
they should not, what is it to any body ? Let her be but a lady, and 
let what will happen." 

** Qood Sancho," quoth the wife, '^ don't Upok above youraelf ; I 



ny, beep to the proverb tfaet tays, * birds of a featiber fleck togedier** 
It would be a fioe tking, I trow, for us to go and throw away our 
child on one of your lordlings, or right worshipfuISf who, when the 
toy should take him in the Ivaad, would find new names for her, and 
call her ' country Joan7 ' plough-jobher^s brat,^ and ^ spinner^s web.^ 
No, no, husband, I have not bred Üie girl up as I have done to throw her 
away at that rate, I will assure ye. Do thee but bring home money, 
and leave me to get her a husbuid. Why, there is Lope Tocho, old 
Joan Tocho's son, a hale jolly young fellow, and one whom we all 
know ; I have observed he casts a sheep^s eye at the wench ; he is 
one of our inches, and will be a good match for her : then we shall 
always have her under our wings, and be all as one, father and mo» 
ther, children and grandchildren, and Heaven^s peace and blessing 
will always be with us. But never talk to me of marrying her at 
your courts and great men's houses, where she will understand no- 
body, and nobody will understand her.^' ^^ Why, foolish woman,^* 
cried Sancho, ^* have you not heard that * he who will not when he 
may, when he will he shall have nay ? * when good luck is knocking 
at our door, is it fit to shut him out ? No, no, let us make hay while 
the sun shines, and spread our sails before this prosperous gale. 
Canst thou not perceive, thou senseless animal," said Sancho, going 
on, '^ that I ought to venture over head and ears to light on some 
good gainful ffovemment, that may free our ankles from the clogs a£ 
necessity, and marry Mary Sancho to whom we please ? Then thou 
wilt see how folks will call thee ^ my Lady Teresa Panza ; ' and thou 
wilt sit in the church with thy carpets and cushions, and lean and loll 
in state, though the best gendewoman in the town burst with spite and 
envy. Go to, let us have no more of this ; Mary Sancho sludl be a 
countess in spite of thy teeth, I say." 

*^ Well, then, to let this alone, all I have to say is this, if you hold 
still in the mind of being a governor, pray even take your son Sancho 
along with you, and henceforth train him up to your trade of govern- 
ing ; for it is but fitting that the son should be brought up to the 
father^s calling." ^^ When oiice I am governor," quotii Sancho, *^ I 
will send for him by the post, and I will send the money withal ; for 
I dare say I shall want none ; thero never wants those that will lend 
governors money when they have none. But then be sure you 
clothe üie boy so, that he may look not like what he is, but like wluit 
he is to be." *^ Send you but money," quoth Teresa, ^^ and I will 
make him as fine as a May-day garland." ^^ So then, wife," quoth 
Sancho, ^' I suppose we are agreed that our Moll shall be a countess.*' 
^ The day I see her a countess," quoth Teresa, " I reckon I lay her 
in her grave. However, I tell you agidn, even follow your own in- 
ventions ; you men will he masters, and we poor women are bom to 
bear the clog of obediencey though our husbaiids have no more i 
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Aan a ctiekoo.*' Hera bImi fell a weepinff at iMtffily teif she had 
«een her daughter alrecuiy dead and buried. Sancho comforted her 
and promised her, that though he was to make her a countess, yet he 
^Ifoitid see and put it ofT as long as he could. Thus ended their dia* 
logue, and he went back to Don Quixote to dispose erery thing for a 
tnaroh. 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

Wkai passed between Don Quixote^ his Nieee^ and the Housekeeper ; 
being one of the most important chapters in the whole history. 

Whilb Sancho Panza and his wife Teresa Cascajo had the foregoing 
dialogue, Don Quixote's niece and housekeeper were not idle, guess- 
ing by a thousand signs that the knight intended a third sally. 
Therefore they endearoored by all possible means to divert him from 
his design ; but all in vain ; for it was but preaching to a rock, and 
hammering stubborn steel. ^* In short, sir,'^ quoth the housekeeper, 
*^ if you will not be ruled, but will needs run wandering over hill and 
dale, seeking for mischief — for so I may well call the hopeful ad- 
ventures which you go about -^ I will never leave complaining to 
Heaven and the king, till there is a stop put to it some way or other.'* 
** What answer Heaven will vouchsafe to give thee, I know not,*' 
answered Don Quixote ; *' neither can I tell what return his majesty 
will make to thy petition. This I know, that were I king, I would 
excuse myself from answering the infinite number of impertinent 
memorials that disturb the repose of princes. I tell thee, woman^ 
among the many other fatigues which royalty sustains, it is one of 
the greatest to be obliged to hear every one, and to give answer to all 
people. Therefore, pray trouble not his majesty with anjrthing coi»* 
corning me." " But pray, sir, tell me," replied she, " are there not 
amany knights in the king's court ? " ^^ I must confess," said Don 
Quixote, ^^ that, for the ornament, the grandeur, and the pomp of roy- 
alty, many knights are and ought to be maintained there." ^^ Why, 
tiien," said the woman, ^* would it not be better for your worship to 
be one of those brave knights who serve the king their master on 
foot in his court ? " ^' Hear me, sweetheart," answered Don Quix- 
ote; ^^all knights cannot be courtiers, nor can all courtiers be 
knights-errant. There must be of all sorts in the world ; and though 
we were all to agree in the common appellation of knights, yet there 
would be a great difference between the one and the other. For 
your courtiers, without so much as stirring out of the shade and shel- 
ter of the court, can journey over all the universe in a map, without 
the expense and fatigue of tmveUmg» without siilforing the ineea» 



1» M 

veníeiieias of heat, coM, hunger, and thhrst ; wfaile we who are the 
true knighte-ernuit, expoeed to ail the inclemeocies of heaven, hj 
night and day, on foot as well as on honeback, measure the whole 
surface of the earth with our own feet And further, the true knight 
errant, though ho met ten giants, whose tall aspiring heads not only 
touch but overtop the clouds, each of tliem stalking with prodigious 
legs like huge towers, their sweeping arms like masts of mighty ships, 
each eye as large as a mill-wheel, and more fiery than a glass fur> 
nace ; yet he is so far from being afraid to meet them, that he must 
encounter them with a gentle countenance and an undaunted courage, 
— assail them, close with them, and if possible vanquish and destroy 
them all in an instant'^ '^ Ah, dear uncle,*^ said the niece, ^^ have a 
care what you say ; all the stories of knights-errant are nothing but 
a pack of lies and fables, and deserve to be burnt, that the world may 
know them to be wicked, and perverters of good manners." ^^ Wert 
thou not my own sister's daughter,'^ cried the Don, ^^ I would take 
such revenge for the blasphemy thou hast uttered, as would resound 
through the whole universe. Who ever heard of the like impudence ? 
That a young baggage, who scarce knows her bobbins from a bodkin, 
should presume to put in her oar, and censure the histories of the 
knights«errant I What would Sir Amadis have said, had he heard 
this ? He undoubtedly would have forgiven thee, for he was the 
most courteous and complaisant knight of his time, especially to the 
fair sex, being a great protector of damsels ; but thy words might 
have reached the ears of some that would have sacrificed thee to 
their indignation ; for all knights are not equally possessed of civility 
or good nature ; neither are all those that assume the name of a dis- 
position suitable to the function. Some indeed are of the right stamp, 
but others are either counterfeit, or of such an alloy as cannot bear 
the touchstone, though they deceive the sight. Inferior mortals there 
are who aim at knighthood, and strain to reach the height of honour ; 
and high-bom koights there are, who seem fond of grovelling in the 
dust, and being lost in the crowd of inferior mortals : the first raise 
themselves by ambition or by virtue ; the last debase themselves by 
negligence or by vice ; so that there is need of a distinguishing under- 
standing to judge between these two sorts of knights, so nearly allied 
in name, and so different in actions.'^ — '^ Bless me, dear uncle,'' cried 
the niece, '^ that you should know so much as to be able, if there was 
occasion, to get up into a pulpit, or preach in the streets, and yet be 
so strangely mistaken as to fancy a man of your years can be strong 
and valiant, — that you can set every thing right, and force stubborn 
malice to bend, when you yourself stoop beneath the burden of age ; 
and what is y^t more odd, that you are a knight, when it is well 
known you are none ! For though some gentlemen may be knights, 
a poor gentleman can harcQy be so, because he cannot buy it.' 
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^^ You My well, nteee,** aii9vr«red Don Quixote ; *^ and as to tin 
laflt observation, I oould tell you things that you would admire at, 
oonoeming families ; but because 1 would not mix sacred things with 
profane, I waive the discourse. However, listen both of you ; and 
for your farther instruction know, that alt the lineages and descents of 
mankind are reducible to these four heads : first, of those who, from 
a very small and obscure beginning, have raised themselves to a 
spreading and prodigious magnitude ; secondly, of those who, deriv- 
ing their greatness from a noble spring, still preserve the dignity 
and character of their original splendour ; a third are those who, 
though they had large foundations, have ended in a point, like a pyr* 
amid, which by little and little dwindles as it were into nothing, or 
next to nothing, in comparison of its basis. Others there are (and 
those are the bulk of mankind) who have neither a good beginning, 
nor rational continuance, and whose ending shall therefore be obscure : 
such are the common people-^the plebeian race. The Ottoman fam- 
ily is an instance of the first sort, having derived their present greatness 
from the poor beginning of a base-bom shepherd. Of the second 
sort *' 

But here somebody knocked at the door ; and being asked who it 
was, Sancho answered it was he. Whereupon the housekeeper slip- 
ped out of the way, not willing to see him, and the niece let him in. 
Don Quixote received him with open arms ; and locking themselves 
both in the closet, they had another dialogue as pleasant as the form- 
er, the result of which was, that they resolved at once to proceed ia 
their enterprise. 

With the approbation, of Signer Carrasco, who was now the knight's 
oracle, it was decreed that they should set out at the expiration of three 
days ; in which time all necessaries should be provided, especially a 
whole helmet, which Don Quixote said he was resolved by all means to 
purchase. Samson offered him one which he knew he could easily 
get of a friend, and which looked more dull with the mould and rust, 
3ian bright Mrith the lustre of the steel. The niece and the house- 
keeper made a woful outcry, tore their hair, scratched their faces, 
and howled like common mourners at funerals, lamenting the knight's 
departure as it bad been his real death, and abusing Carrasco most 
unmercifully. In short, Don Quixote and his squire having got all 
things in readiness—- the one having pacified his wife, and the other 
his niece and housekeeper— towards the evening, without being seen 
by any body but the bachelor, who would needs accompany them 
about half a league from the village, they set forward for Toboso^ 
The knight mounted his Resinante, and Sancho his trusty Dapple, his 
wallet well stuffed with provisions, and his purse with money, which 
X>on Quixote gave him to defray expenses. At last* San»on took his 
leave, desinngthe champion to give him, from time to time, an ao* 
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count of hit •uecoM, that, «ooordiag to the kwt of fnowUúp, he 
might fympathite in his good or evil foitune. Don Quizóte miulo 
him a promise, and then Úifíj parted ; Samson went home, and the 
knight and squire continued their journey Cot the great city of To- 



CHAPTEB XL, 

Dan QuixoUU 9ucce$s in hUjoumey to visit the Lady Dulcinea del 

TohoMQ. 

Don QxnxoTB and his squire were no sooner parted from the bache- 
lor, but Bozinante began to neigh, and Dapple to bmy ; which both 
the knight and the squire interpreted as good omens, and most fortu* 
nate presages of their success ; though the truth of the story is, that 
as Dapple's braying exceeded Bozinante^s neighing, Sancho concluded 
that his fortune should out-rival and eclipse his master^s ; which in* 
ference I will not say he drew from some principles in judicial astrolo- 
gy, in which he was undoubtedly well grounded, though the history 
is silent in that particular ; however, it is recorded of him that oñen- 
times upon the falling or stumbling of his ass, he wished he had not 
gone abroad that day, and from such accidents prognosticated nothing 
but dislocation of joints and breaking of ribs ; and notwithstanding 
his foolish character, this was no bad observation. " Friend Sancho,^' 
said Don Quixote to him, '^ I find the approaching night will overtake 
us ere we can reach Toboso, where, before I enter upon any expedi- 
tion, I am resolved to pay my vows, receive my benediction, and take 
my leave of the peerless Dulcinea ; being assured after that of a 
happy issue in the most dangerous adventures ; for nothing in this 
world inspires a knight-errant with so much valour as the smiles and 
favourable aspect of his mistress." " I am of your mind," quoth 
Sancho ; ^^ but I am afraid, sir, you will hardly come at her to speak 
with her, at least not to meet her in a place where she may give you 
her blessing, unless she throw it over the mud-wall of the yard, 
where I first saw her when I carried her the news of your pranks in 
the midst of Sierra Morena." " Mud-wall, dost thou say ? " cried 
Don Quixote : ^^ mistaken fool, that wall could have no existence but 
in thy muddy understanding ; it is a mere creature of thy dirty fan- 
cy ; for that never-duly-celebrated paragon of beauty and gentility 
was then undoubtedly in some court, in some stately gallery or walk ; 
or, as it is properly called, in some sumptuous and royal palace." 
^* It may be so," said Sancho, '^ though, so far as I can remember, it 
seemed to me neither better nor worse than a mud-wall." ^' It is no 
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mattef,** replied (he knight, ** let us go Úñún&t ; I ivffi vkit my dear 
Dulcinea ; let me bnt see her, though it be over a mixd-wall, through 
a chink of a cottage, or the ])ale8 of a garden, at a lattice, or any« 
Where ; which way soever the least beam from her bright eyes reaches 
mine, it wilt so enlighten my mind, so fortify my heart, and invig- 
orate every faculty of my being, that no mortal will be able to rival 
me in prudence and valour/' ^* Troth ! sir," quoth Sancho, ^ when 
I beheld that same sun of a lady, methought it did not shine so bright 
as to cast forth any beams at all ; but mayhaps the reason was, 
that the dust of the grain she was winnowing raised a cloud about her 
face, and made her look somewhat dull.'' ^* I tell thee again, fool,'* 
said Don Quixote, *^ thy imagination is dusty and foul ; will it never 
be beaten out of thy stupid brain, that my lady Dulcinea was winnow* 
ing ? Are such exercises used by persons of her quality, whose 
recreations are always noble, and such as display an air of greatness 
suitable to their birth and dignity ? Canst thou not remember the 
verses of our poet, when he recounts the emplo3rments of the four 
nymphs at their crystal mansions, when they advanced their heads 
above the streams of the lovely Tagus, and sat upon the grass work* 
ing those rich embroideries, where silk and gold, and pearl embossed, 
were so curiously interwoven, and which that ingenious bard so art- 
fully describes ? So was my princess employed when she blessed 
thee with her sight ; but the envious malice of some base necroman- 
cer fascinated thy sight, as it represents whatever is most grateful to 
me in different and displeasing shapes. And this makes me fear that 
if the history of my achievements, which they tell me is in print, has 
been written by some magician who is no well-wisher to my glory, he 
has undoubtedly delivered many things with partiality, misrepresent- 
ed my life, inserting a hundred falsehoods for one truth, and divert- 
ing himself with the relation of idle stories, foreign to tlie purpose, 
and unsuitable to the character of a true history. O envy ! envy ! 
thou gnawing worm of virtue, and spring of infinite mischiefs ! there 
is no other vice, my Sancho, but pleads some pleasure in its excuse ; 
but envy is always attended by disgust, rancour, and distracting rage.** 
•* I am much of your mind,*' said Sancho; "and I think, in the same 
book which neighbour Carrasco told us he had read of our lives, the 
story makes bold with my credit, and has handled it at a strange rate, 
and has dragged it about the kennels, as a body may say. Well, 
now, as I am an honest man, I never spoke an ill word of a magi- 
cian in my bom days ; and I think they need not envy my condition 
so much. The truth is, I am somewhat malicious ; I have my roguidi 
tricks now and then ; but I was ever counted more fool than knave 
for all that, and so indeed I was bred and bom ; and if there were 
nothinff else in me but my religion — for I ñrmly believe whatever 
our holy Church believes, and I hate die infidels mortally — these 
17 18 
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eame faktonftM should teke pky on moi aad 8p«fe itie a little in fhoir 
books. But let them say on to the end of the chapter ; naked I came 
into the worlds and naked must go out. It is all a case to Sancho, I 
can neither win nor lose by the bargain : and so my name be in print, 
and handed about, I care not a ñg for the worst they can say of roe.** 
*' What thou sayest, Sancho,^^ answered Don Quixote, ^ puts me in 
mind of a story. A celebmted poet of our times wrote a very scur- 
rilous and abusive lampoon upon all the intriguing ladies of the court, 
forbearing to name one, as not being sure whether she deserved to be 
put into the catalogue or not ; but the lady not finding herself there, 
was not a little afironted at the omission, and made a great complaint 
to the poet, asking him what he had seen in her, that he should leave 
her out of his list ; desiring him at the same time to enlarge his satire 
and put her in, or expect to hear farther from her. The author obey* 
ed her commands, and gave her a character with a rengeance ; and 
to her great satisfaction made her as famous for infamy as any woman 
about the town. Such another story is that of Diana's temple, one 
of the seven wonders of the world, burnt by an obscure fellow 
merely to eternize his name ; which, in spite of an edict that enjoined 
all people never to mention it, either by word of mouth or in writing, 
yet is still known to have been Erostratus. The story of the great 
kmperor Charles the Fiñh and a Roman knight, upon a certain occa- 
sion, is much the same. The emperor had a great desire to see the 
famous temple once called the Pantheon, but now more happily the 
church of All Saints. It is the only entire edifice remaining oi 
heathen Rome, and that which best gives an idea of the glory and 
magnificence of its great founders. It is built in the shape of a half 
orange, of a vast extent, and very lightsome; though it admits no 
light but at one window, or, to speak more properly, at a round aper- 
ture on the top of the roof. The emperor being got up thither, and 
looking down from the brink upon the fabric, with a Roman knight by 
him, who shewed all the beauties of that vast edifice : after they were 
gone from the place, says the knight, addressing the emperor, * It 
came into my head a thousand times, sacred sir, to embrace yonr 
majesty, and cast myself with you from the top of the chureh to the 
bottom, that I might thus purchiise an immortal name.' ^ I thank you,* 
said the emperor, *• for not doing it ; and for the future I will give you 
no opportunity to put your loyalty to such a test Therefore I banish 
you my presence for ever.* Which done, he bestowed some con* 
siderable favour on him. I tell thee, Sancho, this desire of honour is 
a strange bewitching thing. What dost thou think made Horatius, 
armed at all points, plunge headlong from the bridge into the rapid 
Tiber ? What prompted Curtius to leap into the profound flaming 
gulf ? What made Mutius bum his hand ? What forced Caesar over 
the Rubicon, spite of all the omens that dissuaded his passage ? And 
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to iiMteace a move modem enmpte, what made the undaunted Span- 
iards sink their ships when under the most courteous Cortez, but that 
scorning the stale honour of this so oñen conquered world, they 
sought a maideQ glory in a new scene of victory ? These, and a 
multiplicity of other great actions are owing to the immediate thirst 
and desire of fame, which mortals expect as the proper price and im* 
mortal recompense of their great actions. But we that are Christian 
catholic knights-errant must fix our hopes upon a higher reward, 
placed in the eternal and celestial regions, where we may expect a 
permanent honour and complete happiness ; not like the vanity of 
famoi which at best is but the shadow of great actions, and must 
necessarily vanish, when destructive time has eat away the substance 
which it followed. So, my Sancho, since we expect a Christian re* 
ward, we must suit our actions to the rules of Christianity. In giants 
we must kill pride and arrogance ; but our greatest foes, and whom 
we must chiefly combat, are within. Envy we must overcome by 
generosity and nobleness of soul ; anger, by a reposed and easy 
mind ; riot and drowsiness, by vigilance and temperance ; and sloth, 
by our indefatigable peregrinations through the universe, to seek oc* 
casions of military as well as Christian honours. This, Sancho, is 
the road to lasting fiune, and a good and honourable renown." 

In such discourses as these the knight and squire passed the night 
and the whole succeeding day, without encountering any occasion to 
signalize themselves ; at which Don Quixote was very much concern- 
ed. At last, towards evening the next day, they discovered the good- 
ly city of Toboso, which revived the knight's spirits wonderfully, but 
had a quite contrary effect on his squire, because he did not know the 
house where Dulcinea hved any more than his master. So that the 
one was mad till he saw her, and the other very mehincholic and dis- 
turbed in mind because he had never seen her; nor did he know what 
to do, should his master send him to Toboso. However, as Don 
Quixote would not make his entry in the daytime, they spent the 
evening among some oaks not far dbtant from the place, till the pre- 
fixed moment came ; Üien they entered the city, where they met with 
adventures indeed. 
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CHAPTER XLL 



Thai gioei an atcamit úfikmg9wkidí jfmi wiii knam «ften jnw kme 

readiL 

Tbb sable night had «pun out half her course, when Don Qnizeto 
and Sancho entered Tobooo. A profound aMenoe reigned over all the 
town, and the inhabitants were fast asleep, and stretched out at their 
ease. Nothing disturbed the general tranquilUty but now and then 
the barking of dogs, that wounded Don Quixote^s ears, but mora poor 
8ancho*s l^rt Sometimes an ass brayed, hogs grunted, cats mewed ; 
which jarring mixture of sounds was not a little augmented by the 
stillness and serenity of the night, and filled the enamoured ehant- 
pionas bead with a thousand inauspicious chimeras. Nevertheless he 
said, ^ Sancho, lead on to Dulcinea's palace ; it is possible we maj 
find her awake.'^ ^ To what palace ? *^ answered Sancho ; ^ that ia 
which I saw her highness was but a little mean house." ** It was, I 
suppose, some smaU apartment of her castle which she had retired 
to,^^ said the knight, ^ to amuse herself with her damsels, as is usual 
with great ladies and princesses.** <* Since your worship," qoodi 
Sandio, '^ will needs have my Lady Dulcinea^s house to be a eastle, 
is this an hour to find the gates open ^ '* *^ First, however, let os 
find this castle," replied Don Quixote, ^ and then I will tell thee how 
to act ; — but look, mj eyes deceive me, or that huge dark pile yon- 
der must be Duknnea's palace.* ^^ Then lead on, sir," said Sancho ; 
^ it may be so ; though, if I were to see it with my eyes, I wiH be- 
lieve it just as much as that it is now day." 

The Don led the way, and having gone about two hundred paees, 
he came up to the edifice which cf»t the dark shade ; and perceiving 
a large tower, he soon found that the building was no palace, bat the 
principal church of the place ; whereupon he said, ^* We are oome 
to the church, Sancho." *M see we are," answered Sancho ; ^ and 
pray God we be not come to our graves ; for it is no good sign to be 
rambling about churchyards at such hours, and especially since I 
have already told your worship that this same lady's house stands in a 
blind alley.'* ^^ Blockhead I " said the knight ; ^' where hast thou 
ever found castles and royal palaces built in blind alleys ? " ^ Sir," 
said Sancho, *^ each country has its customs ; so perhaps it is the 
fashion here to build your palaces in alleys ; and so I beseech your 
worship to let me look among these lanes and alleys just before me ; 
and perhaps I may p<^ upon this same palace, which I wish I mav 
see devoured by dogs for bewildering us at this rate.** ^ Speak wim 
more respect, Sancho, of what regards my lady,'* said Don Quixote ; 
^ let us keep our holidays in peace, and not throw the rope after Úm - 
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backet** *«I will coib mya^lf»** answered Sancho; «^bot I cannot 
think that, though I have seen the house but once, your worship wiO 
needs have me find it at midnight, when you cannot find it yourself, 
though you must hare seen it thousands of times.'^ *' Thou wilt 
make me desperate, Sancho,'* quoth Don Quixote ; " come hither, 
heretic ; have I not told thee a thousand times that I never saw the 
peerless Dulcinea in my life, nor ever stepped over the threshold of 
her palace, and that I am enamoured by report alone, and the great 
fame of her wit and beauty ? *' ^M hear it now,'* said Sancho ; ^' and 
to tell the truthi I have seen her just as much as your worship." ^' How 
can that be? ** cried Don Quixote ; ** didst thou not tell me that thou 
aawest her winnowing wheat ? *' ^* Take no heed of that, sir,** re- 
plied the squire ; ^^ for the fact is, her message, and the sight of her 
loo, were both by hearsay, and I can no more tell who the Lady Dul« 
cinea is than I can bu&t the moon.** *^ Sancho, Sancho,** answered 
Don Quixote, ^ there is a time to jest, and a time when jests are un- 
seasonable. What ! because I say that I never saw nor spoke to the 
nusCress of my soul, must thou say so likewise, when thou koowest it 
to be untrue ? ** 

They were here interrupted by the approach of a man with two 
mules; and by the sound of a ploudishare, our travellers rightly 
guessed that he was a husbandman. The country-fellow having now 
eome up to them, Don Quixote said to him, ^^ Good-monrow, honest 
fnend ; canst thou direct me to the palace of the peerless princesSi 
Donna Duteinea del Toboso ? ** '' Sir,** answered the fellow, '' I am 
a stranger here ; for I have been but a few days in the service of a 
fiurmer of this town. But the parish priest, or the sexton across the 
road, can give your worship an account of that same lady princess ; 
for they keep a register of all the inhabitants of Toboso ; not that 
I think there is any princess living here, though there are several 
great ladies that may every one be a princess in her own house.*' 
** Among those, friend,** said the Don, ^^ may be her for whom I am 
inquiring.** *^ Not unlikely,** said the ploughman, ** and so God speed 
you ; for it will soon be daybreak.** Then pricking on his mules, he 
waited for no more questions. 

Sancho seeing hu master perplexed, said to him, ^' Sir, the day 
comes on apace, and we shall soon have the sun upon us ; so I think 
we had better get out of this place, and, while your worship takes 
•helter in some wood, I will leave not a corner unsearehed for this 
house, castle, or palace of my lady ; and it shall go hard with me but 
I find it ; and as soon as I have done so I will s(Mak to her ladyship, 
and tell her where your worship is waiting her orders and directions 
bow you may see her without dami^;e to her honour and reputation.** 
^^Sanoho,** quoth Don Quixote, *^ tl¿u hast uttered a thousand sen- 
I in a few words. Thy counsel I relisb much, and shall most 
17» 
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willk^ly fettow it Ck»ai6 on, and let us met Bar tone shelter: Aon 
shall thou return and seek out my iady, from whoas discretioQ and 
courtesy I expect more than miraculous favaurs.'' Sancho "waa im- 
patiwit till he get fais master out of the town, lest his tricks sboidd be 
detected ; he therefore hastened on, and «iien tiMy had gone abcmt 
two mués, the kaight retired to a shady grove, while the sqnb» returned 
in quest of the LÍady Dulcinea ; on which embassy thmgs aecunRsd 
well worthy of eiedit and renewed attention. 



CHAPTER XUI. 

Wherein 4s related ike girmtagem fractieed hf SoncAo, iff emekmnimg 
the Lady Dulemea ; wUh other events no his ¡udienms tium ime. 

Ths knigbt^s frenzy appears now to be carried to an excess beyond 
all conception. Having retired into a grove near the city of Toboaa, 
he despcUched Sancho with orders not to return into his presenoe till 
he had spoken to his lady, beseeching her that she wouM be plaaood 
to grant her captive knight permission to wait upon her, and ¿lat afaa 
would deign to bestow on him her benediction, wheieby ha OBÍf^ 
secure complete success in all hia encounters and arduous enterprisea. 
49ancho promised to retuiti with an answer no less fiivouable than 
that which he had formerly brought him. ^ Go, then, son," rapliad 
Don Quixote, ^^ and be not in confusion when thou standest in the 
blaze of that sun of beauty. Happy thou above ail the squises ia 
the world I Deeply impress on thy memory the particulan of thj 
reception— whether she changes colour while thou art delivering thy 
embassy, and betmys agitation on hearing my name ; wheúier hear 
cushion cannot hold her, if perchance thou shouldst find her seatsd 
on the rich Estrado ; or, if standing, mark whether she is not obliged 
to sustain herself sometimes upon one foot and soosetimes upon the 
other ; whether she repeats her answer to thee three or four times: in 
short, observe all her actions and motions; for by an aeeunte detail 
of them I shall be enabled to penetrate into the secret raoesses of 
her heart touching the aflair of my love ; for let »e tell thee, Saa^ 
eho, that with lovers the external actions and gestures are conrieiai 
which bear authentic tidings of what is passing in die inleriorof tha 
soul. Go, friend, and be thou more successful than my anxious heart 
will bode during the painful period of thy absence.'' ^ Twill go, 
and return quickly," quoth Sancho. *^ in the mean time, f^ood sic^ 
cheer up, and remember the saying, that * A good heart breaks bad 
luck ; ' and ^ If there is no hook, there is no baoMi; ' and ' Where we 
least expect it the hare atarte : ' this I say, because, though we osald 
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moi fifié the emÜB or palace of my Lady Dulcinea m the dark, now 
tfaat h is <)ayiigbt I reckon I shall soon find it, and thaj^^let me 
aJ«>ne to deal with her.*' ** Verily, Sancho,** quoth Dc^Quixote, 
^ tfaoa dcüt apply thy proverbs most happily ; yet Heaven grant me 
tetter lock in the attainment of my hopes I " 

Sancho now switched his Dapple and set off, leaving Don Quixote 
jon horaebaflk, resting on his stirrups and leaning on his lance, full of 
melancholy and confused fancies, where we will loare him and at> 
tend Sancho Panza, who departed no less perplexed and thoughtful ; 
insomuch that, añer he had got out of the grove, and looked behind 
him to ascertain that his master was out of sight, he alighted, and, 
flitting down at the foot of a tree, he began to hold a parley with him- 
self. *^ Tell me now, Sancho,** quoth he, ^* whither is your worship 
going? are you gomg to seek some ass that is lost ? ** *^ No verily. ' 
^ Then what are 3^ going to seek?" "* Why I go to look for a thing 
of nothing — a princess, the sun of beauty, and all heaven together ! " 
^ Well, Banoho, and where think you to find all this?** ^ Where ? 
In the great city of Toboso." ^^ Very well ; and pray who sent yoa 
on this enand ? " ^^ Why the renowned knight Don Quixote de la 
Mancho > who redresses wronffs, and gives drink to the hungry 
juad meat to the thirsty." ** All this is mighty well ; and do you 
Jmow her house, Sancl» ? " *^ My master says it must be some roy- 
al palaee or stately castle." ^ And have you ever seen her ? ** 
^* Neither I nor my master have ever seen her I — Well," continued 
i», ** there is a remedy for every thing but death, who, in spite 
«f our teeth, will have us in his clutches. This master of mine, 
1 eaa plainly see, is mad enough for a strait waistcoat; and, 
in tntth, I am not much better; nay, I am worse, in following and 
serving him, if there is any truth in Úte proverb, ^ Shew me who thoa 
«rt witk) and I will tell thee what thou art ; ' or in the other, ^ Not 
with whom thou wert bred, but with whom thou art fed.' He then be- 
ing in truth a madman, and so mad as frequently to mistake one thing 
£at another, and not know black from white ; as plainly appeared when 
i» called the wuidmills giants, mules dromedaries, and the flock of 
sheep ansies of fighting men, with many more things to the same 
tune; this being the case, I say, it will not be very difficult to make 
hki believe tfaat a country girl (the first I light upon) is the Lady 
Dulcinea ; and, should he not bdieve it, I will swear to it ; and if he 
«wean, I will ootswear him ; and if he persists, I will persist the 
SK»e ; so that mine shall still be uppermost, come what will of it 
fiy this plan I may perhaps tire him of sendkig me on such errands ; 
er he may teke it into lus head that some wicked enchanter has 
jshanged his lady's form, out of pure spite." 

Tfatts project set Sancho'e spirit at rest, and he reckoned his busi- 
jMflfliiagood.ashalf ^done; aobe stayed where he was till towards 
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evening, that Don Quixote might suppose him ttavelliiig Ott Ims nlft- 
aion. Fojiunately for him, just as he was going to mount his Dapple, 
he espieniree country girls coming from Tolx>so, each mounted oa 
a young ass. Sancho no sooner got sight of them than he rode back 
at a good pace to seek his master Don Quixote, whom he found 
breathing a thousand sighs and amorous lamentations. When Don 
Quixote saw him, he said, ^ Well, friend Sancho, am I to mark tfa» 
day with a white or a black stone ? *' " Your worship," answered 
Sancho, " had better mark it with red ochre I " ** Thou bringest me 
good news, then ? " cried Don Quixote. " So good," answered San- 
cho, ^^ that your worship has only to clap spurs to Rozinante, and get 
out upon the plain to see the lady Dulcinea del Totx)80, who, with a 
couple of her damsels, is coming to pay your worship a visit." 
*^ Gracious Heaven 1 '* exclaimed Don Quixote, ^ what dost thou say? 
Take care that thou beguilest not my real sorrow by a counterfeit 
joy." " What should I get," answered Sancho, " by deceiving yonr 
worship, only to be found out the next moment ? Come, sir, put on, 
and you will see the princess, our mistress, all arrayed and adorned 
— in short, like herself. She and her damsels are one blaze of flam* 
ing gold ; all strings of pearls, all diamonds, all rubies, all clotfa of 
tissue above ten hands deep ; their hair loose about their shouldeiSi 
like so many sunbeams blowing about in the wind ; and, what is more, 
they come mounted upon three pyed belfreys, the finest you ever laid 
eyes on." ^^ Palfreys, thou wouldst say, Sancho," quoth Don Quixote. 
*^ Well, well," answered Sancho, ^^ belfreys and palfreys are muoh 
the same thing ; but let them be mounted how they will, they aie 
sure the finest creatures one would wish to see, especially my mis- 
tress the princess Dulcinea, who dazzles one's senses." ^* Let as go, 
son Sancho," answered Don Quixote ; *^ and, as a reward for t^ 
welcome news, I bequeath to thee the choicest spoils I shall gain in my 
next adventure." 

They were now got out of the woods, and saw the three girls very 
near. Don Quixote looked eagerly along the road towards Toboso, 
and, seeing nobody but the three girls, he asked Sancho, in much agi* 
tation, whether they were out of the city when he left them. ^ Out 
of the city I' ^ answered Sancho; "are your worship's eyes in the 
nape of your neck, that you do not see them now before you, shining 
like the sun at noon>day ? " ** I see only three country girU," a»* 
swered Don Quixote, " on three asses." " Now, keep me from mi» 
chief!" answered Sancho; "is it possible that three belfreys, or 
how do you call them, white as the driven snow, should look to yoa 
like asses ? As I am alive, you shall pluck off this beard of mine if 
it be so." " I tell thee, friend Sancho," answered Don Quixote, " that 
it is as certain they are asses as that I am Don Quixote and dKMi 
Sancho Panza ; at least so they seem to me." " Sir,'' quoth ScüMbOi 
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*^«i^ii0ttiiieb'aihwg; but snuff those otm of yours, «nd come and 
psfy reveieace to the mistress of your soul." So saying he advanced 
forward to meet the peasant girls ; and, alighting from Dapple, he 
kéd bold of one of their asses by the halter, and, bending both knees 
to tbe gromid, said to the girl, ^^ Queen, princess, and duchess of 
beauty, let your haughtiness and greatness be pleased to receive into 
yoar graoe aad good-liking your captive knight, who stands there 
tomed inio stone, all disorder and without any pulse, to ñnd himself 
before your magniñcent presence. I am Sancho Panza, his squire, 
and he is that wayworn knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, otherwise 
called the Knight of the Sorrowful Figure.'' 

Don Quixote had now placed himself on his knees by Sancho, and 
with wikl and staring eyes surveyed her whom Sancho called his 
queen ; and seeing nothing but a peasant girl, with a broad face, flat 
Boee, coarse and homely, he was so confounded that he could not 
open his lips. The girls were also surprised to find themselves stop* 
ped by two men so different in aspect, and both on their knees ; but 
Hie lady who was stopped, breaking silence, said in an angry tone, 
^ Get out of the road, plague on ye I and let us pass by, for we are 
in haste." *^ O princess and universal lady of Toboso I " cried San« 
oho, ^^ is not your magnificent heart melting to see, on his knees before 
your sublimated presence, the pillar and prop of knight-errantry ? ^^ 
^ Hey day I what's here to do ? '^ cried another of the girls ; '' look 
how your small gentry come to jeer us poOT country girls, as if we 
could not give them as good as they bring ; go, get off about your 
business, and let us mind ours, and so speed you well.** ** Kise, 
Sancho," said Don Quixote, on hearing this ; ^^ for I now perceive 
tiiat fortune, not yet satisfied with persecuting me, has barred every 
aTOQue whereby relief might come to this wretched soul I bear about 
me. And thou, O extreme of all that is valuable, summit of human 
perfection, thou sole balm to this disconsolate heart that adores thee, 
though BOW some wicked enchanter ^reads clouds and cataracts 
over my eyes, changing, and to them only, thy peerless beauty into 
that of a poor rustic ; if he has not converted mine also into that of 
some goblin, to render it horrible to thy view, bestow on roe one 
kind look, and let this submissive posture, these bended knees, before 
thy disguised beauty, declare the humility with which my soul adores 
thee ! ** *^ Marry come up," quoth the girl, ^^ with your idle gibberish I 
get on with you, and let us go, and we shall take it kindly.' * Sancho 
now let go the halter, delighted that he had come off so well with his 
GOBtrivanee. Tbe imag'mary Dulcinea was no sooner at liberty than, 
pricking her henst with a ¿arp-pointed stick which she held in her 
MBd, aha soooned along the field ; but the ass, smarting more than 
usual under thefload, b¿an to kick and wince in such a manner that 
dosKB cajBia.the Lady Dmcinea to the ground. Don Quixote was pro- 
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eeeding to xmtse his eodianCad mistren, bnt tfai» lady mina tím. ÚuA 
trouble ; for immediately upon getting up from the ground she retired 
three or four steps back, took a little run, then clapping both hands 
upon the ass's crupper, jumped into the saddle lighter than a falcont 
and seated herself astride like a man. '* By Saint Roque 1 *' cried 
Sancho, ^^ our lady mistress is lighter than a bird, and could teach tha 
nimblest Cordovan or Mexican how to mount : she ^rings into the 
saddle at a jump, and without the help of spurs, makes her palfrey 
run like a wild ass ; and her damsels are not a whit short of her, for 
they all fly like the wind I *' And this was the truth ; for Dulcinea 
being remounted, the other two made after her at full speed, without 
looking behind them, for above half a league. 

Don Quixote followed them with his eyes as far as he was able $ 
and when they were out of sight, turning to Sancho, he said, *^ What 
dost thou think now, Sancho ? See how I am persecuted by en« 
chantess! Mark how far their malice extends, even to depriving 
me of the pleasure of seeing my mistress in her own proper form ! 
Surely I was bom to be an example of wretchedness, and the butt 
and mark at which all the arrows of ill -fortune are aimed I And 
thou must have observed too, Sancho, that these traitors were not 
contented with changing and transforming the countenance of my 
Dulcinea, but they must give her the base and uncoutli figure of a 
country wench. But tell me, Sancho, that which to me appeared to 
be a pannel, was it a side-saddle or a pillion ? '' ^' It was a side- 
saddle," answered Sancho, ^' with a field covering, worth half a king* 
dom for the richness of it.^' ^' And that I should not see all this 1 " 
exclaimed Don Quixote. *' Again I say, and a thousand times will I 
repeat it, 1 am the most unfortunate of men I " The sly ro^e 
Sancho had much difficulty to forbear laughing to think how finely 
his master was gulled. After more dialogue of the same kind, they 
mounted their beasts again, and followed the road to Saragossa, still 
intending to be present at a solemn festival annually held in that city. 
But before they reached it, events befell them which, for their import* 
anee, variety, and novelty, well deserve to be recorded and read. 



CHAPTER XLIII. 

Cfthe strange adventure which befell the valorous Don Quixote toith 
the cart, or Death*s caravan, 

Don Quixote proceeded on his way at a slow pace, exceedingly pen* 
aive, musing on the base trick the enchanters had played ham, iu 
transforming his Lady Dulcinea into the homely figure of a peasant 
wench ; nor could he devise any means of restoring her to her former 
state. In these meditations his mmd was so abeoirbed, tfaal^ widioiit^ 
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peroelving it, the bñiie dropped on Rozinante^s neck, who, taking 
advantage of the liberty thus given him, at every step tarnend aside 
to take a mouthful of tb& fresh grass with which those parts abounded. 
Sancho endeavoured to rouse him. ^* Sorrow,'* said he, ^^ was made 
for man, not for beasts, sir ; but if men give too much way to it, 
they become beasts. Take heart, sir ; recollect yourself, and gather 
up Rozinante's reins; cheer up, awake, and shew that you have 
courage befitting a knight-errant ! Why are you so cast down ? 
Are we here or in Prance ? The welfare of a single knight-errant 
is of more consequence than all the enchantments and transforma- 
tiona on earth.^ ^ Peace, Sancho,*' cried Don Quixote, in no very 
faint voice ; ^ peace, I say, and utter no blaspHemies against that en- 
chanted lady, of whose disgrace and misfortune I am the sole cause, 
since they proceed entirely from the envy that the wicked bear to me." 
^ So say 1," quoth Sancho ; ^ for who saw her then and sees her now, 
his heart must melt with grief, I vow.'* 

Don Quixote would have answered Sancho, but was prevented by 
the passing of a cart across the road, full of the strangest looking peo- 
ple imaginable ; it was without any awning above, or covering to the 
sides, and .the carter who drove the mules had the appearance of a 
frightful demon. The first figure that caught Don Quixote's atten« 
tion was that of Death with a human visage ; close to him sat an 
angel with lai^e painted wings ; on the other side stood an emperor 
with a crown, seemingly of gold, on his head. At Death's feet sat 
the god Cupid, not blindfold, but with his bow, quiver and arrows ; a 
knight also appeared among them in complete armour ; only instead 
of a morion or casque, he wore a hat with a large plume of feathers 
of divers colours ; and there were several other persons of equal di* 
venity in appearance. Such a sight, coming thus abruptly upon 
them, somewhat startled Don Quixote, and the heart of Sancho was 
struck with dismay. But with the knight surprise soon gave place to 
joy ; for he anticipated some new and perilous adventure ; and under 
this impression, with a resolution prepared for any danger, he planted 
himself just before the cart, and cried out in a loud menacing voice, 
**• Carter, coachman, or devil, or whatever be thy denomination, tell 
me instantly what thou art, whither going, and who are the persons 
thou conveyest in that vehicle, which by its freight looks like Cha- 
ron's ferry-boat ? " To which the man calmly replied, ^^ Sir, we are 
travelling players, belonging to Ángulo el Male's company. To-day 
being the Octave of Corpus Christ!, we have been performing a piece 
representing the * Cortes of Death ; ' this evening we are to play it 
again in the village just before us ; and not having far to go, we travel 
in the dresses of our parts to save trouble. This young man repre- 
sent» Death; he an angel ; that woman, who is our author's wife, 
ptoyt a queen ; the other a soldier ; this one an emperor; and I am 
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eompaBj I have all ti¿ chief parts. If your wombipdesirea aay fur* 
ther informatioD, I am ready to answer you." ^^ On the faith of a 
knight,'' answered Don Quixote, ^^ when I ñrst espied this cart I 
imagined some great adventure offered itself; but appearances are 
not alwa3r8 to be trusted. God be with you, good people ; go and 
perform your play ; and if there be any thing in which I may be of 
serrice to you, command me, for I will do it most readily, having been 
from my youth a great admirer of masques and theatrical repiesenta- 
tions." 

While they were speaking, one of the motley crew came up oa« 
pering towards them, m an antic dress, frisking about with his morris- 
bells, and three full-blown ox-bladders tied to the end of a stick. 
Approaching the knight, he flourished hia bladders in the air, and 
bounced them against the ground close under the noee of Rozinantei 
who was 80 startled by the noise, that Don Quixote lost all command 
over him, and having got the curb between his teeth, away he soam« 
pered over the plain, with more speed than might have been expected 
from such an assemblage of dry bones. Sancho, seeing his raaster^s 
danger, leaped from Dapple and ran to his assistance ; but before his 
squire could reach him, he was upon the ground, and close by bin 
Bozioante, who fell with his master, — the usual termination of Roxi- 
«ante's frolics. Sancho had no sooner dismounted to assist Don 
Quixote than the bladder-dancing fellow jumped upon Dapple, and 
thumping him with the bladders, fear at the noise, more than the smait, 
set him also flying over the ñeld towards the villaee, where they 
were going to act Thus Sancho, beholding at one and the same mo- 
ment Dapple's flight and his master's fall, was at a loss to which of 
the two duties he should first attend ; but, like a good squire and 
faithful servant, the love he bore to his master prevailed over his 
affection for his ass ; though as oñea as he saw the bladders hoisted 
in the air and fall on the body of his Dapple, he felt the pangs and 
tortures of death, and he would rather those blows had fallen on the 
apple of his own eyes, than on the least hair of his ass's tail. 

In this distress he came up to Don Quixote, who was in a much 
worse plight than he could have wished ; and as he helped him to 
get upon Rozinante, he said, *^ Sir, the devil has run away with 
Dapple." ^ What devil ? " demanded Don Quixote. '' He with the 
bladders," answered Sancho. ^* I will recover him," replied Don 
Quixote, ^^ though he should hide himself in the deepest and daikeet 
dungeon of his dominions. Follow me, Sancho ; for the cart moves 
but slowly, and the mules shall make compensation for the loss of 
Dapple." '^ Stay, sir," cried Sancho, ^ you may cool your anger, 
for I see the scoundrel has left Dapple and gone his way." And «o 
it was ; for Dapple and the devil having tumbled, as weU as Aobí- 
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I «nd hk ntaster, tke merry imp 1«ft him and ifltde o^on fooC 
to liie village while Dapple turned beck to his y^^lMflll owner. 
^ Nevertheleee," said Don Quaote, ** it will not be aniiae to cbastiae 
the insolence of this devil on some of his company, even opon the 
emperor himself.'* . ** Good your worship,** quoth Sancho, ^^ do not 
^ink of such a thing, but taJce my advice and never meddle with 
pla3rerB ; for they are a people mightily beloved. I have semi a play« 
er taken up for two murders^ and get ofT scot-free. As they are 
merry fblks and grve pleasure, every body favours them, and is ready 
to stand their friend ; particularly if they are of the king's or some 
nobleman's company, who look and dress like any princes." ^^ That 
capering buffoon shall not escape with impunity, though he were fa« 
Toured by the whole human race^" cried Don Quixote, as he rode off 
in pursuit of the cart, which was now very near the town, and he 
called aloud, ^* Halt a little, merry sirs ; stay and let me teach you 
how to treat cattle belonging to the squires of knights-errant.'* Don 
Qiuzole's words were loud enough to be heard by the players, who, 
perceiving his adverse designs upon them, instantly jumped out of the 
eart, Death first, and añer him Ihe emperor, the carter-devil, and the 
angel ; nor did the queen or the god Cupid stay behind ; and, all 
armed with stones, waited in battle-array, ready to receive Don Quix- 
ote at the points of their pebbles. Don Quixote, seeing the gallant 
squadron, with arms upliñed, ready to discharge such a fearml vol- 
ley, checked Rozinante with the bridle, and began to consider how he 
aright most prudently attack them. While he paused, Sancho came 
up, and seeing him on the point of attacking that well-formed brigade, 
remonstrated with him. ^^ It is mere madness, sir,'* said he, ^* to at- 
tempt such an enterprise. Pray conmder there is no armour proof 
aoaiost stones and bricks, unless you could thrust yourself mto a bell 
of brass. Besides, it is not courage, but rashness, for one man sin- 
gly to encounter an army, where Death is present, and where empe- 
rors fight in person, assisted by good and bad angels* But if that is 
not reason enough, remember that, though these people all look like 
princes and emperors, there is not a real knight among them.'^ 
^ Now, indeed," said Don Quixote, ^^ thou hast hit the point, Sancho, 
whfch can alone shake my resolution ; I neither can nor ought to 
draw my sword, as I have often told thee, against those who are not 
dubbed knights. To thee it belongs, Sancho, to revenge the affront 
offered to thy Dapple ; and from tins spot I will encourage and assist 
thee by my voice and salutary instructions.'* **6ood Christians 
should never revenge injuries,*' answered Sancho ; ^* and I dare say 
that Dapple is as forgiving as myself, and ready to submit his case to 
my will and pleasure, which is to live peaceably with all the world, 
as long as Heaven is pleeised to giant me life.*' ^ Since this is thy 
vesoliitioB, good Sanoho, diacieet Sancho, Christian Sancho, and 
18 



honest Sandio,** replied Don Qniiote, ^ let us leave dieae phamans» 
and seek better and more aabetantial adventitrea ; for this country, I 
aee, is likely to afibrd us many and very extraordinary ones." He 
then wheeled Rozinante about ; Sancho took hia Dapple ; and Dealiit 
with his il3rittg squadron, having returned to their cart, each pumed 
their way. Thus happily terminated the awful adventure of Death's 
caravan — thanks to the wholesome advice that Sancho Pansa gave hie 
master, who the next day encountering an enamoured kntght-erranty met 
with an adventure not a whit less important dian the one just related. 



CHAPTEB XLIV. 

Ofihe tírangt adventure which hefeJl the valaroue Dan Qitixote unth 
the hraoe Knight of the Mirrors. 

Don QtrixoTB and his squire passed the night following their enooua» 
ter with Death under some tall, umbrageous trees ; and as they were 
refreshing Aemselves, by Sancho*s advice, from the store of pro* 
visions carried by Dapple, he said to his master, ^^ What a fool, sir, 
should I have been had I chosen for my reward the spoils of your 
worship's first adventure, instead of the three ass-colts I It is a true 
^^yii^gi ^ A sparrow in the hand is better than a vulture upon the 
wing/ " *^ However, Sancho," answered Don Quixote, ^ hadst thou 
sufiered me to make the attack which I had premeditated, thy share 
of the booty would have been at least the emperor's crown of gold 
and Cupid's painted wings ; for I would have plucked them off per 
force, and delivered them into thy hands." ** The crowns and scep< 
tres of your theatrical emperors," answered Sancho, •* are never pure 
gold, but tinsel or copper." ^* That is true," replied Don Quixote; 
^ nor would it be proper that the decorations of a play should be 
otherwise than counterfeit, like the drama itself, which i would have 
thee hold in due estimation, as well as the, actors and authors \ for 
they are all instruments of much benefit to the commonwealth, con* 
tinually presenting a mirror before our eyes, in which we see lively 
representations of the actions of human life ; nothing, indeed, more 
truly portrays to us what we are, and what we riiould be, tl»n the 
drama. Tell me, hast thou never seen a play in which kings, em- 
perora, popes, lords, and ladies are introduced, with divers other per^ 
sonages ; one acting the ruffian, another the knave ; one the merchant, 
another the soldier ; one a designing fool, another a foolish lover ; 
and observed that, when the play is done, and the actora undressed, 
they are all again upon a level ? " ^^ Yes, marry have I," quoili 
Sancho. ^ The very same thing, then," said Don Quaote, ^^ happens 
on the stage of this world, on which some play the part of esaperois, 
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oHmib of popM — in flhort^ every peirt thai can be intraduoed in a 
oomedj; but at the ooneftosion of this drama of life, death strips us 
of the rebes which made the difference between man and man, and 
leaves us all on one level in the grave." ^^ A brave comparbon I " 
quoth Sancho ; ^* though not so new but that I have heard it many 
Imies, as well as that of the game of chess ; which is that, whUe the 
game is going, every piece has its office, and when it is ended, they 
are all huddled together, and put into a bag : just as we are put to* 
^ther into the ground when we are dead." ^^ Sancho,'^ said Don 
Quixote, ^^thou art daily improviog in sense." **' And so I ought,'' 
answered Sancho ; ^ for some of your worship's wisdom must needs 
stick to me ; as dry and barren soil, by well dunging and digging,comes 
at last to bear good fruit My meaning is, that your worship's conver- 
sation has been the dung laid upon tl^ barren soil of my poor wit, 
and the tillage has been the time I have been in your service and 
company ; by which I hope to produce fruit like any blessing, and 
such as will not disparage my teacher, nor let me stray from tho 
paths of good-breeding which your worship has made in my shallow 
understanding." Don Quixote smiled at Sancho's affected style ; but 
he really did dunk him improved, and was frequently surprised by his 
observations, when he did not display his ignorance by soaring too 
high. His chief strength lay in proverbs, of which he had always 
abundance ready, though perhaps not always fitting the occasion, as 
may oñen have been remarked in the course of this history. 

In this kind of conversation they spent great part of the night, till 
Sancho felt disposed to let down the portcullises of his eyes, as he 
Qsed to say when he was inclined to sleep. So, having unrigged his 
Dapple, he turned him loose into pasture ; but he did not take off the 
saddle from Roztnante's back, it beins the express command of his 
master that he should continue saddled whilst they kept the field and 
were not sleeping under a roof, in conformity toan ancient established 
custom religiously observed among knights-errant, which was to take 
off the bridle and hang it on the pommel of the saddle, but by no 
means to remove the saddle. 

At length Sancho fell asleep at the foot of a cork-tree, while Don 
Quixote slumbered beneath a branching oak. But it was not long 
before he was disturbed by a noise near him ; he started up, and looking 
in the direction whence the sounds proceeded, could discern two men 
en horseback, one of whom dismounting, said to the other, ^^ Alight, 
friend, and unbridle the hgraes ; for this place will afford them pas« 
tttie, and offers to me that silence and solitude which my pensive 
thoughts require." As he spoke, he threw himself on the ground, 
and m this motion a rattling of armour was beard, which convinced 
Don Qnixote that this was a Imight^errant : and going to Sancho, who 
was f ast as l e ep , he pulled him by the arm, and having with some dif- 
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Acahy «ootod faim, he «dd in a low voiee, ^ Fmoa Suwlio, «o bmie 
got an adveotuí» heie.^^ ^' God sond it be a good one 1 '^ answered 
Sanofao, ^^mnd pmy, sue, where may this aame adventure be?'* 
**• Where, ssyest thou, Sancho ? " replied Don Quixote, ^^ tuiB thane 
eyes that way, and thou wiH nee a knight-eriant lying extended, who 
seems to roe not over happy in his mind ; for I just now saw him 
dismount and throw himaeif upon the ground, as if much oppressed 
with grief, and his amiour raUled as be lelk" ^^ But bow do you 
know,'* quoth Sancho, ^^ that this is an adventure ? " ^Though I cannot 
yet positiveiy call it an adventure, it has the usual signs of one : but lis- 
ten, he is tuning an instrument, and seems to be preparing to sing.** 
*^ By my troth, so he is," cried Sancho, ^^ and he must be some knight 
or odwr in love." *'Ab all knights-errant must be," quoth Don 
Quixote ; ^^ but hearken, and we shall discover his thoughts by his 
simg." Sancho would have replied ; but the Knight of the Wood, 
whose voiee was only moderately good, began to sing» and they both 
attentively listened to the following : 

SONNET. 

Bngbt queen, bow «ball your loviiig alavo 

Be sure not to displease ; 
Some rule of duty let him crave; 

Bm bcge no odier eaae. 

Say, must I die, or hopeless Hto t 

I'll act as you ordain ; 
Despair a silent death sfaaB give» 

Or liove bimself complain. 

My heart, though soft as wax, will prone 

Like diatnonds firm and true: 
For what th* impression can remoro. 

That's stamp'd by lore and }ou *{ 

With a deep sigh, that seemed to be dmwn from the very bottom of 
his heart, the I^ight of the Wood ended his song ; and añer some 
pause, in a plaintive and dolorous voice, he exclaimed, '^ O tbou most 
beautiful and most ungrateful of woman-kind I O divine Casildea de 
Vandalia ! wih thou, ¿ben, suffer this thy captive knight to consume 
and pine away in continual peregrinations and in severest toils ? Is 
k not enough that I have caused thee to be acknowledged the most 
consummate beauty in the world by all the knights of Navarre, of 
Leon, of Tartesia, of Csstile, and, in fine, by all the knights of La 
Mancha í '* " Not so,^^ said Don Quixote, ^^ for I am of La Mancha, 
and never have made such an acknowledgment, nor ever will admit 
an assertion so prejudicial to the beauty of my mistress. Thou seept, 
Sancho, how this knisht raves ; but let us listen ; perhaps he will 
make some farther declamtion.'^ *^Ah, marry will he,'^ lepli^ 
Sancho, ** for he seems to be in a humourtocopapiaiii lor a month to 
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come.** But they were mwlaken ; for the kni|ht9 lieuing ymcm 
near them, proceeded no farther in his lamentation, hut rising up, 
said aloud in a courteous voice, ** Who goes there ? What are ye ? 
Of the number of the happy, or of the afflicted ? " «* Of the afflicted/^ 
answered Don Quixote. *^ Come to me, then," answered the Kotght 
of the Wood, ^ and you will find sorrow and misery itself T' These 
expressions were uttered in so moving a tone, that Don Quixote, fol* 
lowed by Sancho, went up to the mournful knight, who, taking his 
hand, said to him, ** Sit down here, sir knight ; for to be assured that 
you profess the order of chivalry, it is sufficient that I find you here, 
encompassed by solitude and the cold dews of night, the proper sta- 
tion for knights-eriant.** '* A knight lam,*' replied Don Quixote, 
^^ and of the order you name ; and although my heart is the mansion 
of misery and woe, yet can I sympathise in the sorrows of others ; 
from the strain I just now heard from you, I conclude that you are 
of the amorous kind— arising, I mean, from a passion for some 
unmteful fair." 

Whilst thus discoursing, they were seated together on the ground 
peaceably and sociably, not as if at daybreak they were to fall upon each 
other with mortal fury. *^ Perchance you too are in love, sir knight," 
said he of the Wood to Don Quixote. " Such is my cruel destiny ,*' 
answered Don Quixote ; ^' though the sorrows that may arise from 
well-placed aifections ought rather to be accounted blessings than ca- 
lamities." ^* That is true," replied the Knight of the Wood, ^«pro- 
vided our reason and undarilanding be not afiected by disdain, which 
when carried to excess, is more like vengeance." ^« I never was 
disdained by my mistress," answered Don Quixote. «« No, verily," 
quoth Sancho, who stood «lose by ; «« for my lady is as gentle as a 
lamb and as soft as butter." ^ Is this your squire ? ^' demanded the 
Knight of the Wood. " He is," replied Don Quixote. «^ I never in 
my life saw a squire," said the Knight of the Wood, *« who durst 
presume to speak where his lord was conversing; at least there stands 
mine, as tall as his father, and it cannot be proved that he ever opened his 
lips where I was speaking." *^ Truly," quoth Sancho, «^ I have talked, 

andean talk before one as good as and perhaps, —- but let 

that rest: perhaps the less said the better." The Knight of the 
Wood^s squire now took Sancho by the arm, and said, «« Let us two 
go where we may chat squire-like together, and leave these masters 
of ottiB to talk over their loves to each other ; for I warrant they will 
not have done before to-mom>w mormng.*' ^ With all my heart,^^ 
quoth Sancho, ** and I will tell you who I am, that you may judge 
whether I am not fit to make one among the talking squires." The 
squires then withdrew, and a dialogue passed between them as lively 
as that c^ their masts» was gmve. 

IS» 14 
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CHAPTER XLV. 

Wherein Í9cotUinued lAe advmtwre of ihe Kni^^ of tke W^od^ 
with the wi0e únd witty diahguo ketween the two Sfrnkree. 

Hatxho letired a little apart, the Squire of the Wood said to Sanchoi 
^ This is a toilsome life we squiies to knights-enant lead ; in good 
tooth, we eat our bread by the sweat of oitf brows, which is one of 
the curses God laid upon our first paxeots.'' ^* You may say too^ 
that we eat it by the frost of our bodies,^' added Sancho; ^* for who 
has to bear more cold, as well as heat, than your miserable squires 
Id knight-errantry ? It would not be quite so bad if we could always 
get something to eat, for good fare lessens care ; but how often we 
must pass whole days without breaking our fast — unless it be upon 
air I '' ^ All this may be endured," quoth he of the Wood, ^ with 
the hopes of reward ; for that knight-errant must be unlucky indeed 
who does not speedily recompense his squire with at least a handsome 
government, or some pretty earldom/* ^ I," replied Sancho, *^ have 
already told my master that I should be satisfied with the govenunent 
of an island ; and he is so noble, and so generous, that he has pre» 
mised it me a thousand tiroes.'' ''And I,'' said he of the Wood, 
^ should think myself amply rewarded for all my services with a 
canonry ; and I hlave my master's word for it too." " Why then," 
quoth Sancho, '' belike your master is softie knight of the church, and 
so can bestow rewards of that kind on his squires; mine is only a 
layman. Some of his wise friends advised hm once to be an aieh- 
bishop, but he would be nothing but an «emperor, and I tremble aH 
file wlüle lest he should take a liking to the church; because, you 
must know, I am not giñed that way ; to say the truth, sir, though I 
look like a man, I am a very beast in such matters." *' Let me tell 
you, friend," quoth he of the Wood, ^ you axe quite in the wreng; 
for these ÍBland-govemmentB are often more plague than profit. Some 
are crabbed, some beggarly, some -¡-in short, the best of then are 
sure to brmg more care than they are worth, and are mostly too 
heavy for the shoulders that have to bear them. I suspect it would 
be wiser in us to quit this thankless drudgery and stay at home, 
where we may find easier work and better pastime ; for he must be 
^ sorry squire who has not his nag, his brace of greyhounds, and an 
angUng-rod to enjoy himself with at home." '' I am not without these 
things," answered Sancho ; '' it is true I have no horse, but then I 
have an ass which is worth twice as much as my masterV steed. I 
would not swap with him, thou^ he should offer me four bushels of 
barley to boot ; no, that would not I, though you may take lor a 
joke the price I set upon my Dapple, — for dapple, sir, is the co- 
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krar of my asi. Oreyboimds I cannot be in want of, as oar tmm fa 
ofentockeid with them ; beaidea, the nureat sporting is that we find a¡t 
other people^s coal.'* ^^ Really and truly, brother squire,*' answered 
he of the Wood, ^* I have resolved with myself to quit the frolics of 
these kntghl»«rrant, and mi home again and look after my children ; 
for I have three like Indian pearls.'' ^ And I have two," quoth 
Saoeho, ** fit to be presented to the Pope himself in person ; especial- 
ly my girl that I am breeding up for a ooontew, if it please God, in 
spite of her mother. But I beoeech God to deliver me from thyi 
dangerous profession of squireship, into which I have run a second 
tisoe, drawn and tempted by a purse of a hundred ducats, which I 
tfbnnd one day among the mountains. In truth, my fancy is contin» 
«ally setting before my eyes, here, there, and everywhere, a bag full 
of gold pistoles, so that methinks at every step I am laying my hand 
upon ü, hugging it, and carrying it home, buying lands, settling rents, 
and Uving like a prince ; and while this runs in my head, I can bear 
all the to^ which must be suffered with this foolish master of mine, 
who, to my knowledge, is more ai the madman than the knight" 

*« Indeed, friend," said the Squire of the Wood, «^ you verify tho 
proverb, which says, * that covetousness bursts the bi^g.' Truly, 
fnend, now you talk of madmen, there is not a greater one in the 
world than my master. The old saying may be applied to him, 
^ Other folks' burdens break the ass's back ;' forhe gives up his own 
wits to recover those of another ; and is searching after that which, 
wbsn feoad, may chance to hit him in the teeth." ^' By the way, 
he is in kwe, it seems ? " said Sancho. ^* Yes," quoth he of tha 
Wood, ^ whh one Casildea de Vandalia, one of the most whimsical 
dames m the world ; but that is not the foot he halts on at present ; 
he has some odier crotohete in his pate, which we shall hear more of 
anon." ** There* is no road so even but it has its stumbling places,'* 
replied Sancho ; ^ in other folks' houses they boil beans, but in mine 
whole kettles full. Madness will have more foUowe» than discretion ; 
but if the common saying is true, that there is some comfort in hav* 
tng partners in grief, I may comfort myself with you, who serve as 
crack-brained a master as my own." ^* Crack-brained, but valiant,*' 
CDswered he of the Wood, ** and more knavish than either." '^ Mine," 
answered Sancho, " has nothing of the knave in him ; so far from it, 
be has a soul as pure as a pitober, and would not harm a £y ; he 
bears no malice, and a child may persuade him it is night at noon^ 
day ; for which I love him as my life, and cannot find it in my 
heart to leave him, in spite of all his pranks." *^ For all that, 
brother," quoth he of the Wood, ^Mf the blind lead the blind, both 
may fidl into the ditoh. We had better turn us lairly about, and go 
back to our homes ; for they who seek adventures find them somo- 
times to úiñreoBt 



«*But methinks,*^ said he, '«lire have talked tfil our dmNMs aw 
dry ; but I have got, hanging at my saddle-bow, that which will ra» 
fresh them ; '' when, rising up, he quickly produced a kurge bottle of 
wine, and a pastry half-a-yara long, without any exaggeration ; for 
it was made of so large a rabbit that Sancho thought yerily it inuat 
contain a whole goat, or at least a kid ; and, after due examioatioti, 
** How,*' said he, ♦* do you carry such things about with you ? '• 
•* Why, what do you think ? " answered the other ; ** did you take m© 
for some starveling squire ? — No, no, I have a better cflpboaid b^ 
hind me on my horse than a general carries with him upon a march.'* 
Sancho fell to, without watting for entreaties, and swmllowed down 
huge mouthfuls in the dark. '« Your worship," said he, ^* is indeed a 
squire, trusty and loyal, round and sound, magnificent and great 
withal, as this banquet proves (if it did not come by enehantmeDt) ; 
and not a poor wretch like myself, with nothing in my wallet but a 
piece of cheese, and that so bard that you may knock out a giattt*e 
brains with it ; and four dozen of carobes to bear it company, with 
as many filberts — thanks to my master's stinginess, and to the fancy 
he has taken that knights-errant ought to be fed, like cattle, upon 
roots and wild herbs. " Troth, brother," replied he of the Wood, 
** I have no stomach for your wild pears, nor sweet thistlea, nor your 
mountain roots ; let our masters have them, with their fancies and 
their laws of chivalry, and let them eat what they commend. I carry 
cold meats and this bottle at the pommel of my saddle, happen what 
will ; and such is my love and reverence for it, that 1 kisa and hog it 
every moment.'' ^d as he spoke, he put it into Sancho's hand, who 
grasped it, and, applying it straightway to his mouth, continued ga«« 
mg at the stars for a quarter of an hour ; then, having finiahed láa 
draught, he let his head fall on one side, and, fetching a deep sigh, 
said, *' O the rogue ! How excellent it is ! But tell me, by all you 
love best, is not this wine of Ciudad Real ? ** ^ Thou art a rwe 
taster,'* answered he of the Wood ; " it is indeed of no other growth, 
and has, besides, some years over its head.'* ** Trust me for that," 
quoth Sancho ; " depend upon it, I always hit right, and can guess to 
a hair. And this is all natural in me ; let me but smell them, and I 
will tell you the country, the kind, the flavour, the age, strength, aad 
all about it ; for you must know I have had in my family, b^ the 
father's side, two of the rarest tasters that were ever known in La 
^ Mancha ; and I will give you proof of their skill. A certain hogs- 
head was given to each of them to taste, and thehr opinion asked as 
to the condition, quality, goodness, or badness, of the wine. One 
tried it with the tip of his tongue ; the other only put it to his noae. 
The first said the wine savoured of iron ; the second said it had rather 
a twang of goat's leather. The owner protested that the veaael waa 
clean, and £e wine neat« so that it could not taste eitíier of tm or 
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Noivrithrtwidiiig thii« tin two ftmooa ta«to» iUiod poalMjr 
to whm tlray had «aid. Thrne went on ; the wine was sold off, ancU 
on denning the cask, a small key, hanging to a leathern thong, was 
jfbund at the hottom. Judge, then, sir, whether one of that race may 
not he well entitled to give his opinion in these matters.*' *^ That be« 
ñg the case," quoth h& of the Wood, ^* we should leave off seeking 
adventures; and, since we have a good loaf, let us not look for 
oht e st cake s, but make haste and get home to our own cots.*' *^ I 
will serve my master till he reaches Saragosa,'* quoth Sancho, ** then, 
mayhap, we shall turn over a new leaf." 

Thus the good squires went on talking and eating and drinking, 
«ntil it was full time that sleep should give their tongues a respite and 
aUay their thirst, fOT to quench it seemed to be impossible ; and both 
of them, still keeping hold of the almost empty bottle, fell asleep ; in 
which situatk>n we will leave them at present, to relate what passed 
between the two knights. 



CHAPTER XLVI. 

CanHmmUom again of the Adventure of the KtUgJU of the Wood. 

MvcH conversation passed between the two knights. Among other 
things, he of the Wood said to Don Quixote, " In fact, sir knight, I 
must confess that, by destmy, or rather by choice, I became enamouiw 
•d of the peerless Casildea de Vandalia : — peerless I call her, be- 
cause she is without her peer, either in rank, beauty, or form* CasiU 
4lea repaid my honourable and virtuous passion by employing me as 
Heicuies was employed by his stepmother, in many and various 
perils ; promising me, at the end of each of them, that the next 
•houki crown my hopes ; but, alas ! she still goes on, adding link añer 
link lo the chain of my labours, insomuch that they are now count- 
less ; nor can I tell when they are to cease, and my tender wishes be 
gratified. One tinae she commanded me to go and challenge 6iralda« 
tile famous giantess of Seville, who is as stout and strong as if she 
were made of brass, and, though never stirring from one spot, is the 
most changeable and unsteady woman in the world. I came, I saw^ 
I conqueved ; I made her stand still, and fixed her to a point ; for, 
during a whole week, no wind blew but from the north. Another 
úmt she commanded me to weigh those ancient statues, the fierce 
bulls of Guisando, an enterprise better suited to a porter than a knight 
Another tUne she commanded me to plunge headlong into Cabra^s 
oave (dümíVil numdate 1) and bring her a particular detail of all thait 
lias a n c to sed within its dark ab^su I stopped the motbn of tho 
Gisalda, I weighed the bulls of Guisando, I plunged headlong into the 
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cmwwú of Gfttoi aad IwengliC to Ug^ ill hidd«iii ooeraii; yetsliU nqr 
hopes are dead ! In shoit, ahe hta now comouinded me to tmval 
over all the proTincee of Spain, and oooipel every kaiglrt whom I 
ineet to confess that in beauty she exceb all others now in eziateoGe ; 
and that I am the most valiant and the most enamoured knight in the 
universe. In obedience to this command I have already travened the 
greatest part of Spain, and have vanquished divers knights who have 
had the presumption to contradict me. But what I value myself most 
upon is having vanquished, in single combat, that renowned knight 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, and mule him confess that my Casiidea 
is more beautiful than his Dulcinea ; and I reckon that, in this con* 
quest alone, I have vanquished all the knights in the world ; for this 
Don Quixote has conquered them all, and I, having overccHne him, 
his glory, his fame, and his honour, are, consequently, transferred to 
me. All the innumerable exploits of the said Don QuijKite 1 therefon 
consider as already mine, and placed to my account.^' 

Don Quixote was amazed at the assertions of the Knight of tho 
Wood, and had been every moment at the point of giving him the 
He ; but he restrained himself, that he might convict him of falsehood 
from his own mouth ; and therefore he said, very calmly, ^ That you 
may have vanquished, sir knight, most of the knights-enant of Spain, 
or even of the whole world, I will not dispute ; but that you have 
conquered Don Quixote de la Mancha I have much reasoo to doubt 
Some one resembling him, I alk>w it might have been ; thou(|^, in 
truth, I believe there are not many like bim.'^ ^^ How say you ? '^ 
cried he of the Wood ; ^^ as sure as I am here alone, I fought with 
Don Quixote, vanquished him, and made him surrender to me ! He 
is a man of an erect figure, withered face, long and meagre limbs, 
ffrizzle*haired, hawk-nosed, with large black mustachios, and styles 
himself the Knight of the Sorrowful Figure. The name of his squire 
is Sancho Panza ; he oppresses the back and governs the reins of a 
famous steed called Rozinante — in a word, the mistress of his 
thoughts is one Dulcinea del Toboso, formerly called Aldonza Lo* 
renzo, as my Casiidea, being of Andalusia, is now distinguished by the 
name of Casiidea de Vandalia. And now, if I have not sufficiently 
proved what I have said, here is my sword, which shall make incre- 
dulity itself believe.'' '' Softly, sir knight,*' said Don Quixote, '' and 
hear what I have to say. You must know that this Don Quixote you 
speak of is the dearest friend I have in the world, insomuch that he 
is, as it were, anotlier self; and, notwithstanding the very ajocurate 
description you have given of him, I am convinced, by the evidence 
of my senses, that you have never subdued him. It is indeed poett- 
ble that, as be is continually persecuted by enchante», some one of 
those may have assumed his shape, and suffered himself to be van- 
quished, in order to defraud him ot the fame which his exalted feato 



of clttfmbry h«?e aequiied him orer the whole faee of tiie earth* A 
fNNiof of their malice occurred but a few days einee, when they 
transformed the figure and face of the beautiful Duloinea del Tobooo 
into the form of a mean rustic wench. And now if, after all, you doubt 
the truth of what I say, behold the true Don Quixote himself before you, 
veady to convince you of your error by force of arms, on foot, or 
on horseback, or in whatever manner you please.'^ He then rose up, 
and grasping his sword, awaited the determination of the Knight of 
the Wood, who very calmly said in reply, ^^ A good pay^master wants 
no pledge : he who could vanquish Signer Don Quixote under trans* 
formation may well hope to make him yield in his proper person. 
But as kni^ts-errant should by no means perform their feats in the 
dark, like robbers and ruffians, let us wait for da3riight, that the sun 
may witness our exploits ; and let the condition of our combat be, 
that the conquered shall remain entirely at the mercy and disposal 
of the conqueror ; provided that he require nothing of him but what 
a knight may with honour submit to.*' Don Quixote having express* 
ed himself entirely satisfied with these conditions, they went to seek 
after their squires, whom they found snoring in the very same posture 
as that in which sleep had first surprised them. They were soon 
awakened by their masters, and ordered to prepare the steeds, so that 
they might be ready at sunrise for a single combat. At this intelli- 
gence Sancho was tiiunderstruck, and ready to swoon away mth fear 
m his master, from what he had been told by the Squire of the Wood 
of his knight*8 prowess. Both the squires, however, without saying 
a word, went to seek their cattle ; and the three horses and Dapple 
were found all very sociable together. 

** You must understand, brother," said the Squire of the Wood to 
Sancho, ^ that it is not the custom in Andalusia for the seconds to 
stand idle with their arms folded while their principals aire engaged 
in combat. So this is to give you notice that, while our masters are 
at it, we must fight too, and make splinters of one another.'* ** This 
custom, Signer Squire," answered Sancho, ^ may pass among ruf« 
fians ; but among the squires of knights-errant no such practice is 
thought of, — at least I have not heard my master talk of any such 
custom ; and he knows by heart all the laws of knight-errantry. But 
supposing there is any such law, I shall not obey it I would rather 
pay the penalty laid upon such squires, which, I dare say, cannot be 
above a couple of pounds oi wax ; and that will cost me less money 
than plasters to cure a broken head. Besides, how can I fight when 
I have got no sword, and never had one in my life ? " ^^1 know a 
remedy for that," said he of the Wood ; ^ here are a couple of linen 
bags of the same sisse ; you shall take one, and I the other, and so, 
with equal weapons, we will have a bout at bag-blows.** ^^ With all * 
my heart," answered Sanoho ; ^ for suoh a batUe will only dust our 
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iKkflfto." ^ It most not be qtrHe so, eMier/' repHed ^e oihet t ** ^9 
lest the wind should blow them aside, we most put in theta haif-a«do»- 
en clean and smooth pebbles of equal weight; and thus we maj 
brush one another without much harm or damage." ** But I tell 70a 
what, master/' said Sancho, ^ though they should be filled with balls 
ííi raw silk, I shall not fight. Let our masters fight, but let us drink 
and lire ; for time takes care to rid us of our lives without our seek- 
ing ways to go before our appointed tenn and season.'* ^ Nay,** 
replied he of the Wood, ^ do let us fight, if it be but for half-an- 
hour.^' «& ]^o, no,*' answered Sancho, ^^ I shall not be so rude nor 
ungmteftil as to have any quarrel with a gentleman after eating and 
drinking with him. Besides^ who can set about dry fighting without 
being provoked to it ? " ^^ If that be all,*' quoth he of the Wood, 
^^ I can easily manage it ; for, before we begin our fight, I will come 
up and just give you three or four handsome cufls, which wHl lay 
you fiat at my feet and awaken your choler, though it slept sounder 
than a dormouse.'' *^ Against tiiat trick,** answered Sancho, ^ I have 
another not a whit b^ind it ; which is to take a good cudgel, and, 
befture you come near enough to awaken my eholer, I will bastinade 
yours into so sound a sleep that it shall never awake but in anoüier 
world. Let me tell you, I am not a man to sufler my face to be 
handled ; so let every one look to the arrow ; though the safest way 
would be to let that same choler sleep on — for one man knows not 
what another can do, and some people go out for wool, and come 
home shorn. In all times God blessed the peace-makers, and cursed 
die peace*breakers. If a baited cat turns into a lion, there is no 
knowing what I, that am a man, may turn into ; and therefore I warn 
you, master squire, that all the damage and mischief that may follow 
firom our quarrel must be placed to your account.** ** Agreed,** re- 
plied he of the Wood ; ** when daylight arrives, we shall see what is 
to be done.** 

And now a thousand sorts of birds, glittering in their gay attire, 
began to chirp and warble in the trees, and in a variety of joyous 
Botes seemed to hail the blushing Aurora, who now displayed bet 
nsing beauties from the bright arcades and balconies of the east, and 
gently shook from her locks a shower of liquid pearls, sprinkling that 
reviving treasure over all vegetation. The willows distilled Üieir deti- 
oious manna, the fountains smiled, the brooks murmured, the woods 
and meads rejoiced at her approach. But scarcely had hill and dale 
received the welcome light of day, and objects become visible, when 
the first thing that presented itself to the eyes of Sancho Panza was 
the squire of the Wood's nose, which was so large that it almost 
overshadowed his whole body. Its magnitude was indeed extraordi- 
' nary ; it was moreover a hawk-nose, full of warts and carbuncles, 
of the eolour of a mulberry, and hanging two fingers' breadth beldW 
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his mouth. The size, the eolour, the carbuncles, and the crooked- 
ness, produced such a countenance of horror, that Sancho, at sight 
thereof, began to tremble from head to foo^, and he resolved within 
himself to take two hundred cuf^ before he would be provoked to 
attack such a hobgoblin. 

Don Quixote a^ surveyed his antagonist, but, the beaver of his 
helmet being down, his face was concealed ; it was evident, however, 
that he was a strong«made man, not very tall, and that over his 
armour he woro a kind of surtout or loose coat, apparently of the 
finest gold cloth, besprinkled with little moons of polished glass, 
which made a very gay and shining appearance ; a large plume of 
feathers, green, yellow, and white, waved above his helmet His 
lance, which was leaning against a tree, was veiy large and thick, and 
headed with pointed steel above a span long. All these circumstances 
Don Quixote attentively marked, and inferred from appearances that 
he was a very potent knight; but he was not thereforo daunted, like 
tSancho Panza ; on the contrary, with a gallant spirit, he said to the 
Knight of the Mirrors, ^^ Sir knight, if your eagerness for combat has 
not exhausted your courtesy, I entroat you to lift up your beaver a 
fíttle,'that I may see whether your countenance corresponds with 
your gallant demeanour.*' *' Whether vanquished or victorious in 
this enterprise, sir knight,'* answerod he of the Mirrors, ^' you will 
have time and leisuro enough for seeing me ; and if I comply not 
now with your request, it is because I think it would be an indignity 
to the beauteous Casildea de Vandalia to lose any time in forcmg you 
to make the confession required.*' '^ However, while we aro mount- 
ing our horses," said Don Quixote, ^ you can tell me whether I 
resemble that Don Quixote whom you said you had vanquished.** 
**As like as one egg is to another,** replied he of the Mirrors, 
^though, as you say you are persecuted by enchanters, I dare not 
affirm that you are actually the same person.*' *' I am satisfied that 
you acknowledge you may be deceived,** said Don Quixote ; ^^ how- 
ever, to remove all doubt, let us to horse, and in less time than you 
would have spent in raising your beaver, if God, my mistress, and 
my arm avail me, I will see your face, and you shall be convinced I 
am not the vanquished Don Quixote.** 

They now mounted without more words ; and Don Quixote wheel- 
ed Roztnante about, to take sufficient ground for the encounter, while 
the othei^ knight did the same ; but before Don Quixote had gone 
twenty paces, he heard himself called by his opponent, who, meeting 
him half way, said, '^ Remember, sir knight, our agreement ; whicn 
is, that the conquered shall remain at the discretion of the conqueror.** 
** I know it,** answered Don Quixote, ^^ provided that which is im- 
posed shall not transgress the laws of chivalry." " Certainly,*' an- 
swered he of tiie Mirrors. At this juncture the squire's strange nose 
19 



318 XK>N QVIZOTE. 

presented itself to Don Quixote's sight, who was no less strockthfm 
Sancho, insomuch that he looked upon him as a monster, or some 
creature of a new species. Sancho, seeing his master set forth to 
take his career, would ifot stay alone with Long*no8e, lest .perchance 
he should get a fillip from that dreadful snout, which would level him 
to the ground, either hy force or fright. So he ran añer his master, 
holding hy the stirrup-leather, and when he thought it was nearly 
time for him to face about, " I beseech your worship," he cried, " b¿ 
fore you turn, to help me into yon cork tree, where I can see better 
and more to my liking the brave battle you are going to have with 
that knight." ^^ I rather believe, Sancho," quoth Don Quixote, ^^ that 
thou art for mounting a scafibld to see the bull^sports withput danger." 
" To tell you the truth, sir," answered Sancho, " that squire^s mon- 
strous nose fills me with dread, and I dare not stand near him." ^^ It 
is indeed a fearful sight," said Don Quixote, ^^ to any other but my- 
self ; come, therefore, and I will help thee up." 

While Don Quixote was engaged in helping Sancho up into the 
cork-tree, the Knight of the Mirrors took as large a compass as he 
thought necessary, and believing that Don Quixote had done the 
same, without w^ting for sound of trumpet or any other signal, he 
turned about his horse, who was not a whit more active nor more 
sightly than Rozinante, and at his best speed, though not exceeding a 
middling trot, he advanced to encounter the enemy ; but seeing him 
employed with Sancho, he reined-in his steed and stopped in the 
midst of his career ; for which his horse was most thankful, being un- 
able to stir any farther. Don Quixote, thinking his enemy was com* 
ing full speed against him, clapped spurs to Rozinante's flanks^ and 
made him so bestir himself, that this was the only time in his life that 
he approached to something like a gallop ; and with this unprecedented 
fury he soon came up to where his adversary stood, striking his spun 
rowel-deep into the sides of his charger, without being able to make 
him stir a finger's length from the place where he had been checked 
in his career. At this fortunate juncture Don Quixote met his adver- 
sary embarrassed not only with his horse but his lance, which he either 
knew not how, or had not time, to fix in its rest ; and therefore our 
knight, who saw not these perplexities, assailed him with perfect 
security, and with such force that he soon brought him to the ground, 
over his horse's crupper, leaving him motionless and without any 
signs of life. Sancho, on seeing this, immediately slid down from 
tibiecorJc-tree,'and in all haste ran to his master, who alighted from 
Kozinante, and went up to the vanquished knight, when, unlacing hi» 
helmet to see whether he was dead, or if yet alive, to give him air, 

he beheld but who can relate what he beheld, without causing 

amazement, wonder, and terror, in all that shall hear it? He saw, 
says the history, the very face, the very figure, the veiy aspect, tho 
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very physiognomy, the very effigies and semblance of the bachelor 
Samson Carrasco I ^' Come hither, Scmcho," cried he aloud, ** and 
see, but believe not ; make haste, son, and .mark what wizards and 
enchanters can do ! " Sancho approached, and seeing the face of the 
bachelor San^son Carrasco, he began to cross and bless himself a 
thousand times over. All this time the overthrown cavalier shewed 
no signs of life. ^^ My advice is,'^ said Sancho, *^ that, at all events, 
your worship should thrust your sword down the throat of this man 
who is so like the bachelor Samson Carrasco ; for in dispatching him 
you may destroy one of those enchanters, your enemies." *' Thou 
say est not amiss,^' quoth Don Quixote, ^^ for the fewer enemies the 
better." He then drew his sword to put Sancho's advice into execu- 
tion, when the squire of the Mirrors came running up, but without 
- the frightful nose, and cried aloud, ^^ Have a care, Signor Don Quix- 
ote, what you do ; for it is the bachelor Samson Carrasco, your friend, 
and I am his squire.*^ Sancho seeing his face now shorn of its de- 
formity, exclaimed, " The nose ! where is the nose ? " " Here it is," 
said the other, taking from his right-hand pocket a pasteboard nose, 
formed and painted in the manner already described ; and Sancho, 
now looking earnestly at him, made another exclamation. ^^ Blessed 
Virgin, defend roe I '* cried he, " is not this Tom Cecial, my neigh- 
bour ? ** " Indeed am I," answered the unnosed squire ; *• Tom Cecial I 
am, friend Sancho Panza, and I will tell you presently what tricks brought 
me hither ; but now, good Sancho, entreat, in the mean time, your 
master not to hurt the Knight of the Mirrors at his feet : for he is truly 
no other than tíie rash and ill-advised bachelor Samson Carrasco, our 
townsman.'^ 

By this time the Knight of the Mirrors began to recover his senses, 
which Don Quixote perceiving, he clapped the point of his naked 
sword to his throat, and said, ^* You are a dead man, sir knight, if 
you confess not that the peerless Dulcinea del Toboso excels in beau- 
ty your Casildea de Vandalia ; you must promise also, on my sparing 
your life, to go to the city of Toboso, and present yourself before her 
from me, that she may dispose of you as she shall think fit ; and, if 
«he leaves you at liberty, then shall you returi^ to me without delay 
— the fame of my exploits being your guide — to relate to me the 
eiicumstances of your interview : these conditions being strictly con- 
formable to the terms agreed on before our encounter, and also to 
tfie rules of knight-errantry.** *' I confess,** said the fallen knight, 
^ that the lady Dulcinea del Toboso*s torn and dirty shoe is preferable 
to the ill-combed, though clean, locks of Casildea ; and I promise to 
go and return from her presence to yours, and give you the exact 
and particular account which you require of me.'* 

^* You must likewise confess and believe," added Don Quixote, 
^ tíiat the knight you vanquished was not Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
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bot some <»ie resembling Um ; as I do confess «nd believe tbnt» 
tbough resembling the bachelor Samson Carrasco, you aro not he, 
but some other whom my enemies have purposely transformed into 
his likeness, to restrain the impetuosity of my rage, and make me 
use with moderation the glory of my conquest." ^^ I confess, judge, 
and believe every thing precisely as you do yourself," sewered the 
disjointed knight ; ^^ and now suffer me to rise, I beseech you, if my 
bruises do not prevent me." Don Quixote raised him with the assis* 
tance of his squire, on whom Sancho still kept his eyes ñxed ; and 
though from some conversation that passed between them, he had 
much reason to believe it was really his old friend Tom Cecial, he 
was so prepossessed by all that his master had said about enchanters, 
that he would not trust his own eyes. In short, both master and man 
persisted in their error ; and the Knight of the Mirrors, with his squire, 
much out of humour and in ill plight, went in search of some con- 
venient place where he might searcloth himself and splinter his ribs. 
Don Quixote and Sancho continued their journey to Saragosa, where 
the history leaves them ; to give some account of the Knight of the 
Mirrors and his well-snouted squire. 



CHAPTEE XLVn. 
Giving an account of the Knight of the Mirrore and his Sqmre. 

Exceedingly happy, elated, and self-satisfied was Don Quixote at 
his triumph over so valiant a knight as he imagined him of the Mirrors 
to be, and from whose promise he hoped to leam whether his adored 
mistress still remained in a state of enchantment. But Don Quixote 
expected one thing, and he of the Mirrors intended another ; his on« 
ly care at present being to get, as soon as possible, plasters for hia 
bruises. The history then proceeds to tell us, that when the bachelor 
Samson Carrasco advised Don Quixote to resume his functions of 
knight-errantry, he had previously consulted with the priest and the 
barber upon the best means of inducing Don Quixote to stay peacea- 
bly and quietly at honA ; and it was agreed by general vote, as well 
as by the particular advice of Carrasco, that they should let Don 
Quixote make another sally (since it seemed impossible to detain 
him), and that the bachelor should then also sally forth like a knights 
errant, and take an opportunity of engaging him to fight, and ¿let 
vanquishing him, which they held to be an easy matter, he should re* 
main, according to a previous agreement, at the disposal of the con* 
queror, who should command him to return home and not quit it for 
the space of two years, or till he had received further orders from 
him. They doubted not but that he would readily comply, rather 
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than iníHnge the laws of chivalry ; and they hoped that, dufing thk 
interval, he might forget his follies, or that some means might he dis- 
covered of curing his malady* Carrasco engaged in the enterprise ; 
and Tom Cecial, Sancho Panzada neighbour, a merry shallow-brained* 
fellow, proñered his service as squire. Samson armed himself in 
the manner already described, and Tom Cecial fitted the counterfeit 
nose to his face for the purpose of disguising himself; and, following 
the same road that Don Quixote had taken, they were not fga off 
when the adventure of Death's car took place ; but it was in the 
wood they overtook him, which was the scene of the late action, and 
where, had it not been for Don Quixote's extraordinary conceit tliat 
the bachelor was not the bachelor, that gentleman, not meeting even 
so much as nests where he thought to find birds, would hove been in- 
capacitated for ever from taking the degree of licentiate. 

Tom Cecial, after the unlucky issue of their expedition, said to the 
bachelor, *^ Most certainly. Signer Carrasco, we have been rightly 
served. It is easy to plan a thing, but very oñen difficult to get 
through with it. Don Quixote is nmd, and we are in our senses ; he 
gets off sound and laughing, and your worship remains sore and sor- 
rowful : now, pray, which is the greater madman, he who is so be- 
cause he cannot help it, or he who is so on purpose ? '' ^* The differ- 
ence between these two sorts of madmen is,'' replied Samson, " that 
he who cannot help it will remain so, and he who deliberately plays 
the fool may leave off when he thinks fit" '' That being the case," 
said Tom Cecial, ** I was mad when I desired to be your worship's 
squire ; and now I desire to be so no longer, but shall hasten home 
again." " That you may do," answered &mson ; ** but, for myself, 
I cannot think of returning to mine till I have soundly banged this 
same Don Quixote. It is not now with the hope of curing him of 
his madness that! shall seek him, but a desire to punish him ; -* the 
pain of my ribs will not allow me to entertain a more charitable pur- 
pose." In this humour they went talking on till they came to a vil- 
lage, where they luckily met with a bone-setter, who undertook to 
eure the unfortunate Samson. Tom Cecial now returned home, leav- 
ing liis master meditating schemes of revenge ; and though the history 
will have occasion to mention him again hereafter, it must now attend 
the motions of our triumphant knight. 

Don Quixote pursued his journey with the pleasure, satisfaction, 
and self-complacency already described ; imagining, because of his 
late victory, that he was the most valiant knight the world could then 
boast of. He cared neither for enchantments nor enchanters, and 
looked upon all the adventures which should henceforth befall him as 
already achieved and brought to a happy conclusion. He no longer 
remembered his innumeraMe sufierings during the progress of his 
ehivalriea : tbe stoning that demolished half his teeth, the ingratitude 
19« 



of the gftliey'^lftyet, oor the audacity of the Yaoguesiaii oaiñen and 
their shower of pack staves, — in short, he inwardly exclaimed that, 
could he hut devise any means of disenchanting his Lady Dulcinea, 
he should not envy the highest fortune that ever was or could be 
attained by the most prosperous kuight^errant of past ages I 

He was wholly at^orbed in these reflections, when Sancho said to 
hii|i, ^* Is it not strange, sir, that I still have before my eyes the mon- 
strous nose of my neiehbour Tom Cecial ? " ^^ And dost thou really be» 
lieve, Sancho," said Don Quixote, ^^ that the Knight of the Mirrors was. 
the bachelor Samson Carrasco, and his squire thy friend Tom Cecial ? " 
*^ I know not what to say about it," answered Sancho ; *^ I only know 
that the marks he gave me of my house, wife, and children, could be , 
given by nobody else ; and his face, when the nose was oflT, was Tom 
Ceciars — for he lives in the next house to my own ; the tone of hie 
vc^e, too, was the very same." ^' Come, come, Sancho," replied 
Don Quixote, ^^ let us reason upon this matter. How can it be ima* 
gined that the bachelor Samson Carrasco should come as a knightr 
errant, armed at all points, to fight with me ? Was I ever his enemy ? 
Have I ever given him occasion to bear me ill-will ? Am I his rival ? 
Or has he embraced the profession of arms, envying the fame I have 
acquired by them ? *' '* But, then, what are we to say, sir," answered 
Sanoho, ^^to the likeness of that knight, whoever^he may be, to the. 
bachelor Samson Carrasco, and his squire to my neighbour Tom 
Cecial ? If it be enchantment, as your worship says, why were they 
to be made like those two above all other in the world ? " ^^ Trust 
me, gancho, the whole is an artifice," answered Don Quixote, '* cmd 
a trick of the wicked magicians who persecute me. Knowing that I 
might be victorious, they cunningly contrived that my vanquished 
enecoy should assume the appearance of the worthy bachelor, in order 
that the friendship which I bear him might interpose between the 
edge of my sword and the rigour of my arm, and, by checking my: 
just ¡ndignation, the wretch might escape with life, who, by fraud and 
violence, sought mine. Indeed, already thou knowest by expe* 
rienee, Sancho, how easy a thing it is for enchanters to change one 
face into another, making the fair foul, and the foul fair ; since, 
not two days ago, thou sawest with thine own eyes the grace and 
beauty of the peerless Dulcinea in their highest perfection, while to 
me she appeared under the mean and disgusting exterior of a rude 
country wench. If, then, the wicked endumter durst make so foul 
a transformation, no wonder at this deception of his, in order to 
snatch the glory of victory out of my hands 1 However, I am gratified 
in knowing that, whatever was the form he pleased to assume, my 
triumph over him was complete/' Sancho, well knowing the trans- 
formation of Dulcinea to have been a device of his own, would make^ 
no reply» lest he should betray lmnaelf« 
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CHAPTER XLVni. 

Cftohat hefiU Dan Quixote with a worthy gentleman of La Mancha. 

While thus discourmng, they were overtaken by a gentleman, moun- 
ted on a fine mare, and dressed in a green cloth riding-coat faced 
with murry-coloured yelvet, and a hunter^s cap of the same ; the 
mareas furniture corresponded in colour with his dresS) and was adap- 
ted to field «sports; a Moorish scymitar hung at his shoulder-belt, 
which was green and gold ; his buskins were wrought like the belt; 
and his spurs were green, — not gilt, but green, — and polished so 
neaüy that as they suited his clothes, they looked better than if they 
had been of pure gold. He saluted them courteously, and, spurring 
his mare^ was passed on, when Don Quixote said to him, '^ If you are 
travelling our road, signer, and are not in haste, will you favour us 
with your company ? " " Indeed, signer,'' replied he, " I should not 
have passed on, but I was afraid your horse might prove unruly in 
the company of mine/* ^^ Sir,'' answered Sancho, ^' if that be all, 
you may set your mind at rest on that score, for ours is the soberest 
and beet-behaved horse in the world, and was never guilty of a ro- 
gaish trick in his life, but once, and then my master and I paid for it 
sevenfold." The traveller upon this checked his mare, his curiosity 
being excited by the appearance of Don Quixote, who rode without 
his helmet, which Sancho carried at the pommel of his ass^s pannel ; 
but if he stared at Don Quixote, he was himself surveyed with no 
less attention by the knight, who conceived him to be some person of 
consequence. His age seemed to be about fiñy, though he had but 
few grey hairs ; his face was of the aquiline form, of a countenance 
neither too gay nor too grave, and by his whole exterior it was evi- 
dent that he was no ordinary person. It was not less manifest that 
the traveller, as he contemplated Don Quixote, thought he had never 
seen any thing like him before. With wonder he gazed upon his 
tall person, his meagre sallow visage, his lank horse, his armour 
and stately deportment*— alti^ether presenting a figure like which 
nothing, for many centuries past, had been seen in that country. 
Don Quixote perceived that he had attracted the attention of the 
traveller, and being the pink of courtesy, and always desirous of 
pleasing^ he anticipated his question by saying, ^^ You are probably 
surprised, signer, at my appearance, which is certainly uncommon 
in the present age ; but this will be explained when I tell you I am a 
knight in search of adventures. I left my country, mortgaged my 
estate, quitted ease and pleasures, and threw myself into the arms of 
fortune. I wished to revive chivalry, so long deceased ; and for 
some time past, exposed to many vicissitudefl, stumbling in one place» 
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and rising again in another, I have prosecuted mj design ; succoar* 
ing widows, protecting damsels, aiding wives and orphans — i- all the 
natural and proper duties of knights-errant And thus, hy many 
valorous and Christian exploits, I have acquired the deserved honour 
of being in print, throughout all, or most of the nations in the world. 
Thirty thousand copies are already published of my history, and 
Heaven permitting, thirty thousand thousands more are likely to be 
printed. Finally, to sum up all in a single word, know tlratt I am 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, otherwise called the Knight of the Sor- 
Towful Figure. Though self-praise depreciates, I am compelled some- 
times to pronounce my own commendations ; but it is only when no 
friend is present to perform that office for me. And now, my worthy 
sir, that you know my profession, and who I am, you will cease to 
wonder at my appearance." 

After an interval of silence, the traveller in green said, in reply, 
" You are indeed right, signer, in conceiving me to be struck by your 
appearance ; but you have rather increased than lessened my wonder 
by the accounts you give of yourself. How ! Is it possible that there 
are knights-errant now in the world, and that there are histxmes print* 
ed of real chivalries ? I had no idea that there was any body now 
upon earth who relieved widows, succoured damsels, aided wives, or 
protected orphans; nor should yet have believed it, had I not been 
convinced with my own eyes. Thank Heaven, the history you men- 
tion must surely cast into oblivion all the fables of imaginary knights* 
errant, which abound, much to the detriment of good morab, and the 
prejudice and neglect of genuine history." ^^ There is much to be 
said,'' answered Don Quixote, *^ upon the question of the truth or fic- 
tion of the histories of knights-errant." " Why, is there any one,'* 
answered he in green, ** who doubts the falsehood of those histo- 
ries ? " ^^ I doubt it,^' replied Don Quixote ; ^^ but no more of that 
at present ; for if we travel together much farther, I hope to convince 
you, sir, that you have been wrong in suffering yourself to be carried 
in the stream with those who cavil at their truth." The traveller now 
first began to suspect the state of his companion's intellects, and 
watched for a further confirmation of his suspicion ; but before they 
entered into any other discourse, Don Quixote said that, since he had 
so freely described himself, he hoped he might be permitted to ask 
who he was. To which the traveller answered, *' I, sir knight, am a 

fentieman, and native of a village where, if it please God, we shall 
ine to-day. My fortune is affluent, and my name is Don Diego de 
Miranda. I spend my time with my wife, my children, and my 
friends: my diversions. are himting and fishing; but I keep neither 
hawkd nor greyhounds, only some decoy partridges and a stout fenret» 
I have about six dozen of books, Spanish and Latin, some c^ history, 
and some of devotion ; those of chivalry have not come over my 
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threshold. Sometimea I eat with my neighbours and ñrieods, aad 
frequently I invite them ; my table is neat and clean, and not parsimo- 
niousiy furnished. I slander no one, nor do I listen to slander from 
others. I pry not into other men's lives, nor scrutinise their actions. 
I hear mass every day ; I share my substance with the poor, making 
no parade of my good works, lest hypocrisy and vain-glory, those 
insidious enemies of the human breast, should ñnd access to mine. 
It is always my endeavour to make peace between those who are at 
variance. I am devoted to our blessed Lady, and ever trust in the 
infinite mercy of Grod our Lord.'' 

Sancho was very attentive to the account of the gentleman's life, 
which appeared to him to be good and holy ; and thinking that one of 
such a character must needs work miracles, he flung himself off his 
Dapple, and running up to him, he laid hold of his right stirrup ; then, 
devoutly and almost with tecurs, he kissed his feet more them once. 
" What mean you by this, brother ? " said the gentleman ; " why 
these embraces ? '' ^^ Your worship," said Sancho, ^^ is the first saint 
on horseback I ever saw in all my life." " I am no saint," answered 
the gentleman, ^^ but a great sinner ; you, my friend, must indeed be 
good, as your simplicity proves." Sancho retired, and mounted his 
ass again ; having forced a smile from the profound gravity of his 
master, and caused fresh astonishment in Don Diego. 

Don Quixote then asked him how many children he had ; at tlie 
same time observing that the ancient philosophers, being without the 
knowledge of the true God, held supreme happiness to subsist in the 
gins of nature and fortune, in having many friends and many good 
children. " I have one son," answered the gentleman ; ^^ and if I 
had him not, perhaps I should think myself happier ; not that he is 
bad, but because he is not all that I would have him. He is eighteen 
years old ; six of which he has spent at Salamanca, learning the 
Latin and Greek languages ; and when I wished him to proceed to 
others studies, I found him infatuated with poetry, and could not 
prevail upon him to look into the law, which it was my desire 
he should study ; nor into theology, the queen of all sciences. I was 
desirous that he should be an honour to his family, sinpe we live in 
an age in which useful and virtuous literature is rewarded by the 
sovereign, — I say virtuous, for letters without virtue are pearls on a 
dunghill. He passes whole days in examining whether Homer ex- 
pressed himself well in such a verse of the Iliad ; whether such a 
line in Virgil should be understood this or that way ; — in a word, all 
his conversation is with those and other ancient poets ; for the mod- 
ern Spanish authors he holds in no esteem. At the same time, in 
spite of the contempt he seems to have for Spanish poetry, his 
thoughts are at this very time entirely engrossed by a paraphrase on 

15 



836 fiOM Qtrixots. 

four yenes sent him from Salamanca, and which, I believe, is intend- 
ed for a scholastic prize.^' 

" Children, ray good sir," replied Don Quixote, " are the flesh and 
blood of their parents ; and whether good or bad, must be loved and 
cherished as part of themselves. It is the duty of parents to train 
them up, from their infancy, in the paths of virtue and good manners, 
and in Christian discipline ; so that they may become the staff* of 
their age, and an honour to their posterity. As to forcing them to 
this or that pursuit, I do not hold it to be right, though I think there is 
a propriety in advising them ; and when the student is so fortunate as 
to have an inheritance, and therefore not compelled to study for his 
subsistence, I should be for indulging him in the pursuit of that sci- 
ence to which his genius is most inclined ; and although that of poetry 
be less useful than delightful, it does not usually reflect disgraco 
on its votaries. With regard to your son's contempt for Spanish poetry, 
I think he is therein to blame. The great Homer, being a Greek, 
did not write in Latin ; nor did Virgil, who was a Roman, write in 
Greek. In fact, all the ancient poets wrote íq the language of their 
native country, and did not hunt añer foreign tongues to express their 
own sublime conceptions. If your son write personal satires, chide 
him, and tear his performances^; but if he writes like Horace, repre- 
hending vice in general, commend him ; for it is laudable in a poet 
to employ his pen in a virtuous cause. Let him direct the shafla of 
satire against vice, in all its various forms, but not level them at indi- 
viduals ; like some who, rather than not indulge their mischievous wit, 
will hazard a disgraceful banishment to the isles of Pontus. If the 
poet be correct in his morals, his voice will partake of the same puri- 
ty ; the pen is the tongue of the mind, and what his conceptions 
are, such will be his productions.'' 

The gentleman hearing Don Quixote express himself in this man- 
ner, was struck with so much admiration, that he began to lose the 
bad opinion he had conceived of his understanding. As for Sancho, 
who did not much relish this ñne talk, he took an opportunity to slink 
aside in the middle of it, and went to get a little milk of some shep- 
herds that were hard by keeping their sheep. Now when the gentle- 
man was going to renew his discourse, mightily pleased with these 
judicious observations, Don Quixote, lining up his eyes, perceived a 
waggon on the road, set round with little flags that appeared to be the 
king's colours ; and believing it to be some new adventure, he called 
out to Sancho to bring him his helmet. Sancho, hearing him call 
aloud, leñ the shepherds, and clapping his heels vigorously to Dapple's 
sides, soon came trotting up to his master. 



OH. XLiz.] SOB Qinxovs* 2Sn 



CHAPTER XLIX. 

Where you will find set forth the highest proof that Don Quixote 

ever gave^ or could give<t of his courage ; vnth the successful 

issue oj the adventure of the Lions. 

Thbt were now overtaken by the waggon, which was attended only 
by the driver, mounted on one of the mules, and another man sat on 
the fore part of it Don Quixote making up to them, ^ Whither go 
ye, friends ? ^' said he. ^* What waggon is this ? What do you con- 
vey in it ? And what is the meaning of these colours ? " " The 
waggon is mine," answered the waggoner : ^ I have there two brave 
U<»s, which the general of Oran is sending to the king, and these col- 
ours are to let the people understand that what goes here belongs to 
him." " Are the lions large ? " " Very large," answered the man 
in the fore part of the waggon ; '^ bigger never came from Africa. 
I am their keeper, and have had charge of several others, but I never 
saw the like of these before. In the foremost cage is a lioii, and in 
the other a lioness. By this time they are cruelly hungry, for they 
have not eaten to-day ; therefore, pray, good sir, ride out of the way, 
for we must make haste to get to the place where we are to feed 
tiiem.'' '^ What ? " said Don Quixote, with a scornful smile ; ^^ lion- 
whelps against me ! And at this time of day ? Well, I will make 
those gentlemen that sent their lions this way, know whether I am a 
man to be scared with lions. Gret off, honest fellow ; and since you 
are the keeper, open their cages and let them both out ; for in despite 
of thoee enchanters that have sent them to try me, I will make the 
creatures know, in the midst of this very field, who Don Quixote de 
la Mancha is." 

While he was making this speech, Sancho came up to Don Diego» 
«nd begged him to dissuade his master from his rash attempt. '^ Oh, 
good dear sir I ^^ cried he, '^ for pity^s sake hinder my master from 
&lling upon these lions by all means, or we shall be torn in pieces." 
*' Why," said the gentleman, *^ is your master so arrant a madman, 
then, that you should fear he would set upon such furious beasts ?" 
*^ Ah, sir ! " said Sancho, *^ he is not mad, but terribly venturesome." 
*^ Well," replied the gentleman, '^ I will take care there shall be no 
harm done ;'^ and with that, coming up to the Don, who was urging 
the lion-keeper to open the cage, ^^ Sir," said he, '^knights-errant ought 
to engage in adventures from which there may be some hope of com- 
ing off with safety, but not in such as are altogether desperate ; for 
courage which borders on temerity is more like madness than true 
fortitude. Besides, these lions are not come against you, but sent 
as a present to the king ; and therefore it is not your duty to detain 
them, or stop the waggon." ^^ Pray, sweet sir," replied Don Quixote, 
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" go and amuse yourself with your tame partrid^ and your leTrets, 
and leave every one to his own business. This is mine, and I know 
best whether these worthy lions are sent against me or no/' Then 
turning about to the keeper, ^^ Sirrah ! '^ said be, ^^ open your cages 
immediately, or I will certainly pin thee to the waggon with this lance." 
^^ Good sir," cried the waggoner, seeing this strange apparition in 
armour so resolute, ^^ for mercy's sake, do but let me tidre out my 
mules ñrst, and get out of harm's way with them as fast as I can be- 
fore the lions get out ; for if they should once set upon the poor 
beasts, I should be undone for ever ; for, alas, that cart and they are 
all I have in the world to get a living with." '^ Thou man of small 
faith," said Don Quixote, ^ take them out quickly then, and go 
with them where thou wilt ; though thou shalt presently see timt 
thy precaution was needless, and thou migfatest hav» spared Iby 
pains." 

The waggoner on this made all the haste he could to take out his 
mules, while the keeper cried out, ^* Bear witness, all ye that are 
here present, that it is against my will that I open the cages and let 
loose the lions ; and that I protest to this gentleman here, that he shall 
be answerable for all the mischief they may do ; together with the 
loss of my salary and fees. And now, sirs, shin for yourselves as 
fast as you can, before I open the cages ; for, as for myself, I know 
the lions will do me no harm." Once more the gentleman tried to 
dissuade Don Quixote from doing so mad a thing ; telling him that 
he tempted Heaven in exposing himself without reason to so great a 
danger. To this Don Quixote made no other answer but that he knew 
what he had to do. ** Consider, however, what you do," ref^d the 
gentleman ; " for it is most certain that you are mistaken." " Well, 
sir," said Don Quixote, ** if you care not to be spectator of an action 
which you think is likely to be a tragedy, put spun to your mare and 
pro\úde for your safety." Sancho, hearing this, came up to his mas- 
ter with tears in his eyes, and begged him not to go about this fearful 
undertaking, to which the adventure of the windmills and the fulling- 
mills, and all the brunts he had ever borne in his life, were but chil- 
dren's play. " Good your worship," cried he, " do but mind ; here 
is no enchantment in the case, nor anything like it. Alack-a-day, 
sir, I peeped even now through the grates of the cage, and I am sure 
I saw the claw of a true lion, and such a claw as makes me think 
the lion that owns it must be as big as a mountain." " Alas, poor 
fellow ! " said Don Quixote, " thy fear will make him as big as half 
the world. Retire, Sancho, and leave me ; and if I chance to &U 
here, thou knowest our old agreement; repair to Dulcinea — I «ay 
no more." Tq^this he added some exf^resmons which cut off aD 
hopes of his giving over his n^ad design. 

The gentleman in green would have opposed him, but considenag 
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ÉiB other moch better armed, andtiiat it wasnot pmdenee to eneounter 
a madman, he even took the opportunity, while IK» Quixote was 
storming at the keeper, to march off with hia mare, as Sancho did 
with Dapple, and the carter with his mules, every one making the 
best of his way to get as far as he could from the waggon, before the 
lions were let loose. Poor Sancho at the same time made sad lament- 
ations for his master^s death ; for he gave hun up for lost, not doubt- 
ing that the lions had already got him in their clutches. He cursed 
his ill fortune, and the hour he came again to his service; but for ail 
his wailing and lamenting, he urged on poor Dapple, to get as far as 
he could from the lions. The keeper, perceiving the persons who fled 
to be at a good distance, fell to arguing and entreating Don Quixote 
as he had done before. But the knight told him again that all his 
entreaties were but in vain, and bid him say no more, but immediate* 
ly despatch. 

Now while the keeper took time to open the foremost cage, Don 
Quixote stood debating with himself whether he had best make his 
attack on foot or on horseback; and upon mature deliberation he 
resolved to do it on foot, lest Rozinante, not used to lions, should be 
put into disorder. Accordingly, he quitted his horse, threw aside his 
lance, grasped his shield, and drew his sword ; then advancing with a 
deliberate motion, and an undaunted heart, he posted himself just be* 
fore the door of the cage, commending himself to Heaven, and after- 
wards to his lady. 

The keeper observing that it was not possible for him to prevent 
letting out the lions without incurring the resentment of the desperate 
knight, set the door of the foremost cage wide open, where, as I have 
said, the lion lay, who appeared of a monstrous size and of a fright- 
ful aspect. Th» first thing he did was to turn himself round in his 
cage ; in the next place he stretched out one of his paws, put forth 
his claws, and roused himself. Añer that he gaped and yawned for 
a good while, and shewed his dreadful fangs, and then thrust out half 
a yard of tongue, and with it licked the dust from his face. Having 
done this, he thrust his head quite out of the cage, and stared about 
with his eyes that looked like two live coals of fire ; a sight and mo- 
tion enough to have struck terror into temerity itself. But Don Quix- 
ote only regarded it with attention, wishing his grim adversary would 
leap out of his hold, and come within his reach, that he might exer^ 
cise his valour, and cut the monster piecemeal. To this height of ex- 
travagance had his folly transported him; but the generous lion, 
more gentle than anñogant, taking no notice qfjaa vapouring and 
bmvados, añer he had looked about him awhileJH^ned his back upon 
the knight, and very contentedly lay down again in his apartment. 

Don Quixote, seeing this, commanded the keeper to rouse him with 
his pole, and force hm ooi, whether he would or no. ^^ Not I, indeed, 
20 
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mr,'^ answered the keeper ; ^ I dare not do it lor my life ; for if I 
provoke him, I am sure to be the first he will tear to pieces. Let me 
advise you, sir, to be satisfied with your day's work. 'Tis as much 
as the bravest that wears a head cao pretend to do. Then pray go 
DO farther, I beseech you ; the door stands open, the lion is at 1^ 
choice whether he will come out or no. You have waited for him ; 
you see he does not care to look you in the face ; and since he did not 
come out at first, I dare engage he will not stir out this day. You 
have shewn enough the greatness of your courage ; the scandal is 
his, the honour the challenger's." 

*^ 'Tis true,'' replied Don Quixote. ^^ Come, shut the cage door, 
honest friend, and give me a certificate under thy hand, in the amplest 
form thou canst devise, of what thou hast seen me perform ; while I 
make signs to those that ran away from us, and get them to come 
back, that they may have an account of this exploit from thy own 
mouth.'' The keeper obeyed ; and Don Quixote, clapping a hand* 
kerchief on the point of his lance, waved it in the air, and called as 
loud as he was able to the fugitives, who fled nevertheless, looking 
behind them all the way, and trooped on in a body with the gentleman 
in green at the head of them. 

At last Sancho observed the signal, and called out, ^^ Hold I my 
master calls ; I will be hanged, if he has not got the better of the 
lions \** At this they all faced about, and perceived Don Quixote 
flourishing his ensign ; whereupon recovering a little from their 
fright, they leisurely rode back till they could plainly distinguish his 
voice. As soon as they were got near the waggon, '^ Come on, 
friend," said he to the carter ; ^^ put-to thy mules again, and pursue 
thy journey ; and, Sancho, do thou give him two ducats for the lion- 
keeper and himself, to make them amends for the tiroe I have detain- 
ed them." " Ay, that I will with all my heart," quoth Sancho ; " but 
what is become of the lions ? Are they dead or alive ? " Then the 
keeper very formally related the whole action, not failing to exagger- 
ate, to the best of his skill, Don Quixote's courage ; how, at his sight 
alone, the lion was so terrified, that he neither would nor durst quit 
his stronghold, though for that end his cage-door was kept open for 
a considerable time ; and how at length, upon his remonstrating to the 
knight, who would have had the lion forced out, that it was presuming 
too much upon Heaven, he had permitted, though with great reluctancy, 
that the lion should be shut up again. ^^ Well, Sancho," said Don 
Quixote to his squire, ^' what dost thou think of this ? Can enchant- 
ment prevail over true fortitude ? No ; these magicians may rob me 
of success, but neHl of my invincible greatness of mind." 

Sancho gave the waggoner and the keeper the two pieees. The 
first harnessed his mules, and the last thanked Don Quixote for his 
bounty, and proniised to acquaint the king himself with his heroic 
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actum when he went to court. ^* Well," said Don Quixote, *^ if his 
majeety should chance to inquire who the person was that did this 
thing, tell him it was the Knight of the Lions ; a name I intend 
henceforth to take up, in place of that which I have hitherto borne ; 
in which proceeding I do but conform to the ancient custom of 
knights-errant, who changed their names as often as they pleased, or 
as it suited with their advantage." 

Don Quixote now addressed Don Diego. " Without doubt, sir," 
said he, " you take me for a downright madman, and, indeed, my 
actions may seem to speak me no less. But for all that, give me 
leave to tell you, I am not so mad, nor is my understanding so defec- 
tive, as you may fancy. Let me remind you that every knight has 
his particular employment Let the courtier wait on the ladies ; let 
him with splendid equipage adorn his prince's court, and with a mag- 
nificent table support poor gentlemen. Let him give birth to feasts 
and tournaments, and shew his grandeur, and liberality, and munifi* 
oence, and especially his piety : in all these things he fulfils the du- 
ties of his station. But as for the knight-enant, let him search into 
all the corners of the world, enter into the most intricate labyrinths, • 
and every hour be ready to attempt impossibility itself; let him in 
desolate wilds baffle the rigour of the weather, the scorching heat of 
the sun's fiercest beams, and the inclemency of winds and snow ; let 
lions never fright him, dragons daunt him, nor evil spirits deter him : 
— to go in quest of these, — to meet, to dare, to conflict, and to over- 
come them all, — is his principal and proper office. Well I know, 
that valour is a virtue situate between the two vicious extremes of 
cowardice and temerity. But certainly it is* not so ill for a valiant 
man to rise to a degree of rashness as it is to fall short, and border 
upon cowardice. For as it is easier for a prodigal to become liberal 
than a miser, so it is easier for the hardy and rash person to be reduc- 
ed to true bravery, than the coward ever to rise to that virtue. And 
therefore, in thus attempting adventures, believe me. Signer Don Die- 
go, it is better to exceed the bounds a little, and overdo, rather than 
underdo the thing ; because it sounds better in people's ears to hear it 
said, how that such a knight is rash and hardy, than such a knight is 
dastardly and timorous." 

^^ All you have said and done,'* answered Don Diego, ^* is agreea- 
ble to the exactest rules of reason ; and I believe if the laws and or- 
dinances of knight-errantry were lost, they might be all recovered 
from you, your breast seeming to be the safe repository and archive 
where they are lodged. But it grows late ; let us make a little more 
haste to get to our village and to my habitation, where you may rest 
yourself after the fatigues which doubtless you have sustained, if 
not in body, at least in mind, whose pains often afflict the body too." 
** Sir," answered Don Quixote, *^ I estoem your úSet as a singular 



Ikvoar." And so, proceedtng a little faster than tbey had done befare, 
about two in the añenioon they reached the village, and got t» tiie 
house of Don Diego, whom now Don Quixote caUed the Knight of 
the Green Coat 



CHAPTER L. 

How Bon Quixote toas entertained at the casüe or house cftke Knight 
of the Green Coat, with other extraordinary matters» 

Doit Quixote found that Don Diego de Miranda's house was spacious, 
after the country manner ; the arms of the (amily were over the galo 
in rough stone, — the buttery in the foreyard, the cellar under the 
porch, and all around several great jars of the sort comraonly made 
at Toboso ; the sight of which bringing to his remembrance his en- 
chanted and transformed Dulcinea, he heaved a deep sigh ; and neith- 
er minding what he said nor who was by, bnrice out into the follow- 
ing exclcunation : 

*^ O ye Tobosian urns, that awaken in my mind the thoughts of the 
sweet pledge of my roost bitter sorrows! '^ Don Diego's eon, who, as 
it has been said, was a student, and poetically inclined, heard these 
words as he came with his mother to welcome him home, and, as 
well as she, was not a little surprised to see what a strange being hia 
father had brought with him. Don Quixote alighted from Rosinante, 
and very courteously desiring to kiss her ladyship's hands, ^^ Madam," 
said Don Diego, ^^ this gentleman is the noble Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, the wisest and most valiant knight-errant in the world ; pray 
let him find a welcome suitable to his merit and your usual civility." 
Thereupon Donna Christina (for that was the lady's name) received 
him very kindly, and with great marks of respect ; to which Don 
Quixote made a proper and handsome return ; and then almost the same 
compliments passed between him and the young gentleman, whom 
Don Quixote judged by his words to be a man of wit and sense. 

While the knight was unarming, Don Lorenzo had leisure to talk 
with his father about him. ** Pray, sir," said he, ^^ who is this gentle<* 
man you have brought with you ? Considering his name, his aspect, 
and the title of knight-errant which you give him, neither my mother 
nor I know what to think of him." ** Truly," answered Don Diego, 
'^ I do not know what to say to you ; all that I can inform you of is, 
that I have seen him play the maddest pranks in the world, and yet 
say a thousand sensible things that contradict his actions. But dia- 
course with him yourself, and feel the pulse of his understanding ; 
make use of your sense to judge of his ; though, to tell you the truths 
1 beliere his folly exceeds his macretion." 



CH.L.] BOM QVIZOTB. MS 

Don Lorenzo then went to entertain Don Quixote ; and añar some 
discourse bad passed between tbem, ^^ Sir,'' said tbe knigbt, ^^ I am 
not wboUy a stranger to your merit ; Don Diego de Miranda, your 
father, bus given me to understand you are a person of excellent parts, 
and especially a great poet" ^^ Sir," answered the young gentleman, 
^^ I may perhaps pretend to poetry, but never to be a great poet It 
is true, I am somewhat given to rhyming, and love to read good au- 
thors ; but I am very far from deserving to be thought one of their num- 
ber." ^^ I do not mislike your modesty,'' replied Don Quixote; ^^ it 
is a virtue not often found among poets ; for almost every one of 
them thinks himself the greatest in the world.'' ^^ There is no rule 
without an exception,'* said Don Lorenzo ; *^ and it is not impossible 
but there may be one who may deserve the name, though he does 
not think so himself." ^^ That is very unlikely," replied Don Quix- 
ote. '^ But pray, sir, tell me what verses are those that your father 
says you are so puzzled about ? If it should be what we call a gloss 
or a paraphrase, I understand something of that way of writing, and 
should be glad to see it. If the composition be designed for a poet- 
ical prize, I would advise you only to put in for the second ; for the. 
first always goes by favour, and is rather granted to the great quality 
of the author than to his merit ; but as to the next, it is adjudged to 
the most deserving ; so that the third may in a manner be esteemed 
the second, and the first no more than the third, according to the 
methods used in our universities of giving degrees. And yet, 
after all, it is no small matter to gain the honour of being called the 
first" 

Hitherto all is well, thought Don Lorenzo to himself, — I cannot 
think thee mad yet ; let us go on. With that, addressing himself to 
Don Quixote," Sir," said he, "you seem to me to have frequented 
the^cbools ; pray what science has been your particular study ? " 
" That of knight-errantry," answered Don Quixote ; " which is as 
good as that of poetry, and somewhat better, too." " I do not know 
what sort of a science that is," said Don Lorenzo ; " nor indeed did I 
ever hear of it before." " It is a science," answered Don Quixote, 
" that includes in itself all the other sciences in the world, or at least 
the greatest part of them. Whoever professes it ought to be learned 
in Úie laws, and underetand distributive and commutative justice, 
in order to right all mankind. He ought to be a divine, to give a 
reason of his faith, and vindicate his religion by dint of argument 
He ought to be skilled in physic, especially in the botanic part of it, 
that he may know the nature of simples, and have recourse to those 
herbs that can cure wounds ; for a knight-errant must not expect to 
find surgeons in the woods and deserts. He must be an astronomer, 
to understand the motwns of the celestial orbs, and find oat by the 
stars the hour of the night, and the longitude and latitude of the di- 
20» 
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nato <m which fortune tbraws bim ; aad he «raght to be well instfoet- 
ed ia all the other parts of the mathematics — that acieiice being of 
constant use to a professor of arms, on many accounts too numerous 
to be related. I need not tell you that all the divine and moral vir- 
tues must centre in his mind. To descend to less material qualifica» 
tionst he must be able to swim like a fish, know how to shoe a horse, 
mend a saddle or bridle ; and returning to higher mattere^ he ought 
to be invk>lably devoted to Heaven and iSa lady, chaste in his thoughts, 
modest in words, and liberal and valiant in deeds ; patient in afflic* 
tions, charitable to the poor ; and finally, ja. maintainor of truth, 
though it cost him his life to defend it These are the endowments 
to constitute a good knight-errant ; and now, sir, be you a judge, 
whether the professors of chivalry have an easy task to perform, uid 
whether such a science may not stand in competition witli the most 
celebrated and best of those that are taught in coUeges? *' ^^ If it be 
ao,^* answered Don Lorenzo, ^* I say it deserves the pre*eminenc0 
over all other sciences.'' *^ What do you mean, sir, by that. If it be 
so ? " cried Don Quixote. ^^ I mean, sir,'' cried Don Lorenzo, ^^ that 
I doubt whether there are now, or ever were, any knights-eriant, es- 
pecially with so many rare accomplishments.*' ^^ This makes good 
what I havo often said," answered Don Quixote ; ^^ most people will 
not be persuaded there ever were any knights*errant in the world* 
Now, sir, because I vexily believe that unless Heaven will work some 
miracle to convince them that there have been and still am knigbts* 
errant, those bcredulous persons are too much wedded to their opio- 
ion to admit such a belief, I will not now lose time to endeavour to let 
you see how much you and they are mistaken ; all I design to do is, 
only to beseech Heaven to convince you of your being in an error, 
that you may see how useful knights-errant were in former ages, and 
the vast advantages that would result in ours from the assistance of 
men of that profession. But now effeminacy, sloth, luxury, and ig« 
noble pleasure triumph, for the punishment of our sins." Now, said 
Lorenzo to himself, our gentleman has already betrayed his blind side ; 
but yet he gives a colour of reason to his extravagance, and I were a 
fool to think otherwise. 

Here they were called to dinner, which ended the discouise ; aad 
at that time Don Diego, teking his son aside, asked him what he 
thought of the stranger. ^^ I think, sir," said Don Lorenzo, *^ that it 
is not in the power of all the physicians in the world to cure his dis* 
temper. He is mad past recovery ; but yet he has lucid intervals.'^ 
In short, they dined ; and their entertainment proved such as the old 
gentleman had told the knight he used to give his guests — neat, 
plentiful, and well ordered. But that which Don Quixote moat ad- 
mired was, the extxaordiaaiy silence he observed through the wbole 
house> as if it had been a monastery of CarthuakuM. 



r 



•'^ 



GB. U.] . BOH ^mzoTs. SM 

CHAPTER LI. 

The adventure of the Shepherd-Lovet^ cmd other truly eamical 
passages. 

Don QtrixóTB stayed, four days at Don Diego^s house, and during all 
that time met with a very generous entertainment. However, he 
then desired his leave to go, and returned him a thousand thanks fot 
his kind reception ; letting him know that the duty of his profession 
did not admit of his staying any longer out of action ; and therefore 
he designed to go in quest of adventures, which he knew were plen- 
tifully to be found in that part of Spain ; and that he would employ 
his time in that till the tilts and tournaments began at Saragosa, to 
which place it was now his chief intent to go. However, he would 
first go to Montesinos* cave, about which so many wonderful stories 
Were told in those parts ; and there he would endeavour to explore 
and discover the source and original springs of the seven lakes, com- 
monly called the lakes of Ruyderd. Don Diego and his son highly 
commended his noble resolution, and desired him to command 
whatever their house afforded, assuring him he was 'sincerely wel- 
<5ome to do it ; the respect they had for his honourable profession, 
and his particular merit, obliging them to do him all manner of ser- 
vice. 

In short, the day of his departure came, a day of joy and gladness 
to Don Quixote, but of grief and sadness to poor Sancho, who had 
no imnd to change his quarters, and liked the good cheer and plenty 
at Don Diego's house much better than his short hungry commons in 
forests and deserts, or the sorry pittance of his ill-stored wallets, 
which he however crammed and stuffed with what he thought could 
best make the change of his condition tolerable. And now Don 
Quixote taking his leave of Don Liorenzo, *' Sir," said he, ^* I don't 
know whether 1 have already said it to you, but if I have, give mo 
leave to repeat it once more, that if you are ambitious of climbing 
up to the difficult, and in a manner inaccessible, summit of the tem- 
ple of Fame, your surest way is to leave on one hand the narrow 
path of poetry, and follow the narrower track of knight-errantry, 
which in a trice may raise you to an imperial throne.'' With these 
words, Don Quixote seemed to have summed up the whole evidence 
df his madness. However, he could not conclude without adding 
something more. " Heaven knows," said he, ** how willingly I 
would take Don Lorenzo with me, to instruct him in those virtues 
that are annexed to the employment I profess, to spare the humble, and 
eru9h the proud and haughty. But since his tender years do not qual- 
ify him for the hardships of that life, and his laudable exercises detain 
llim, I must rest contented with letting you know, that one way to 
acquire fame in poetry, is to be governed by other men's judginent 
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more than your own : for it is maural to folben «ad motfaem aoC to 

think their own children ugly ; and this error ¡s nowhere eo common 
as in the oflfspring of the mind.'' 

Don Diego and his eon were «gain surprised to hear this medley 
of good sense and extravagance, and to find the poor gentleman eo 
stroDgly bent on the quest of these unlucky adventures, the only aim 
and object of his desires. 

After this, and many compliments and mutual reiterations of ofiers 
of service, Don Quixote having taken leave of the lady of the castle, 
he on Rozinante, and Sancho on Dapple, set out and pursued their 
journey. They had not travelled far when they were overtaken by 
two men that looked like students or ecclesiastics, with two farmers, 
all mounted upon asses. One of the scholars had behind him a small 
bundle of linen, and two pairs of stockings, trussed up in green buck* 
ram like a portmanteau ; the other had no other luggage but a couple 
of foils and a pair of fencing pumps. And the husbandmen had a. 
parcel of other things, which shewed, that having made their market 
at some adjacent town, they were now returning home with their 
ware. They all wondered (as indeed all others did that ever beheld 
him) what kind of fellow Don Quixote was, seeing him make a 
figu^ so different from anything they had ever seen. The knight 
saluted them, and perceiving their road lay the same way, offered, 
them his company, entreating them, however, to move at an easier 
pace, because their asses went faster than his horse ; and to en- 
gage them the more, he gave them a hint of his circumstances 
and profession ; that he was a knight^errant travelling around the 
world in quest of adventures; that his proper name was Don 
duixote de la Mancha, but his titular denomination, the Knight of the 
Lions. 

All this was Greek, or pedlar's French, to the countrymen ; but 
the students presently found out his blind side. However, respect- 
fully addressing him, ^^ Sir Knight,'' said one of them, ^^ if you are 
not fixed to any set stage, as persons of your function seldom are, let 
us beg the honour of your company ; and you shall be entertained 
with one of the finest and most sumptuous weddings that ever was 
seen, either in La Mancha, or many. leagues round it" ^* The nup« 
tialsof some young prince, I presume ? " said Don Quixote* ^^ No, 
sir," answered the other, ^' but of a yeoman's son, and a neighbour's 
daughter ; he the richest in all this country, and she the handsomest 
you ever saw» The entertainment at the wedding will be new and 
extraordinary ; it is to be kept in a meadow near the village where 
the bride lives. They call her Quiteria the Handsome, by reason 
of her beauty ; and the bridegroom Camacho the Rich, on account 
of his wealth. They are well matched as to age, for she draws 
towards eighteen, and he is about two-and-twenty, though some 
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«be Ibttn, that hat« all the pedigrMs in úie worid in ^leir heads, 
will tell ye that the bride comes of a better family than he ; but that 
is not minded now*a-da3r8, for money, you know, will hide nmny 
fhults* And, indeed, this same Camacho is as free as a prince, and 
designs to spare no cost upon his wedding. He has taken a fancy 
to i^t the meadow shaded with boughs, that are to cover it like an 
arbour, so that the sun will have much ado to peep through, and 
y»(t the green grass underneath. There are also provided for the 
diversion of the company several sorts of antics and morrioe-dane* 
ers, some with swoids, and some with belts ; for. there are young 
fellows in his village that can manage them cleverly. I say nothing 
of those that play tricks with the soles of their shoes when they dance,, 
leaving that to the judgments of their guests. But nothing that I have 
told or might tell you of this wedding, is like to make it so remarka- 
ble as the things which I imagine poor BaaiPs despair will do. This 
Basil is a young fellow that lives next door to Quiteria's father. 
Hence arose an attachment, like that of old between Pyramus and 
TIttsbe ; for BasiPs love grew up with him from a child, and she en» 
oouraged his passion with all the kind return that modesty could grant; 
insomuch that the mutual aflfection of the two little ones was the com- 
mon talk of the village. But Quiteria coming to years of maturity, 
her ftither began to deny Basil the usual access to his house ; and to 
cut off his farther pretence, declared his resolution of marrying her 
to Camache, who is indeed his superior in estate, though far short of 
him in all other qualifications ; for Basil is the cleverest fellow we 
Ittive : he will pitch ye a bar, wrestle, or play at tennis with the best 
in the country ; he runs like a stag, leaps like a buck, plays at nine- 
pins so well, you would think he tips them down by witchcraft ; sings 
like a lark ; touches a guitar so rarely, he even makes it speak ; and 
to complete his perfections, he handles a sword like a fencer.^' 

^ For that very single qualification,^' said Don Quixote,- ^^ he de- 
serves not only Quiteria the Handsome, but a princess ; nay. Queen 
Ghiinever herself, were she now living, in spite of Sir Lancelot and all 
that would oppose it." ** Well,'^ quoth Sancho, who had been silent, 
and listening all the while, ^^ my wife used to tell me she would have 
every one marry with their match. All I say is, let honest Basil 
e^en marry her 1 for methinks I have a huge liking to the young man ; 
and so Heaven bless them together, say I, and a murrain seize those 
that will spoil a good match between those that love one another ! '* 
^ Nay," said Don Quixote, ^^ if marriage should be always the conse- 
quence of mutual love, what would become of the prerogative of pa- 
rents and their authority over their children? If young girts 
might always choose their own husbands, we should have the best 
fhmilies intermarry with coachmen and grooms ; and young heiresses 
would Úttów themselves away upon the first wild young MIows whose 



988 DOM <^ixonk 

pronaimng outrides and aasuraoce make them set up for fartuaes, 
though all their stock consists in impudence. For the understanding, 
which alone should distinguish and choose in these cases as in all 
others, is apt to be blinded or biassed by love and afiection ; and 
matrimony is so nice and critical a point, that it requires not only our 
own cautious management, but even the direction of a superior power 
to choose right Whoever undertakes a long journey, if he be wise^ 
makes it his business to ñnd out an agreeable compaaion. How cau- 
tious then should he be, who is to take a journey for life, whose feU 
low-traveller must not part with him but at the grave ; his companion 
at bed and board, and sharer of all the pleasures and fatigues of his 
journey ; as the wife must be to the husband 1 She is no such sort of 
ware, that a man can be rid of when ho pleases. When once that is 
purchased, no exchange, no sale, no alienation can be made : she is 
an inseparable accident to man : marriage is a noose, which, fastened- 
about the neck, runs the closer, and fits more uneasy by our strug- 
gling to get loose : it is a Gordian knot which none can untie, and 
being twisted with our thread of life, nothing but the scythe of death 
can cut it. I could dwell longer on this subject, but that I long to 
know whether you can tell us anything more of Basil.^' 

*^ All I can tell you,'^ said the student, ^^ is, that he is in the case of 
all desperate lovers; since the moment he heard of this intended 
marriage, he has never been seen to smile ; he is in a deep melan- 
choly, talks to himself, and seems out of his senses ; he hardly eats 
or sleeps, and lives like a savage in the open fields, his only susten* 
anee a little fruit, and his only bed the hard ground ; sometimes he 
liñs up his eyes to Heaven, then fixes them on the ground, and in 
either posture stands like a statue. In short, he is reduced to that 
condition that we who are his acquaintance verily believe that Quite- 
rta's fatal ' Yes ' of this wedding to-morrow will be attended by his 
death." 

" Heaven forbid," cried Sancho. " Who can tell what may happen ? 
he that gives a broken head can give a plaster. This is one day, 
bat to-morrow is another ; and strange things may fall out in the roast- 
ing of an egg. After a storm, comes a calm. Many a man that 
went to bed well, has found himself dead in the morning when he 
awaked. Who can put a spoke in fortune's wheel ? nobody here, I 
am sure. Between a woman's yea and nay, I would not engage to 
put a pin^s point, so close they be one to another. If Mrs. Quiteria 
love Mr. Basil, she will give Camocho the bag to hold : for this 
same love, they say, looks through spectacles that makes copper lik<s 
gold, a cart like a coach, and a shrimp like a lobster.** ^' Whither, 
in the name of ill-luck, art thou running with thy proverbs now, 
Sancho ? " said Don Quixote. ^^ What dost thou know, poor animal, 
of ÜKtune, or her wheel, or any thing ekie ? " " Why truly, sir," 
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qvoth Sancho, ^^if yoa donH understend me, no wonder if my sen- 
lenoes be thought nonsense. But let that pass, I. understand myself; 
and I am sure I have not talked so much like a ninny. But you, for* 
sooth, are so sharp a cricket.*' *^A critic, blockhead," said Don 
Quixote, ** you mean." ** What makes you so angry, sir ? " quoth 
Sancho ; ^* f was never brought up at school nor varsity, to know 
when I murder a hard word. I was never at court to learn to spell, 
sin Some are bom in one town, some in another ; one at St Jago, 
another at Toledo ; and even there all are not so nicely spoke.'* 

^* You are in the right, friend,*' said the student ; ^* those natives of 
that city who live among the tanners, or about the market of Zocodo^ 
ver, and are confined to mean conversation, cannot speak so well as 
those that frequent the polite part of the town, and yet they are all 
of Toledo. But propriety, purity, and elegance of style may be 
found among men of breeding and judgment, let them be bom where 
they will ; for their judgment is in the grammar of good language, 
Aough practice and example will go a great way.'* 

It was now pretty dark ; but before they got to the village there 
appeared an entire blazing constellation. Their ears were entertained 
with the pleasing but confused sounds of several sorts of music, 
drums, fiddles, pipes, tabors, and bells ; and as they approached 
nearer still, they found a large arbour at the entrance of the town 
stuck full of lights, which burnt undisturbed by the least breeze of 
wind. The musicians, which are the life and soul of diversion at a 
wedding, went up and down in bands about the meadow. Others 
were employed in raising scaffolds for the better view of the shows 
and entertainments prepared for the happy Camacho*s wedding, and 
likewise to solemnise poor Basil's funeral. All the persuasions and 
endeavours of the students and countrymen could not move Don 
Quixote to enter the town ; urging for his reason the custom of 
knights-emnf, who chose to lodge in fields and forests under the 
canopy of Heaven, rather than in son beds under a gilded roof; and 
therefore he left them, and went a little out of the road, full sore 
against Sancho*8 will, who had not yet forgot the good lodging and 
entertainment he had at Don Diego*8 house or castle. 



CHAPTER LII. 

An account of rich Camocho' s weddings and what befell poor Basil. 

ScABCB had the ftiir Aurora given «place to the refulcent ruler of the 
day, and given him time, with the heat of his prevauing rays, to dry 
the liquid pearls on his gold¿n locks, when Don Quixote, sluüking off 
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alofg^ «le^p horn hk étomty liokB, worn aad oiHed bk tq«iii« : 
but finding hiio still anmring, ^ O tliou mool happy mortal opon 
earth,^' said he, ^^ how sweet is thj mpose ; envied hj none, and 
envying no man^s greiUness, secure thou eleepest, thy soul composed 
and calm : no power of magic persecutes thee, nor are thy thoughts 
affrighted hy enchantments i Sleep on, sleep on, a hundred tuass 
sleep on. Those jealous cares that break a lover*s heajrt, do not exr 
tend to thee ; neither the dread of craving crediftocs, nor the dismÉi 
foresight of inevitable want« or care of finding bread for a helple» 
family, keep thee waking. Ambition does not make thee uneasy, 
the pomp and vanity of this world do not perplex thy mind ; for all 
thy care's extent reaches but to thy ass. Thy pereon and tíiy wel- 
fare thou hast committed to my charge, a burden imposed on roasters 
by nature and custom, to weigh and counterpoise the offices of sof» 
vants. Which is the greatest slave ? The servant's business is per^ 
formed by a few manual duties, which only reconcile him more te 
rest, and make him sleep more sound ; while the anxious master has 
not' leisure to close his eyes, but must labour day and night to make 
provision for the subsistence of his servant ; not <H»ly in time of abvm* 
dance, but even when the Heavens deny those kindly showers thai 
must supply this want.'^ ' 

To all this fine expostulation Sancho answered not a 'word ; but 
slept on, and was not to be waked by his master^s calling or otherwise, 
till ho pricked him with the sharp end of his lance. At length, opemng 
his eyelids half way, and rubbing them, after he had gaped and yawn- 
ed aod stretched lus drowsy limbs, he looked about him ; and snuff* 
ing up his nose, *^ I am much mistaken," quoth be, ^^ if from thki 
same arbour there comes not a pure steam of a good nriMv, that 
comforts my nostrils more that all the herbs and ninhes hereaboota. 
And truly, a wedding that begins so savourily must be a dainty one.^ 
"^ Away, cormorant,'* said Don Quixote ; ^^ rouse, and let us go see it, 
and learn how it fares with the disdained Baúl." ^^ Fare t '' quoth 
Sancho ; '^ why, if he be poor, he nuist e'en be so still, and not think 
to marry Quiteria. It is a pretty fancy for a fellow who has not a 
cross, to run madding añer what is meat for his betters* I will laj 
my neck that Camacho covers this same Basil from head to loot with 
white sixpences, and will spend more at a breakfast than the otiier is 
worth, and be never the worse. And do you think that Madame 
Quiteria will quit her fine rich gowns and petticoats, her necklaees of 
pearl, her jewels, her finery and bravery, and all that Camacho has 
given her, and may afford to give her, to marry a fellow wiü^ whom 
she must knit or spin for her living ? What signifies his bar^pitch* 
ing and fencing? *' ^'Let me beseech you, good Saneho,*' interraptaá 
Don Quixote, *^ to bring thy harangue to a conclusion. For my 
part, I believe, wert thou let alone when tfay clack is once set a fpsingt 
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Iboii woilldrt ootioe ulliir ftyseif time to eat or gleep, but wovldst 
•prate on to the end of tll^ chapter." *^ Troth, master,'' replied San* 
ieho« *^ yeur memoiy mu9l be very ^lorl aot to remember the article* 
of our agreement before I came tbia last jour&ey with you. I was 
to speak what I would, and when I would, provided I said nothing 
«fainst my neighbour, or your werahip's authority ; and I don't see 
Ihat I have broken my indentures yet" ^ I remember no such arti- 
cle," said Den Quixote ; ^^ and though it were so, it is my pleasure 
you should no# be silent ; for the instruments we heard last night 
begin to cheer the valleys, and doubtless the marriage will be soU 
emnised this morning ere the heat of the day prevent the diversion.*' 

Thereupon Sancho said no more, but saddled Roainante, and 
elapped his pack-saddle on Dapple's back ; then both mounting, away 
they rode fair and softly into the arbour. The first thing that blessed 
Senoho's sight there, was a whole steer spitted on a large elm before 
a mighty fire made of a pile of wood, that seemed a flaming moun- 
tain. Bound this bonfire were placed six capacious pots, cast in no 
common mould, or rather six ample coppers, every one containing a 
whole shamUe of meat, and entire sheep were sunk and lost in them, 
and soaked aa conveniently as pigecms. The branches of the trees 
round were all garnished with an infinite number of cased hares, and 
plucked fowls of several sorts ; and then for drink, Sancho told above 
threescore skins of wine, each of which contained above twenty-four 
quarts ; and, as it afterwards proved, sprightly liquor. A goodly pile 
of white loaves made a large rampart on the one side, and a stately 
wall of cheeses set up like bricks made a comely bulwark on the 
other. Two pans of oil, each bigger than a dyer's vat, served to fry 
their pancakes, which they lifted out with two strong peels when they 
were fried enough ; and then they dipped them in as kirge a bottle 
of honey preparad fcHr that purpose. To dress the provisions there 
were above fifty cocAs, men and women, all cleanly, diligent, and 
eheerfuL In the ample belly of the steer, they had sewed up twelve 
little sucking pigs, to give it the more savoury taste. Spices of all 
sorts lay alwut in such plenty, that they appeared to be bought by 
wholesale. In short, the whole provision* was indeed country like, 
but plentiful enough to feast an army. 

Sancho beheld all this with wonder and delight The first tempta- 
tk>n that captivated his senses was the goodly pots ; by and by he 
falls desperately in love with the skins of wine ; and lastly, his afiec- 
tions were fixed on the frying-paos, if such honourable kettles may 
aeeept of tiie name. The scent of the fried meat put him into such 
a commotion of spirit, that he could hold out no longer, but accosting 
one of the busy cooks with all the smooth and hungry reasons he was 
master of, he begged his leave to sop a luncheon of bread in one of 
the pans. «^ Friend," quoth the eook, '« no hunger must be felt near • 
31 16 
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us to-day (thanks to the founder). Alight, man, and if Aou canst 
find ever a ladle there, skim out a pullet or two, and mueir good may 
they do you.'* " Alack a-day,*' quoth Sancho, " I see no ladle, 
sir." '* What a silly helpless fellow thou art I *' cried the cook. 
*^ Let me see.** With that he took a kettle, and sousing it into one 
of the pots, he fished out three hens and a couple of geese at one 
heave. *^ Here, friend,*' said he to Sancho, «^ take this, and make 
shif^ to stay your stomach with that scum till dinner he ready." 
*' Heaven reward you,** cried Sancho ; " but where shall I put it ? " 
** Here,** answered the cook, ^ take ladle and all, and thank the 
founder once more, I say ; nobody will grudge it thee.'* 

While Sancho was thus employed, Don Quixote saw twelve young 
fkrmers' sons, all dressed very gay, enter upon stately mares, as richly 
and gaudily equipped as the country could afford, with little bells fas» 
tened to their furniture. These in a close body made several careers 
up and down the meadow, merrily shouting and crying out, *^ Long 
live Camacho and Quiteria ! he is rich and she is fair, and she the 
fairest in the world I ** Poor ignonints (thought Don Quixote, over» 
hearing them), you speak as you know ; but had you ever seen my 
Dulcinea del Toboso, you would not be so lavish of your praises. 



CHAPTER LIU. 
The progress of Camochóla toedding ; íüith other delightful accidents. 

Don Quixote and Sancho were now interrupted by a great noise of 
joy and acclamation raised by the horsemen, who, shouting and gal* 
loping, went to meet the young couple ; who, surrounded by a tboo- 
sand instruments and devices, were coming to Üie arbour, accompanied 
by the curate, their relations, and all the better sort of the neighbour^ 
hood, set out in their holiday-clothes. " Hey-day," quoth Sancho, as 
soon as he saw the bride, ^' what have we here ? Truly this is no 
country lass, but a fine court-lady, all in her silks and satins ! Look, 
look ye, master, see if, instead of glass necklaces, she have not on 
fillets of rich coral ; and instead of green serge of Cuencha, a thirty* 
piled velvet. Bless us, see what rings she Yxsa on her fingers ; no jet, 
no pewter baubles, but pure beaten gold, and set with pearis too ; if 
every pearl be not as white as a syllabub, and each of them as pre- 
cious as an eye 1 How she is bedizened f and glistens from top to 
toe I , And now yonder again, what fine long locks the young slut has 
got ; if they be not false, I never saw longer in my bora days 1 Ah, 
what a fine stately person she is ! What a number of trinkets and 
glaring gewgaws are dangling in her hair and about her neck I Well, 
say no more, but happy is the man that has thee I ** 



r 
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Don Quixote eoald not hdp smiling to hear Shmcho set forth the 
bride after his rustic way, though at the same time he beheld her with 
admiration. The procession was just arrived when they heard a 
piereing outcry, and a voice calling out, *^ Stay, rash and hasty peo- 
ple, stay ! '* Upon which, all turning about, they saw a person com- 
ing after them in a black coat, bordered with crimson, powdered with 
flames of fire. On his head he wore a garland of mournful cypress, 
and a large truncheon in his hand, headed with an iron spike. As 
soon as he drew near, they knew him to be the gallant Basil ; and 
seeing him come thus unlocked for, and with such an outcry and 
behaviour, began to fear some mischief would ensue. He came up 
tired and panting before the bride and bridegroom ; then leaning on 
bis truncheon, be fixed his eyes on Quiteña ; and with a fearful hol- 
low voice, *^ Too well you know," cried he, ^' unkind Quiteria, that 
by the ties of truth, and the laws of that Heaven which we all revere, 
while 1 have life you cannot be married to another. You are now 
about to snap all the ties between us, and give ray right to another ; 
whose large possessions, though they can procure him all other bless- 
ings, I had never envied, could they not have purchased you. But no 
more. It is ordained ; and I will therefore remove this unhappy ob- 
stacle out of your way. Live, rich Camacho ; live happy with the 
ungrateful Quiteria many years ; and let the poor, the miserable Ba- 
sil die, whose poverty has clipped the wings of his felici^, and laid 
him in the grave ! " 

Saying these words, he drew out of his supposed truncheon a short 
tuck that was concealed in it, and setting the hilt of it against the 
ground, he fell upon the point in such a manner that it came out all 
bloody at hb back, the poor wretch weltering on the ground in blood. 
His friends, strangely confounded by this sad accident, ran to help 
him ; and Don Quixote, forsaking Rozinante, made haste to his assis- 
tance, and taking him up in his arms, found there was still life in him. 
They would have drawn the sword out of his body, but the curate 
urged it was not convenient till he had made confession, and prepared 
himself for death, which would immediately attend the effusion of 
blood upon pulling the tuck out of the body. 

While they were debating this point, Basil seemed to come a little 
to himself; and calling on the bride, ^^ Oh, Quiteria ! '* said he, with 
a faint and doleful voice, ^* now, now, in this last and departing min- 
ute of my life, even in this dreadful agony of death, would you but 
vouchsafe to give me your hand, and own yourself my wife, I should 
think myself rewarded for the torments I endure ; and — pleased to 
think this desperate deed made me yours, though but for a moment — 
I would die contented." 

The cuittte, hearing this, very earnestly recommended to him the 
caie of his aoul^s healthy which at the present juncture was more 



t44 9díi dVtfofB. 

propét tliáQ any oiher irérklly eone^ra ; that his time was but siiortt 
and be ought to be very earnest with Heaven, in imptormg mercy 
and forgiveness for all his sins, but especially fbt this last desperate 
action. To which Basil answered, that ** he could think of no hap* 
piness tilt Quiteria yielded to be his ; but if she would do it, diat sat- 
isfaction would calm his spirits, and dispose him to confess himself 
heartily." 

Don Quixote, hearing this, cried out aloud, ^* that Basil's demand 
was just and reasonable, and Signer Camacho might as honourably 
receive her as the worthy Basii^s widow, as if he had received her at 
her father's hands.*' Camacho stood all this while stmngely con- 
founded, till at last he was prevailed on, by the repeated importunities 
of Basil's friends, to consent that Quiteria should humour the dying 
man, knowing her own happiness would thereby be deferred but a 
few minutes longer. Then they all bent their entreaties to Quiteria, 
some with tears in their eyes, others with all the engaging arguments 
their pity could suggest. She stood a long time inexorable, and did 
not return any answer, till at last the curate came to her, and bid her 
resolve what she would do, for Basil oould not now live many ram- 
utes. Then the poor virgin, trembling and dismayed, without speak- 
ing a word, came to Basil, who lay gasping for breath, with his eyes 
fixed in his head as if he were just expiring ; she kneeled down be- 
fore him, and with the most manifest signs o( grief beckoned to him 
for his hand. Then Basil opening his eyes, and fixing them in a 
languishing posture on hers, «^ Oh, Quiteria," said he, ^ your heart 
at last relents when your pity comes too late. Thy arms are now 
extended to relieve me, when those of death drew me to their em- 
braces ; and they, alas, are much too strong for thine I All I desire 
of thee, O fatal beauty, is this, let not that ftiir hand deceive me now, 
as it has done before ; but confess that what you do is ftee and vol- 
untary, without constraint, or in compliance to any one's commands ; 
declare me openly thy true and lawful husband : thou wilt not sure 
dissemble with one in death, and deal iklsely with his departing soul, 
that all his life has been true to thee ? " 

In the midst of all this discourse he fainted away, and all the by- 
standers thought him gone. The poor Quiteria, with blushing mod- 
esty, took him by Üie hand, and with great emotion, " No force," 
said she, *' could ever work upon my will ; therefore believe it purely 
my own free will, that I here declare you my only lawftil husband : 
here is my hand in pledge ; and I expect yours as fVeely in return, if 
your paiiis and this sudden accident have not yet bereft you of all 
sense." ^* I give it to you," said Basil, with all the presence of mind 
imaginable, *^ and here I own myself thy husband." ^ And I thy 
wife," said she, *^ whether thy life be long, of whether ftom my arms 
Aey bear thee üúa instant totíie grave." ^ Medrittks," quoth Saneho, 
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^* Úás young man tátlss too much for one io hi» condition ; praj ad^iae 
him to leave off his wooing, and mind his soul's health* I suspect 
his death is' more in his tongue than between his teeth." Now when 
Basil and Quitaría had thus plighted their faith to each other, while 
yet their hands were joined together, the tender-hearted curate, with 
tears in his eyes, poured on them both the nuptial blessing, beseech- 
ing Heaven, at the same time, to have mercy on the new-married 
man^s soul, and in a manner mixing the burial service with the matri« 
monial. 

As soon as the benediction was pronounced, up starts Basil briskly 
from the ground, and with an unexpected activity whips the sword* 
out of his body, and caught his dear Quiteria in his arms. Ail the 
spectators stood amazed, and some of the simpler sort stuck not to 
cry out, " A miracle, á miracle 1 " " No miracle,^' cried Basil, "no 
miracle, but a stratagem.^' The curate, more astonished than all the 
rest, came to feel the wound, and discovered that the sword had no 
where passed through the cunning Basifs body, but only through a 
tin pipe full of blood artfully fitted close to him ; and, as it was after- 
wards known, so prepared that the blood could not congeal. In short 
the curate, Camacho, and the company, found they' had all been 
egregiously imposed upon. As for the bride, she was so far from 
being displeased, that, hearing it urged that the marriage could not 
stand good in law because it was fraudulent and deceitful, she pub- 
licly (kclared that she again confirmed it to be just, and by the free 
consent of both parties. 

Camacho and his friends, judging by this that the trick was preme- 
ditated, and that she was privy to the plot, had recourse to a stronger 
argument ; and, drawing their swords, set furiously on Basil, in whose 
defence almost as many were immediately unsheathed. Don duix- 
ote immediately mounting with his lance couched, and covered with 
his shield, led the van of Basil's party, and falling in with the enemy, 
charged them briskly. Sancho, who never liked any dangerous 
work, resolved to stand neuter, and so retired under the walls of the 
mighty pot whence he had got the precious skimmings, thinking that 
would be respected^ whichever side gained the battle. 

Don duixote, addressing himself to Camacho's party, " Hold, 
gentlemen,^' cried he, " it is not just thus with arms to redress the 
injuries of love. Love and war are the same thing, and stratagems 
and policy are as allowable in the one as in the other. Cluitena was 
designed for Basil, and he for her, by the unalterable decrees of 
Heaven. Caraacho's riches may purchase him a bride, and more 
content elsewhere ; and those whom Heaven has joined let no man 
put asunder ; for I here solemnly declare, that he who first attempts 
it must pass through me, and this lance through him.'' At which he 
shook his lanoe m the air with so much vigottr and dexterity, that he 
21» 
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0tttc ft sudden tenor into those fhat beheld him, who^ not knew Ae 
Úireatening champion. 

In short Don Quixote's words, the curate's mediation, together with 
Quiteria^s inconstancy, brought Camacho to a truce ; and lie then 
discreetly considered, that since Quiteña lored BasiT before marriage, 
it was probable she would love him afterwards ; and that, tiiereforey 
he had more reason to thank Heaven for so good a riddance than to 
repine at losing her. This thought, improved by some other con* 
siderations, brought both parties to a fair accommodation ; and Ca- 
macho, to shew be did not resent the disappointment, blaming rather 
Quitoria's levity than Basil's policy, invited the whole company to 
stay and take share of what he had provided. But Baml, whose vir- 
tues, in spite of his poverty, had secured him many friends, drew 
away part of the company to attend him and his bride to her own 
town ; and among the rest Don Quixote, whom they all honoured as 
a person of extraordinary worth and bravery. Poor Sancho followed 
his master with a heavy heart ; he could not be reooneiied to the 
thoughts of turning his back so soon upon the good cheer and j(^üty 
at CamadH/s feast, and he had a strange hankering after those pleae- 
ures which, though he leñ behind in reality, be yet carried aicmg with 
him in mind. 

The new-married couple entertained Don Quixote very nobly; 
they esteemed his wisdom equal to his valour, and thon^t him both 
a Cid in arms and a Cicero in arts. Basil then inform^ them thai 
Quiteria knew nothing of his stratagem ; but being a pure device of 
his own, he had made some of his nearest friends acquainted with it, 
that they should stand by him if occasion were, and bring him off 
upon the discovery of the trick. "^ It deserves a handsomer name,'' 
said Don Quixote, ^' since conducive to so good and honourable an 
end as the marriage of a loving couple. By the way, sir, you must 
know that the greatest obstacle to love is want, and a narrow fortune ; 
for the continual bands and cements of mutual affection are joy, con- 
tent, and comfort. These, managed by skilftil hands, can make va* 
riety in the pleasures of wedlock, preparing the same thing always 
with some additional circumstance, to render it new and deli^tfuL 
But when pressing necessity and indigence deprive us of those plea- 
sures that prevent satiety, the yoke of matrimony is oilen found very 
galling, and the burden intolemble.'^ 

These words were chieñy directed by Don Quixote to Basil, to 
advise him by the way to give over those airy sports and exercises, 
which indeed might feed his youth with praise, but not his old age 
with bread ; and to bethink himself of some grave and substantial 
employment that might afford him a competency, and somethiiitt of 
a stock for his declining years^ Then pursuing h^ disoourse, '^ The 
bonouiable poor man," said he, ^ when he has a beautUui wife, m 
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Ue»ed #itii a jewel ; he tbat deprives him of her robe him of M» 
hoDour, and maj be said to deprive him of his life. The woman that 
is beautiful, and keeps her honesty when her husband is poor, de^ 
serves to be crowned with laurel as the conquerors were of old.—- 
Beautj is a tempting bait, that attracts the eyes of all beholders ; and the 
princely eagles, and the most high-flown birds, stoop to its pleasins 
lure. But when they find it in necessity, then kites and crows, and 
ether ravenous birds, will all be grappling with the alluring prey. 
She that can withstand these dangerous attacks, well deserves to be 
the crown of her husband. However, sir, take this along with youy 
as the opinion of a wise man, whose name I have forgot ; he said, 
^ there was but one good woman in the world,* and his advice was^ 
that every married man should think his own wife was she, as being 
the only way to live contented. For my own part, I need not make 
the application to myself, for I am not married, nor have I any thoughts 
ftat way ; but if I had, it would not be a woman^s fortune, but her 
eharacter should recommend her ; for public reputation is the lifti 
of a lady's virtue, and the outward appet^ance of modesty is in one 
sense as good as the reality ; since a private sin is not so prejudicial 
in this world as á public indecency.** 



CHAPTER LIV. 

AH aeeaunt of the greai adventure of MorUeeino^ Cave. 

Don dtrizoTB having tarried three days with the young couple, and 
been entertained like a prince, he entreated the student who fenced 
80 well to help him to a guide that might conduct him to Montesinos* 
cave, resolving to go down into it, and prove by his own eyesight 
the wonders that were reported of it around the country. The stu* 
dent recommended a cousin-german of his for his conductor, who, he 
said, was an ingenious lad, a pretty scholar, and a great admirer of 
books of knight-errantry, and could shew him the famous lake of 
Buydera too : adding, that he would be very good company for the 
knight, as being one that wrote books for the booksellers, in order to 
dedicate them to great men. Accordingly the learned cousin came*, 
mounted on an ass, his pack-saddle covered with an old carpe| or 
coarse packing-cloth. Thereupon Sancho having got ready Rozinanta 
and Dapple, well stuffed his wallet, and the student*s knapsack to boot, 
they all took their leave, steering the nearest course to Montesinoc^ 
cave. 

To pass the time on the road, Don Quixote asked the guide to 
what course of study he chiefly applied himself ? *' Sir," answered 
the scholar, ** my business is in writing, and copy-money my chief 
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study. I have published some things with the general approbatioa 
of the world, and much to my own advantage. Perhaps, sir, you 
may have heard of one of my books, called ' The Treatise of Live- 
ries and Devices ; ^ in which I have obliged the public with no less 
than seven hundred and three sorts of liveries and devices, with their 
eolours, mottos, and ciphers ; so that any courtier may furnish him- 
self there upon any extraordinary appearance, with what may suit 
his fancy or^circumstances, without racking his own invention to find 
what is agreeable to his inclination. I can furnish the jealous, the 
forsaken, the disdained, the absent, with what will fit them to a hair. 
Another piece, which I now have on the anvil, I design to call the 
' Metamorphoses, or the Spanish Ovid ; ' an invention very new and 
extraordinary. Another work, which I soon design for the press, I call 
a 'Supplement to Polydore Vergil, concerning the invention of 
Things ; ' a piece, I will assure you, sir, that shews the great pains 
and learning of the compiler, and perhaps in a better style than the' 
old author. For example, he has forgot to tell us who was the first 
that was troubled with a catarrh in the world. Now, sir, this I im- 
mediately resolve, and confirm my assertion by the testimony of at 
least four-and-twenty authentic writers ; by which quotations alone 
you may guess at what pains I have been to instruct and benefit the 
public." 

With more discourse of a like kind they passed their journey, till 
they came to the cave the next day, having slept the night before in a 
village on the road. There they bought a hundred fathoms of cord, 
to let Don Quixote down to the lowest part of the cave. No sooner 
was he come to the place, than he prepared for his expedition into 
that under- world, telling the scholar that he was resolved to reach 
the bottom, though deep as the most profound abyss ; and all having 
alighted, the squire and his guide accordingly girt him fast with a 
rope. While this was doing, " Good sweet sir," quoth Sancho, " con- 
sider what you do. Do not venture into such a horrid black hole ! 
Lfook before you leap, sir, and be not so wilful as to bury yourself alive. 
Do not hang yourself like a bottle or a bucket, that is let down to be 
soused in a well." " Peace, coward," said the knight, " and bind 
me fast ; for surely for me such an enterprise as this is reserved." 
•* Pray, sir," said the student, " when you are in, be very vigilant in 
exploring and observing all the rarities in the place. Let nothing 
escape your eyes ; perhaps you may discover there some things wor- 
thy to be inserted in my Metamorphoses." " Let him alone," quoth 
Sancho, *' he will go through with it : he will make a hog or a dog of 
it, I will warrant you." 

Don Quixote being well bound, bethought himself of one thing 
they had forgot "We did ill," said he, " not to provide ourselves with 
a little bell, that I might ring for more or less rope as I require it^ and 
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inform you of my being dive. Bat since there is no remedy, Heav- 
en prosper me.^' Then kneeling down, he in a low voice recommen- 
ded himself to the Divine Proviaence for assistance and success in 
an adventure so strange, and in all appearance so dangerous. Then 
raising his voice, *' O thou lady of my life,'* cried he, "most illustri- 
ous Dulcinea del Toboso, if the prayersofanadventurous absent lover 
may reach the ears of the far distant object of his wishes, by the 
power of thy unspeakable beauty, I conjure thee to grant me thy fa- 
vour and protection, in this plunge and precipice of my fortune ! I 
am now going to engulf, and cast myself into this dismal profun- 
dity, that the world may know nothing can be impossible to him who, 
influenced by thy smiles, attempts, under the banner of thy beauty, 
the most difficult task.'* 

This said, he got up again, and approaching the entrance of the 
cave, he found it stopped up with brakes and bushes, so that he would 
be obliged to make his way by force. Whereupon, drawing his 
sword, he began to cut and slash the brambles that stopped up the 
mouth of the cave ; when, presently, an infinite number of crows 
and daws came rushing and fluttering out of the cave about his ears, 
80 thick, and with such impetuosity, as almost struck him to the ground. 
He was not superstitious enough to draw any ill omen from the flight 
of the birds ; besides it was no small encouragement to him, Ihat he 
spied no bats nor owls nor other ill-boding birds of night among them : 
he therefore rose again with an undaunted heart, and committed him- 
self to the black and dreadful abyss. But Sancho and the student 
first gave him their benediction, and prayed for the knight's safe and 
speedy return. 

Don Quixote began to descend, callmg for more rope, which they 
gave him by degrees, till his voice was drowned in the winding of tb^ 
cave, and their cordage was run out. That done, they began to con- 
sider whether they should hoist him up again immediately or no ; 
however, they resolved to stay half an hour, and then they began to 
draw up the rope, but were strangely surprised to find no weight upoa 
it, which made them conclude the poor gentleman was certainly lost. 
Sancho, bursting out into tears, made a heavy lamentation, and felt 
a hauling up the rope as fast as he could, to be thoroughly satisfied.-— 
But after they had drawn up about fourscore fathoms, they fpU 
a weight again, which made them take heart ; and at length they 
plainly saw Don Quixote. " Welcome," cried Sancho to him, aü 
soon as he came in sight ; " welcome, dear master. I am glad you are 
come back again ; we were afraid you had been pawned for the reck- 
oning." But Sancho had no answer to his compliment ; and when 
Üiey had pulled the knight quite up, they found that his eyes were 
closed as if he had been fast asleep. They laid him on the ground 
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aod UBbound him. Tet he made no ñgn of waking, and all tbenr 

turning and shaking was little enough to make him come to him- 
self. 

At last he hegan to stretch his limhs, as if be had waked out of 
the most profound sleep ; and staring wildly about him, *^ Heaven 
forgive you, friends ! " cried he, ^^ for you have raised me from one 
of the sweetest lives that ever mortal led, and most delightful sights 
that ever eyes beheld. Now I perceive how fleeting are all the joys 
of this transitory life ; they arc but an imperfect dream, they fade 
like a flower, and vanish like a shadow. O, ill-fated Montesinos I O 
Durandarte, unfortunately wounded ! O unhappy Belerma ! O de- 
plorable Guadiana I and you the distressed daughters of Ruydera, 
whose flowing waters shew what streams of tears once trickled from 
your lovely eyes ! " These expressions, uttered with great passion 
and concern, surprised the scholar and Sancho, and they desired to 
know his meaning, and what he had seen in that horrid dungeon. 
'' Call it not so," answered Don Quixote, ^^ for it deserves a better 
name, as I shall soon let you know. But first give me something to 
eat, for I am prodigiously hungry." They then spread the scholar's 
coarse saddle-cloth for a carpet ; and examining their old cupboard, 
the knapsack, they all three sat down on the grass, and eat heartily 
together, like men that were a meal or two behindhand. When they 
had done, ^^ Let no man stir,** said Don Quixote ; ^^ sit still, and hear 
me with attention.** 



CHAPTER LV. 

Of the wonderful things which the unparalleled Don Quixote declared 
he had seen in the deep cave of Montesinos^ the greatness and im- 
possibility of which make this adventure pass for apocryphal. 

It was now past four in the añemoon, and the sun was opportunely 
hid behind the clouds, which, interposing between his rays, invited 
Don Quixote, without heat or trouble, to relate the wonders he had 
seen in Montesinos* cave. 

" About twelve or fourteen men*s depth,'* said he, " in the profun*» 
dity of this cavern, on the right hand, there is a concavity wide 
enough to contain a large waggon, mules and all. This place is 
not wholly dark, for through some chinks and narrow holes, that 
reach to the distant surface of the earth, there comes a glimmering 
light. I discovered this recess, being already weary of hanging by 
the loins, discouraged by the profound darkness of the region below me, 
destitute of a guide, and not knowing whither I went : resolving there- 
fore to rest myself there a while, I called to you to give me no more 
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rope, but it aeems you did not hear me. I therefore entered, and 
coiling np the cord, aat upon it very melancholy, and thinking how I 
should most conveniently get down to the hottom, having nobody to 
guide or support me. While I thus sat pensive, and lost in thought, 
insensibly, without any previous drowsiness, I found myself surprised 
by sleep ; and after thisit, not knowing how, nor which way I wakened, 
I unexpectedly found myself in the finest and most delightful meadow, 
that ever nature adorned with her beauties, or the most inventive 
fiiDcy could ever imagine. Now, that I might be sure this was neith- 
er a dream nor an illusion, I rubbed my eyes, felt several parts of my 
body, and convinced myself that I was really awake, with the use of 
all my senses, and all the faculties of my understanding sound and 
active as at this moment 

" Presently I discovered a sumptuous palace, of which the walls 
seemed all of transparent crystal. The spacious gates opening, 
there came out towards me a venerable old man, clad in a sad-colour- 
ed robe, so long that it swept the ground ; on his breast and shoulders 
he had a green satin tippet, after the manner of those worn in col- 
leges. On his head he wore a black Milan cap, and his broad hoary 
beard reached down below hb middle. He had no kind of weapon 
in kiB hands, but a rosary of beads about the bigness of walnuts, 
and his credo beads appeared as largonas ordinary ostrich-eggs. The 
awful and grave aspect, the pace, the port and goodly presence of 
this old man, each of them apart, and much more altogether, struck 
me with veneration and astonishment. He came up to me, and, with- 
out any previous ceremony, embracing me close, Mt is a long time,^ 
said he, *■ most renowned knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, that we 
who dwell in this enchanted solitude have hoped to see you here ; 
that you may inform the upper world of the surprising prodigies con- 
cealed from human knowledge in this subterranean hollow, called the 
cave of Montesinos, — an enterprise reserved alone for your insuperable 
heart, and stupendous resolution. Go with me, then, thou most illus- 
trious knight, and behold the wonders enclosed within the transparent 
castle, of which I am the perpetual governor and chief warden, being 
the same individual Montesinos, from whom this cavern took its name.^ 

^*' No sooner had the reverend old man let me know who he was, 
but I entreated him to tell me, whether it was true or no, that, at his 
friend Durandarte's dying request, he had taken out his heart with a 
small dagger, the very moment he expired, and carried it to his mis- 
tress Belerma, as the story was current in the world ? ' It is literally, 
irue,^ answered the old gentleman, ' except that single circumstance 
of the dagger ; for I used neither a small nor a large dagger on this 
occasion, but a well-polished poniard, as sharp as an awl.* 

^' The venerable Montesinos having conducted me into the crystal 
palace, led mo into a spacious ground-room, exceeding cool, and all of 
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alabaBter. lo the midde of it stood « imuMe tooA, that Memed a 

masterpiece of art ; upoD it lay a knight extended all at length, not 
of stone or brass^ as on other monuments, but pure fleeh and bones : 
he covered the region of his heart with his right hand, which seemed 
to me very full of sinews, a sign of the great strength of the body to 
which it belonged. Montesinos, observing that I v^wed this specta- 
cle with surprise, ^ Behold,' said he, ^ ihb flower and mirror of all 
the living and valiant knights of his age, my friend Duiandarte, who, 
together with me and many others, of both sexes, are kept here en* 
clmnted by Merlin the British magician. Here, I say, we are en- 
chanted ; but how and for what cause no man can tell, though time, I 
hope, will shortly reveal it. But the most wonderful part of my for- 
tune is this ; I am as certain, as that the sun now shines, that Duran- 
darte died in my arms ; and that with these hands I took out his heart, 
which weighed above two pounds, a sure mark of his courage ; for, 
by the rules of natural philosophy, the most valiant men have still the 
biggest hearts. Nevertheless, though this knight really died, he still 
complains and sighs sometimes as if he were alive.' 

**• Scarce had Montesinos spoke these words, but the miserable Du- 
randarte cried out aloud, ^ Oh ! cousin Montesinos, the last and dying 
request of your departing friend, was to take my heart out of «ly 
breast with a poniard or a dagger, and carry it to Belerma.^ Th» 
venerable Montesinos, hearing this, fell on his knees before the afflict* 
ed knight, and with tears in lus eyes, ' Long, long ago,^ said he, *• Du* 
randarte, thou dearest of my kinsmen, have I performed what yoa 
enjoined me on that bitter fatal day when you expired. I took out 

iour heart with all imaginable care, and hasted away with it to 
'ranee, as soon as I had committed your dear remains to the bosom 
of the earth. To confirm this truth yet farther, at the first placa 
where I stopped from Roncesvalles, I laid a little salt upon your heart, 
to preserve it, till I presented it into the hands of Belerma, who, with 
you and me, and Guadiana* your squire, as also Ruydera (the lady's 
woman) with her seven daughters, her two nieces, and many otheks of 
your friends and acquaintance, is here confined by the necromantic 
charms of the magician Merlin ; and though it be now above five hand* 
red years since we were first conveyed into this enchanted castle, we are 
still alive, except Ruydera, her daughters and nieces, who by the favour 
of Merlin, that pitied their teare, were turned into so many lakes^ 
still extant in the world of the living, and in the province of La Man* 
cha, distinguished by the name of £e lakes of ¿uydenu But now I 
have other news to tell you, which, though perhaps it may not as- 
suage your sorrows, vet I ani sure it will not increase them. Open 
your eyes, and behold in your presence that mighty knight, of whom 
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Ww tíü ihe sage lias ferefdid io mány wonders : that Don Quixote de 
k Manélia, I mean, who has not only restored to the world the func- 
tloa of knight-errantry, that has lain so long in oblivion, but advano- 
^ it to greater fhime than it could boast in any former age. It ¡a 
by his power that we may expect to see the charm dissolved, which 
keeps us here confined ; for great performances aré properly reserved 
for great personages.' ^ And should it not be so ? * answered the 
grieving Ihirandarte, with a ftiint and languishing voice, — *• should it 
not be so, 1 say ? Oh I cousin, patience, and shuffle the cards.' Then 
mmifig on one side, without speaking a word more, he relapsed into 
hxB Qsual silence. 

** After this I was alarmed with piteous howling and crying, which, 
-mixed with lamentable sighs and groans, obliged me to turn about to 
^e whence it proceeded. Then through the crystal wall I saw a 
moumM procession of most beaotiñil damsels, all in black, marching 
in two ranks, witii tarbans on their heads, añer the Turkish fashion ; 
and last of all came a majestic lady, dressed also in mourning, with a 
long white veil that reached from her head down to the ground. Her 
lurban was twice as big as the biggest of the rest. She was some- 
what beetle-browed, her nose was flattish, her mouth wide, but her 
tips red ; her teeth, which she sometimes discovered, seemed to be 
thin, but as white as blanched almonds. She held a fine handkerchief, 
and within it I could perceive a heart of flesh, so dry and withered, 
Aat it looked like mummy. Montesinos informed me that the pro- 
cession consisted of Durandarte's and Belerma's servants, who were 
étichaoted there with their master and mistress ; but that the last was 
Belerma herself, who with her attendants used four days in the week 
constantly thus to sing their dirges over the heart and body of hiM 
eowm ; and that though Belerma appeared a little haggara at that 
janeture, occasioned by the grief she bore in her own heart, for that 
which she carried in her hand ; yet had I seen her before her misfor- 
tunes had sunk her eyes and tarnished her complexion, I must have 
owned, that even the celebrated Dulcinea del Toboso, so famous in 
La ftfoncha, and over the whole universe, could scarce have vied with 
her in gmcefblness and beauty. 

« Hold tfiere, good Signer Don Montesinos, said I. You know that 
eomparisons are odious, therefore no more comparing, I beseech you ; 
but ^ on with your story. The peerless Dulcinea del Toboso is what 
she IS, and the Lady Belerma is what she is, and has been ; so no 
more upon that subject. ^ I bég your pardon,' answered Montesinos ; 
^ Bignor Don Quixote, I might have guessed that you were the Lady 
Dulcinea'» knight, and therefore I ought to have bit my tongue on, 
sooner than to have compared her to any thing lower than heaven 
itself.' This satisfaction, which I thought sufficient from the great 
Montesittoe, stHled the resentment I else had Éhewn, for hearing my 
22 
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mistreflB oorapared to Belenna.** ^ Nay, mairy," qiaoth Sttiieho, «* I 
wonder you did not give the old fellow a hearty kicking ! How ooukl 
you leave one hair on his chin ? ** *^ No, no, Sancho,'* answered Don 
Quixote, *^ there is always a respect doe to our seniors, though th^ 
be no knight9 ; but most when they are such, and under the oppression 
of enchantment However, I am satisfied tltfit in what discourse pass- 
ed between us, I took care not to have anything that looked like «i 
affront fixed upon me.'* ^^ But, sir,** asked the scholar, '* how could 
you see and hear so many strange things in so little time ? I cannot 
conceive how you could do it" ** How long,** said Don Quixote, " do 
you reckon that I have been in the cave ? ** ^ A little above an hour,** 
answered Sancho. ^' That is impossible,** said Don Quixote, ^ ibr I 
saw morning and evening, and evening and morning, three times 
since ; so that I could not be absent less than three days from this 
upper world.'* " Ay, ay,** quoth Sancho, " my master is in the right; 
for these enchantments, that have the greatest share in all his con- 
cerns, may make that seem three days and three nights to him, which 
is but an hour to other people.*' ^' It must be so,** said Don Quixote. 
*' I hope, sir," said the scholar, ^^ you have eaten something in all that 
time." " Not one morsel,** replied Don Quixote ; ^^ neither have had 
the least desire to eat, or so much as thought of it all the while.** 
*^ Do not they that are enchanted sometimes eat ? ** asked the scholar. 
*^ They never do,** answered Don Quixote. ^^ Do they never sleep 
neither ? " said Sancho. '^ Never," said Don Quixote ; ^« at least 
they never closed their eyes while I was among them, nor I neither." 
**• This makes good the saying,** quoth Sancho, ^* ^ tell me thy com- 
pany, and I will tell thee what thou art.* Troth ! you have all been 
enchanted together. No wonder if you neither eat nor slept, since 
you were in the land of those that always watch and fast. But, sir, 
would you have me speak as I think ; and pray do not take it in iU 

part, for if I believe one word of all you have said ** *^ What do 

you mean, friend > ** said the student ^* Do you think the noble Don 
Quixote would be guilty of a lie ? and if he had a mind to stretch a 
little, could he, think you, have had leisure to frame such a number 
of stories in so short a time ? ** ^^ I do not think that my master would 
lie neither,** said Sancho. ^^ What do ye think, then, sir ? ** said Don 
Quixote. '^Well truly, sir,** quoth Sancho, ''I do believe that this 
same cunning man, this Merlin, that bewitched or enchanted, as you 
call it, all that rabble of people you talk of, may have crammed and 
enchanted, some way or other, all that you have told us, and have yet 
to tell us, into your noddle.** " It is not impossible but such a thing 
may happen," said Don Quixote, ^ though I am convinced it was 
otherwise with me ; for I am positive that I saw with these eyes, and 
felt with these hands, all I have mentioned. But what will you think 
when I tell you, among many wonderful things, tfast I saw thuae 
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oeuQtry-girls leaping and skipping about those pleeesnt fields Vke so 
many wild^goats ; and at first sight knew one of them to be the peer- 
less Dulcinea, and the other two the yery same we spoke to not far 
from Toboso. I asked Montesinos if he knew them ? He answered 
in the negative ; but imagined them some enchanted ladies, who were 
newly come, and that the appearance of strange faces was no rarity 
among them, for many of the past ages and the present were enchant- 
ed there, under several disguises ; and that, among the rest, he knew 
Queen Guiaever and her woman Quintaniona, that officiated as Sir 
Lancelots cup-bearer, as he came from Britain." 

Sancho bearing his master talk at this rate, had like to have forgot 
himself, and burst out a*laughing ; for he well knew that Dulcinea's 
.enchantment was all a fiction, and that he himself was the chief ma* 
gician, and miser of the story ; and thence, concluding his master 
stark mad, *^ In an ill hour,'* quoth he, ^^ dear master of mine, and in 
a woful day, went your worship down to the other world ; and in a 
worse hour met you with that plaguy Montesinos, that has sent you 
back in this rueful pickle. You went hence in your right senses ; 
oould talk prettily enough now and then ; had your handsome pro- 
verbs and wise sayings every foot, and would give wholesome counsel 
to all that would take it ; but now, bless me 1 you talk as if you had 
left your bmins in the devil's cellar." *^ I know thee, Sancho," said 
Don Quixote, *^ and therefore I regard thy words as little as possible.** 
" And I yours," replied Sancho : " nay, you may cripple, lame, or 
kul me, if you please, either for what i have said or mean to say ; I 
must speak my mind, though I die for it" ^' While Montesinos and 
I were thus talking together," continued the knight, ^* a very odd ac- 
cident, the thoughts of which trouble me still, broke off our conver- 
sation. For as we were in the height of our discourse, who should 
come to me bat one of the unfortunate Dulcinea's companions ; and 
before I was aware, with a faint and doleful voice, ^ Sir,' said she, * my 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboso gives bet service to you, and desires to 
know how you do ; and being a little short of money at present, she 
desires you, of all love and kindness, to lend her six reals, or more 
or less as you can spare it, sir, and she will take care to redeem it 
very honestly in a little time.' 

**' The message surprised me strangely ; and therefore, tuifting to 
Montesinos, * Is it possible, sir,' said I, * that persons of quality^ when 
enchanted, are in want ? ' * O ! very possible, sir,' said he ; ^ pover- 
ty rages everywhere, and spares neither quality enchanted nor unen- 
chanted ; and therefore, since the Lady Dulcinea desires you to lend 
her these six reals, let her have the money ; for sure it is very low 
with her at this time.' * But my misfortune,' said I, * is, that I cannot 
answer the full request ; for I have but four reals about me ;' and 
that wan tfie money thou gavest me tlw other day, Sancho, to distri- 
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telvaittWgthe poOT« HoiMvar, I ^tve her aH I had, and éetifod her 
to tell her mistrais, I was very wotrrf for her wants; and that if I had 
aU the treaeuies which CrcBsue p o ooooeo d, they ahould be at her teiw 
▼ice ; and withal, that I died every hour for want of her reviving com* 
pany ; and made- it my humhU and eameet veqnest, that she would 
voucheafe to see and converse with her captive servant and weather^ 
beaten knight * Tell her,^ continued I, ^ when she least expects it, 
she will come to hear how I made a vow, as the Maiquis of üfentua 
did, when he found his nephew Baldwin ready to expire on the moun- 
tain, never to eat upon a tablecloth, and several other particulars, till 
he had avenged his death ; so, in the like solemn manner will I swear, 
never to desist from traveraing the. habitable globe, and ranging 
through all the seven parts of the world, more indefatigably than ever 
was done by Prince Pedro of Portugal, till I have freed her from her 
enchantment' *' AU this and more you owe my mistress,' said the 
damsel ; and then, having got the four reals, instead of dropping me 
a curler, she cut me a caper in the air two yards high." 

^ Who,*' exclaimed Sancho, ^ could ever have believed diat these 
enchanters and enchantments should have so much power as to be- 
witch my master at this rate, and craxe his sound understanding in 
this manner ? Alas ! sir, for the love of Heaven take care of your- 
«elf. What will the world say of you ? House up your dozing senses, 
and do not dote upon those whimsies that have so wretchedly crack* 
ed that rars head-pieee of youn." ^ Well," said Don Quixote, ^ I 
cannot be angry at thy ignorant tictle-tattie, because it proceeds from 
tiiy love towards me. Thou thinkest, poor felbw, that whatever is 
beyond the sphere of thy narrow comprehension must be impossible ; 
but, as I have already said, there will come a time when I ¿lail give 
thee an account of some Úáxu» I have seen below, diat will convince 
thee of the reality of those Itold thee now, the truth of whbh ad* 
mits of no dispute»" 



CHAPTER LVI, 

WkkM gwes an acenuU of a ikomand ir^e$ and siariet^ 0$ imperii 
nent at necessary to ikeright understanding of this grand ¡diary. 

Tn scholar thought Sancho the most saucy servant, and hismaoterthe 
calmest madman, that ever he saw ; though he attributed the patience 
of the latter to a certain good humour and easiness of temper, in* 
fused into him by the sight of his mistress Didciaea, even under 
enoliaatmenft ; otherwise h« would have thought his not checking 
Sancho a greater sign of madness than his discourse. ^ NoUe Don 
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Qráni»»'' iúd he, ^ forfaurpriaeJvBlnno^ 
with having taken this journey with you. Pint, it has procuxed me 
the honour of your acquaintanoe, which I shall always esteem a sin« 
guiar happiness. In the seoond place, sir, the secrete of Montesinos' 
cave and the tmnsformatioos of Guadiana and iluydera's lakes have 
heen revealed to me, which may look very great in my Spanish 
Ovid* My third advantage is, to have discovered the antiquity of 
card-playing, which I find to have been a pastime in use even in the 
Emperor Charles the Great's time, as may be collected from the 
words of Duraodarte, who after a long speech of Montesinos', said, 
as he waked, ' Patience, and shuffle the cards ; ' which vulgar expres- 
ión he could never have learned in his enchantment It follows, there- 
fore, that he must have heard it when he lived in France, which was 
in the reign of that emperor ; which observation is nicked, I think, 
very opportunely for my supplement to Polydore Vergil, who, as I 
remember, has not touched upon card-playing. I will insert it in my 
work, rii assure you, sir, as a matter of great importance, having 
the testimony of so authentic and ancient an author as sir Duran- 
darte." 

'^ There is a great deal of reason in what you say,'' answered Don 
Quixote ; '^ but more of this some other time — it is late now, and 
therefore convenient to think of a lodging.'' 

^ Hard by us here, sir," said the author, ^^ is a hermitage, the re- 
tirement of a devout person, who, as they say, was once a soldier, 
and is looked upon as a good Christian ; and so charitable, that he 
has built there a house at his own expense, purely for the entertain- 
ment of strangers." ^' But does he keep hens there, trow? " asked 
Sancho. *' Few hermite in this age are without them," said Daa Quix* 
ote ; ^^ for their way of living now falls short of the strictness and 
austerity of those in the deserts of Egypt, who went clad only with 
palm-leaves, and fed on the roote of the earth. Now, because I 
speak well of these of old, I would not have you think I reflect on 
the others : no, I only mean that their penances are not so severe as 
in former days ; yet this does not hinder but that the hermite of the 
present age may be good men. I look upon them to be such ; at 
least, their appearance secures them from scandal : even the hypo- 
crite that pute on the form of holiness, does less harm than the bare- 
faced sinner." 

As they went on in their discourse, they saw a man following them 
ata great pace on foot, and switching up a mule laden with laaces 
and balberte. He presently overtook them, saluted them, and passed 
by. " Stey," cried Don Quixote, seeing him go so fast ; ^* make no 
more haste than is consistent with good speed." *^ I cannot stay, sir," 
said the man ; ^^ for these weapons that you see must be used to-mor- 
row morning ; so, sir, as I am in haste, good bye ; I shall lodge to- 
22» 17 



m^ at the mn beyond the hermitage ; if you dmnce to f» tet imyi 
fheire yoa may find me ; and I will tell you strange news : so fmte yo 
well.'' Then whipping his mule, on be moved, so fastüíat Don Quix- 
ote had not leisure to ask htm any more questkms. 

The knight, in order to satisfy his curiosity, proposed their bokttiig 
straight on to the mn, without stopping at the hermitage where the sebol» 
ar designed to have stayed all night. They all consented^ and mad« 
the best of their way. However, when they came near the bermte» 
age, the scholar desired Don Quixote to call with him for a momoit» 
and drink a glass of wine at the door. Sancho no sooner heaid this pro- 
posed than he turned Dapple that way, and node thidier before ; but, to 
his grief, the hospitable hermit was abroad, and nobody at hooie but 
the hermit^s companion, who, being asked whether he had any s trong 
Hquor within, made answer, tfiat he could not come at any ; but as 
for water, he might have his fill. ^ Good I '* quoth Sancho ; "• were 
mine a water-thirst, or had I any liking to your cold comfort, there 
are wells enough upon the road. Oh, the good cheer of Don Diego's^ 
and at Camacho's wedding I when shall I find the like ? ^' They now 
spurred on towards the inn, and soon overtook on the road a young 
follow walking leisurely on before them. He carried hie sword over 
his shoulder, with a bundle of clothes banging upon it. He bad on 
a tattered velvet jerkin, with a ragged satin Untng ; his stockings 
were of sHk, and his shoes square at the toes, after the couit foi& 
ion. He seemed about eighteen years i^ age-» a |^eas«it4ooking 
lad, and of a lively and active dtspositíon. To pass the fatigue of 
his journey, he sung all the way ; and, as they came near him, was 
just ending tíie last words of a ballad, whi<^ were these : 

"For want of th« ptaee to tbo wm f mwt g^s 
Oil I hadl buinoMj tt woold not be ao.*' 

^\ So, young gentleman,^' said Don Quixote to him, ^^ methiaks you 
go very light and airy. Whilher are you bound, I pray you ? ^' "I am 
going to the wars, sir,'* answered the youth; '^ and for my travelling 
thus, heat and poverty will excuse it*' *^ I admit the heat,'' replied 
Don Quixote ; ^^ but why poverty, I beseech you ? " *' Because I 
have no clothes to put on,'' replied the lad, ^' but what I carry io this 
bundle ; and if I should wear them out upon the road, I should have 
nothing to make a handsome figure with in any town ; for I have no 
money to buy new ones till I overtake a regiment of foot that lies 
about some twelve leagues ofi*, where I design to enlist myself; and 
then I shall not want a conveniency to ride with the baggage till we 
come to Carthagena, where I hear they are to embark ; for I had 
rather serve the king abroad, than any beggarly courtier at home." 
*' But pny," said the scholar,. ^^ have you not la,id up something while 



yoa were ikéte ? ** ^ Had I served any of yosur gmadee» or ^(mC 
peraone,^' said tlie joang man, ^ I might have had a commiasion b^ 
this time; for their footboys are presently advanced to caplaios 
and lieutenants, or Bome other good post ; but unhappily it wm al< 
irnys my iH-fertmie to serve pitiful upstarts and younger brothers ; 
and my aUowanoe was so ill paid, and so small, that me better half 
was scarce enough to wash my linen ; how then should a poor page, 
who would make his fortune, eome to any good in such a miserable 
service ? *' » But,'' said Don Quixote, ^^ how comes it, that in all 
tíibtime you could not get yourself a whole livery ? ^* ^' Alack-a- 
day, sir,'* answered the lad, ** I had a couple ; but my master dealt 
with me as they do with novices in monasteries — if they go off be- 
fore they profess, the fresh habit is taken from them, and tfaMsy return 
them their own clothes. For you must know, that such as I served 
only buy liveries for a little ostentation ; so, when they have made 
their appearance at court, they sneak down into the country ; and then 
Aie poor servants are stripped, and must even betake themseives to 
their rags again.'' 

^ A sordid trick," said Don Quixote. ^ But you need not repine 
at leaving the court, since you do it with so good a design ; for there 
is nothing m the world more commendable, than to serve God in the 
ftrst place, end the king in the next, especially in the profession of 
arms, which, if it does not procure a man so much riches as learning, 
may at least entitle him to more honour. It is true that more &mi- 
lies have been advanced by the gown ; but yet your gentlemen of the 
sword, whatever the reason of it is, have always I know not what ad- 
vantage above the men of learning ; and ^mething of glory and 
splendour attends them, that makes them outshine the rest of mankind. 
But take my advice along with you, child : if you intend to raise 
yourself by military employment, I would not have you be uneasy with 
the thoughts of what misfortunes may befall you ; the worst can be 
but to die, and if it be a good honourable death, your fortune is made, 
and you are certainly happy. Julius Ctesar, that valiant Roman em- 
peror, being asked what kind of death was best, * That which is sud- 
den and unexpected,' said he ; and though he answered like a heathen, 
who knew not the true God, yet, with respect to human infirmities, 
it was very judicious ; for, suppose you should be cut off at the very 
first engagement by a cannon-ball, or the spring of a mine, what 
mattera it ? it is but dying, and there is an end of the business. As 
Terence says, a soldier makes a better figure dead in the field of 
battle, than alive and safe in flight. The more likely he is to rise in 
fame and preferment, the better discipline he keeps ; the better he 
obeys, the better he will know how to command ; and pray observe, 
my friend, that it is more honourable for a soldier to smell of gun- 
powder than of musk and amber. Or, if old age overtakes you in 



úm noble emplaymeiit, thou|^ all ofer aous, tfioof^ maiaed «ad 
lame, you wiU süll have honour to support you, and secure you from 
the contempt of poverty, nay, from poverty itself; for there is care 
taken that veteraoB and disabled soldiers may not want ; neither are 
they to be used as some men do their negro slaves, who, when they 
are old and past service, are turned naked out of doors, under pre* 
tence of freedom, to be made greater slaves to cold and hunger — a 
slavery from which nothing but death can set the wretches free. But 
I will say no more to you on this subject at this time. Get up behind 
me, and I will carry you to the inn, where you shall sup with me, and 
to-morrow morning make the best of your way ; and may Heaven 
prosper your good designs.'* 

The page excused hunself from riding behind the knight, but ac* 
cepted of his invitation to supper very willingly. Sancho, who had 
all the while given ear to his master's discourse, is said to have been 
more than usually surprised, hearing him talk so wisely. Now bless- 
ings oa thee, master, thought he to himself; how comes it about, that 
a man who says so many good things should relate such ridiculous 
stories and whimsies as he would have us believe of Montesinos* 
cave ? By this time it began to grow darii, and they arrived at the 
inn, where Don Quixote aliffbting, asked presenüy for the man 
with the lanoes and halberts. The mnkeeper answered, that he was 
rubbing down his mule in the stable. Sancho was very well 
pleased to be at his journey's end ; and the more that his master 
look the house for a real inn, and not for a castle, as he used to do. 



CHAPTER LVn, 

Where poujmd the grounds of the braying adventures^ that of ike 
Pvppei'piayerj and the memorable dwining of the fortune-telling 
Ape, 

Don Qüixotb was on thorns to know the strange story that the fel- 
low upon the road engaged to tell him ; so that, going into the stablot 
he reminded him of his promise, and pressed him to relate the whole 
matter. ^' My story will take up some time,'' quoth the man, " and 
is not to be told standing : have a little patience ; let me make 
an end of serving my mule, and then I will tell your worship such 
things as will make you stare." **" Do not let that hinder you," re- 
plied Don Quixote ; ^' for I will help you myself." And so saying, 
he lent him a helping hand, cleansing the manger, and sifting the 
barley ; which humMe compliance obliged the fellow to tell his tale 
the more willingly ; so that, seating himself upon a bench, with Don 
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Qsttote, tbe sdioUur, the page, Saneho, and the mokeeper about ym, 
he began in this manner : 

^ It happened on a time, that in a borough about four leagues from 
this place, one of the aldermen lost his ass. They say it was by the 
roguery of his maid-serrant ; but that is neither here nor there — the 
ass was lost and gone, that is certain ; and what is more, it could not 
be found neither liigh nor low. This same ass had been miss- 
ing about a fortnight, when another alderman of tiie same town, 
meeting the other in the market-place, 'Brother,' quoth he, 

* pay roe well, and 1 will tell you news of your ass.* ' Troth ! ' re- 
plied the odier, ^that I will ; but then let me know where the poor 
beast is.' ' Why,* answered the other, ' this morning, what should I 
meet upon the mountains yonder but he, without eidier pack*8addle 
or furniture, and so lean that it grieved my heart to see him ; but yet 
so wild and skittish, that when I would have driven him home before 
me, he ran away as if possessed, and got into the thickest of the 
wood. Now, if you please, we wUl both go and look for him : I will 
but step home first and put up this ass, then I will come beck to you, 
and we will set about it' ' Truly, brother,* said the other, * I am 
mightily beholden to you, and will do as much for you another time.* 
In short, the two aldermen, hand in hand, trudged up the hills, and 
hunted up and down : but añer many a weary step, no ass was to be 
found. Upon which, quoth the alderman that had seen him, to the 
other : * lísurk ye, brother ; I have a device to find out this same ass 
of yours, though he were underground, as you shall hear. You 
must know, I can bray to admimtion ; and if you can but bny never 
■o little, the job is done.* ' Never so little ! * cried the other ; ' I will 
undertake to bray with any ass or alderman in the land.* ^ Well, 
then,' quoth the other, * my contrivance is, that you go on one side of 
the hill, and I on the other ; sometimes you shall bray, and sometimes 
I ; so that, if your ass be but thereabouts, my life for yours, he will 
be sure to answer, and bray again.* ^ Graroerey, brother,* quoth the 
other, ' a rare device 1 let you alone for plotting.' They parted ac« 
cording to agreement ; and when they were far enough off, they both 
fell a»brayiog so perfectly well that they cheatod one another ; and 
meeting, each in hopes to find the ass, *• Is it possible, brother/ said 
the owner of the ass, ' that it was not my ass that brayed ? * ' No, 
marry, that it was not; it was I,* answered the other alderman. 

* Well, brother,* cried the owner, * then there is no manner of diflerence 
between you and an ass, as to the matter of bmying ; I never heard 
any thing so natural in my life.* ' Oh, sir,* quoth the other, * I am 
nothing to you ; you shall by two to one against the best brayer in 
the kin^^om, and I will go your halves. Your voice is lofty, and of 
a great compass ; you keep excellent time, and hold out a note rare* 
ly, and your oadenoe k full and imvisfaiDg. fai slmrt, m^ I knock on* 
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der the table, and yield you the beya.' * WeU,theii,bnitli»rf* anaweiu 
ed the owner, ' I shall always have the better opinioo of myself for 
this one good quality ; for though I knew I brayed pretty well, I ner* 
er thought myself so great a master before.* A^r these complin 
ments, they parted again, and went braying, this H>a one side of the 
hill, and that on the other. But all to no purpose ; for they still de» 
ceived one another with their braying, and, running to the noise, mel 
one another as before. 

'^ At hist they agreed to bray twice one afler another, that by that 
token they might be sure it was not the ass, but they that brayed. 
But all in vain — they almost brayed their hearts out, but no answer 
from the ass. And indeed, how could it, poor creature, when they 
found him at last in the wood half-eaten by the wolves ? ^ Alack-a- 
day I poor Grizzle,' cried the owner ; ' I do not wonder now he took 
so little notice of his loving master. Had he been alive, as sure as 
he was an ass, ho would have brayed again. But let him go ; tins 
comfort I have at least, brother ; though Í have lost him, I have found 
out that rare talent of yours that has hugely solaced me under this 
affliction.' ^ The glass is in a good hand, Mr. Alderman,' quoth the 
other, ' and if the abbot sings well, the young monk is not much be* 
hind him.' 

*^ With this, these same aldermen, very much disappointed as w^l 
as very hoarse, went home and told all their neighbours the whole 
story word for word ; one praising the other's yskill in braying, and . 
the other returning the compliment In short, one got it by the end« 
and the other got it by the end ; the boys got it, and all the idle feU 
lows got it, and there was such a brawling and such a braying in our 
town, that nothing else was to be heard. But the Úúng did not sCop 
here ; our neighbouring towns had it too ; and when they saw any of oar 
townsfolk, they fell a-braying, hitting us in the teeth with the braying 
of our aldermen. This made ill blood between us ; for we took it in 
mighty dudgeon, as well we might, and came to words upon it, and 
from words to blows ; for the people of our town are well known by 
this, as the beggar knows his dish, and are apt to be jeered whereso* 
ever they go. And they have carried the jest so &r, that I believe 
to-morrow or next day, the men of our town, to wit, the brayers, will 
be in the ñeld against those of another town about two leagues oíT, 
that are always plaguing us. Now, that we should be well provided, 
I have brought these lances and halberts that ye saw me carry. So 
this is mv story, gentlefolks ; and if it be not a strange one, I am- 
mistaken.'' 

Here the honest man ended ; when presently enters a fellow dress* 
ed in trousers and doublet all of sbamoy leather, and QjalUng out, a» 
if he were somebody : ** Landlord," cried he, " have you any kxig» 
ings ? for here comes the fortune-telling ape^ and the pu|»pet-sbow of 
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MeliflADdni*» deStemnce.*^ " Ha 1 ^ cried the innkeeper, '^ who hare 
we here ? Master Peter ^ We shall have a merry night then. Hon- 
est Master Peter, you are welcome with all my heart ; but where is 
the ape and the show ? " " They will be here presently,*' said Peter; 
^ I only came before to see if you had any lodgings.'* '* Lodging, 
man,'* said the innkeeper; '^I would turn out the Duke of Alva him* 
•elf rather than Master Peter should want room. Come, bring in 
your things, for here are guests that will be good customers to you, I 
warrant.*' " That is worth hearing,** said Peter ; "and to encourage 
them I will lower my prices ; and if I can but get my charges to- 
night, I will look for no more ; so I will hasten forward the cart.** 
This said, he ran out of the door again. 

Don Quixote inquired who this Master Peter was, and what his ape 
and his ^ow. " Why, sir,'* answered the innkeeper, " he has stroll- 
ad about the country this great while with a curious puppet-show, which 
represents the play of Melisandra and Don Grayferos, one of the best 
riiows that has been acted time out of mind in this kingdom. Then 
he has aa ape : such an ape, sir ; but I will say no more — you shall 
■ee, sir. It will tell you every thing you ever did in your life. The 
like was never seen before. Ask him a question, it will listen to 
you ; and then, whip, up it leaps on its master*s shoulder, and whis- 
ners first in his ear what it knows, and then Master Peter tells you. 
tie tells you what is to come, as well as what is past : it is true, he 
does not always hit so pat as to what is to come ; but after all, he is 
seldom in the wrong. Two reals is the price for every question he 
answers, or his master for him, which is all one, you know ; and that 
will mount to money at the year's end, so that it is thought the rogue 
m well to pass ; and, indeed, much good may it do him, for he is a 
notable fellow and a good companion ; talks for six men, and drinks 
for a dozen ; and all this he gets by his tongue, his ape, and hia 
show.** 

By this time Peter had come back with his puppet-show and his 
ape in a cart. Don Quixote immediately accosted him : " Mr. For- 
tune-teller,*' said he, " will you be pleased to tell us what fish we 
shall catch, and what will become of us, and here is your fee ? ** 
Saying this, he ordered Sancho to deliver Master Peter two reals. 
" Sir," answered Peter, " this animal gives no account of things to 
come ; he knows something, indeed, of matters past, and a little of 
the present" " I would not give a brass jack," cried Sancho, " to 
know what is past; for who knows that better than myself? I am 
not so foolish as to pay for what I know already : but since you say 
he has such a knack at guessing the present, let him tell me what my 
wife Teresa is doing at this moment, and here are my two reals." 
** I will have nothing of vou beforehand,** said Master Peter : so, 
claiming himself on his left shoulder, up skipped the ape thither at 
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one frisk, and, Ia3H[ng his mouth to his ear, grated hki teeth ; and har- 
hig made some grimaces and a chattering noise for a minute or tw«, 
with another skip down he leaped upon the ground. Immediately up- 
on this, Master Peter ran to Don Quixote, and feft on his knees, axid 
embracing his legs, " O glorious restorer of knight-errantry,*' cried 
he, " I embrace these legs as I would the pillars of Hercules ! Who 
can sufficiently extol the great Don Quixote de la Mancha, the ref^ 
ver of drooping hearts, the prop and stay of the falling, the raiser of 
the Allien, and the staff of comfort to the weak and afflicted ! ** 

At these words Don Quixote stood amassed, Sancho quaked, the 
page wondered, the brayer blessed himself, the innkeeper stared, and 
the scholar was in a brown study, all astonished at Master Petera 
speech, who then, turning to Sancho, ** And thou, honest Sancho 
Panza," said he, *• the best squire to the best knight in the worW, 
bless thy good stars, for thy good spouse Teresa is a good housewife, 
and is at this instant dressing a pound of flax ; she has standing by 
her, on her left hand, a large broken-mouthed jug, which holds a pretty 
scantling of wine, to cheer up her spirits.'* ** Truly," quoth Sancho, 
** that is likely enough, for she is a merry soul ; were it not for a spice 
of jealousy that she has now and then, I would not change her for 
the giantess Andondona herself, who, in my master's opinion, was a 
brave lady, and a famous housewife.'' ^ Well," said Don Quixote, 
** great is the knowledge procured by reading, travel, and experience. 
What on earth but the testimony of my own eyes could have per- 
suaded me that apes had the gift of divination I I am indeed the 
same Don Quixote de la Mancha mentioned by this ingenious animal, 
though I must confess somewhat undeserving of so great a character 
as it has pleased him to bestow on me ; but nevertheless I am not sor- 
ry to have charity and compassion bear so great a part in my com- 
mendation, since my nature has always disposed me to do good to ail 
men, and hurt to none." 

" Now, had I but money," said the page, " I would know of Mr. 
Ape what luck I should have in the wars." **I have told you 
already," said Master Peter, who was got up from before Don Quixote, 
" that this ape does not meddle with what is to come ; but if he 
could, it should cost you nothing, for Don Quixote's sake, whom to 
oblige, I would sacriñce all the interest I have in the world ; and, as 
a mark of it, gentlemen, I freely set up my show, and give all the 
company in the house some diversion gratis,^ The innkeeper hear- 
ing this, was overjoyed; and ordered Master Peter a convenient 
room to set up his show, which he immediately went about. 

In the meantime Don Quixote, who could not believe that an ape 
could do all this, taking Sancho into a corner, " Look ye, Sancho,** 
said he, **• I have been weighing and considering the wonderful gifts 
of this ape, and I suspect Master Peter must have made a secret com- 
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pact with the devil. The ape*» kaawledge i» ezaedj i^ Úhb nme 
proportion -with the devirs» which only extends to the discovery a£ 
things past and present, having no insight into futurity but by such 
prolMible conjectures and conclusions as may be deduced from the 
former working of antecedent causes, true prescience and prediction 
being the sacred prerogative of Grod, to whose all-seeing eyes, ail 
ages, past, present, and to come, without the distinction of successioa 
and termination, are always present From this, I say, it is apparent 
this ape is but the organ through which the devil delivers his answers 
to those that ask it questions ; and this same rogue should be put into 
the Inquisition, and have the truth pressed out of his bones.*' " For 
all that," said Sancho, ^^ I would have you ask Master Peter's ape, 
whether the passages you told us concerning Montesinos' cave be true 
♦r no ; for, saving the respect I owe your worship, I take them to be 
no better than idle stories, or dreams at the least" ^^ You may think 
what you will," answered Don Quixote ; " however^ I will do as you 
would have roe, although I feel some scruples on the subject*' 

Master Peter now came in and told Don Quixote that the show was 
ready to begin, and desired him to come and see it, for he was sure 
his worship would like it Tbe knight told him he had a question to 
put to his ape ñrst, and desired he might tell him whether certain 
things that happened to him in Montesinos' cave were dreams or real* 
ities, for he doubted they had something of both in them. Master 
Peter fetched his ape immediately, and placing him just before the 
knight and his squire, " Look you," said he, *^ Mr. Ape, this worthy 
knight would have you tell him whether some things which happened 
to him in Montesinos' cave are true or no ? " Then, upon the usual 
signal, the ape jumping upon Master Peter's left shoulder, chattered 
his answer into his ear, which the interpreter delivered thus to the in- 
quirer : ^^ The ape, sir, says that part of those things are false, and 
part of them true, which is all he can resolve ye as to this question ; 
and now his virtue has left him, and won't return till Friday next. If 
you would know any more, you must stay till then, and he will answer 
as many questions as you please." '* Ah, you there now I " quoth 
Sancho, ^' did not I tell you that all you told us of Montesinos' cave 
would not hold water ? " " That the event will deterrame," replied 
the knight, ^^ which we must leave to process of time to produce ; 
for it brings every thing to light, though buried in the bowels of the 
earth. No more of this at present : let us now see the puppetishow ; 
1 fancy we shall find something in it worth seeing." " Something ! " 
said Agister Peter ; '^ sir, you shall see a thousand things worth seeing. 
I tell you, sir, I defy the world to shew such another. I say no more : 
Operibus credite^ et non verbis. But now let us begin, for it grows 
late, and we have much to do, say, and shew." 

Don Quixote and Sancho complied, and went into the room where 
23 
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the show stood, with a good number of small waz-li|(ht0 gUmmeriag 
round about, that made it shine gloriously. Master Peter got to hk 
station within ; and his boy stood before, to tell what the puppets said, 
and with a white wand in his hand, to explain the several figures as 
they came in. Then all the audience having taken their places, Dcm 
Quixote, Sancho, the scholar, and the page, being preferred to the 
resti the boy began a story that shall be heard or seen by those who 
will take the pains to read or hear the next chapter. 



CHAPTEE LVIIL 
A pleasant accau$U of the Puppet-play ; wUh other very good thinge» 

" Gbittlemen," said the boy, raising his voice, " we present you here 
with a true history, taken out of the chronicles of France, and the 
Spanish ballads, sung even by the boys about the streets, and in every 
body's mouth ; it tells you how Don Gayferos delivered his wife Me- 
lisandra, that was a prisoner among the Moors in Spain, in the city 
of Sansuena, now called Saragosa. Now, gallants, the first figure we 
present you with is Don Gayferos, playing at tables, according to the 
ballad: 

'GftT^roa now at table* plavf, 
Foffeifttl of hia ladj dear.' 

^' Next you will mark that personage that peeps out there with a 
crown on his head and a sceptre in his hand. It is the Emperor 
Charlemagne, the fair Melisandra's reputed father, who, vexed at the 
idleness and negligence of his son-in-law, comes to chide him ; and 
pray, observe with what passion and earnestness he rates him, as if 
he had a mind to lend him half a dozen sound raps over the pate with 
his sceptre ; nay, some authors do not stick to tell you he gave him 
as many, and well laid on too. Now see how he starts up, and in a 
rage knocks the tables one way, and whirls the men another ; and, 
caiiing for his arms with all haste, borrows his cousin-german Orlan- 
do's sword, Durindana, who withal ofiers to go along with him in this 
difiicult adventure ; but the valorous enraged knight will not let him, 
an*d says he is able to deliver his wife himself, without his help, 
though they kept her down in the very centre of the earth. And 
now he is going to put on his armour, in order to begin his journey. 

" Now, gentlemen, cast your eyes upon yon tower ; you are to 
suppose it one of the towers of the castle of Saragosa. That lady¡ 
whom you see in the balcony in a Moorish habit, is the peerless Me- 
lisandra, casting many a heavy look towards France, thinking of Paris 
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and her husband, the only comfort in her inipnaonment But nowv-« 
eilenee, gentlemen, pray, silence I here is an accident whdty new, 
the like perhape never heard of before. Don't you see that Moor 
who comes on tiptoe, creeping and stealing along with his ñnger in 
his month, behind Meliaandra ? Hear what a snfack he gives on her 
sweet lips, and see how she spits, and wipes her mouth with her white 
smock'sleeve ; see how she takes on, and tears her lovely hair for 
very madness, as if it were to blame for this affront. Next, pray ob- 
serve that grave Moor that stands in the open gallery ; that is Marsi- 
lius, the king of Sansuena, who, having been an eye-witness of the 
sauciness of the Moor, ordered him immediately to be apprehended, 
though his kinsman and great favourite, and to have two hundred 
lashes given him. And look how all this is put in execution sooner 
almost than the fact is committed ; for your Moors, you must know, 
don't use any form of indictment as we do, nor yet have they any 
legal trials.'' 

" Child, child,'' said Don Quixote, " go on directly with your story, 
and don't keep us here with your excursions and ramblings out of the 
road. I tell you there must be a formal process and legal trial to 
prove matters of fact" " Boy," said the master from behind the 
show, ^ do as the gentleman bids you. Don't run so much upon 
flourishes, but follow your plain song, without venturing on counter- 
point, for fear of spoiling all." ^^ I will, sir," quoth the boy, and so 
proceeding : '^ Now, sirs, he that you see there on horseback is Don 
Gayferos himself, whom his wife, now revenged on the Moor for his 
impudence, seeing from the battlements of the tower, takes him for a 
stranger, and toAka with him as such, according to the ballad, 

* Qnoth Melimndra, \f perehsnee, 
Vir Travoller, yon go for Fmnoe, 
For pity'a cake, aik when you 'to there, 
For Gayferos, my haibead aeur.' 

" I omit the rest, not to tire you with a long story. It is sufficient 
that he makes himself known to her ; and accordingly, see how she 
lets herself down from the balcony, to come at her loving husband 
and get behind him ; but alas I the skirt of her gown is caught upon 
one of the spikes of the balcony, and there she hangs and hovers 
miserably in the air, without being able to get down. But see how 
Heaven is merciful, and sends relief in the greatest distress ! Don 
Gayferos rides up to her, and, not fearing to tear her rich gown, lays 
hold on it, and at one pull brings her down ; and then at one liñ sets 
her astride upon his horse's crupper, bidding her to sit fast, and clasp 
her arms about him ; for the Lady Melisandra was not used to that 
kind of riding. 

^^ Observe now how the horse neighs, and shews how proud he it 
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of the burden of his brare master and fkir mistress. Look nov hotr 
they turn their backs and leave the city, and gallop it merrily away 
towards Paris. Peace be with you, for a peerless couple of true lov- 
ers ! may ye get safe and sound into your own country, without any 
let or ill chance in your journey, and live in peace and .quietness 
among your friends and relations ! " ** Plainness, boy ! '* cried Mas- 
ter Peter, '* none of your flights, I beseech you." The boy answered 
nothing, but going on : ** Now, sirs," quoth he, •' some of those idle 
people that love to pry into every thing happened to spy Melisandra 
as she was making her escape, and ran presently and gave Marsilius 
notice of it : whereupon he straight commanded to sound an alarm ; 
and now mind what a din and hurly-burly there is, and how the city 
shakes with the ring of the bells backwards in all the mosques I '' 
** There ,you are out, boy," said Don Quixote : '• the Moors have no 
bells, they only use kettle-drums, and a kind of sfaaulms like our waits 
or hautboys ; so that your ringing of bells in Sansuena is a mere ab- 
surdity, good Master Peter." " Nay, sir,'* said Master Peter, giving 
over ringing, ^' if you stand upon these trifles with us, we shall never 
please you. Don*t be so severe a critic : are there not a thousand 
plays that pass with great success and applause, though they have 
many greater absurdities, and nonsense in abundance ? On, boy, 
on ; no matter, so I get the money." '* Well said," answered Don 
Quixote. " And now, sirs," quoth the boy, ** observe what a vast 
company of glittering horse comes pouring out of the city in pursuit 
of the Christian lovers ; what a dreadñil sound of trumpets and da* 
rions, and drums and kettle-drums, there is in the air. I fear they 
will overtake them, and then will the poor wretches be draped along 
most barbarously at the tails of their horses, which would be sad in- 
deed." 

Don Quixote, seeing such a number of Moors, and hearing such an 
alarm, thought it high time to assist the flying lovers ; and starting up, 
" It shall never be said while I live," cried he aloud, " that I suffered 
such a wrong to be done to so famous a knight and so daring a lover 
as Don Gayferos. Forbear then your unjust pursuit, ye b«se-born 
rascals ! Slop, or prepare to meet my furious resentment ! " Then 
drawing out his sword to make good his threats, at one spring he gets 
to the show, and with a violent fury lays at the Moorish puppets, cut- 
ting and slashing in a most terrible manner ; some he overthrows, and 
beheads others ; maims this, and cleaves that in pieces. Among the 
pest of his merciless strokes, he thundered one down with such a 
mighty force, that had not Master Peter luckily squatted down, it had 
certainly chopped off his head as easily as one might cut an apple. 
** Hold, hold, sir," cried the puppet-player, after this narrow escape, 
" hold, for pity's sake ! What do you mean, sir ? These are no real 
Moors that you cut and hack so, but poor harmless puppets made of 
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psstehottrd. Think of what you do ; you rum me for even Oh that 
ever I was bom 1 you have broke me quite.'' But Don Quixote, 
without minding his words, doubled and redoubled his blows so thick, 
and laid about him so outrageously, that in less than two credos he 
had cut all the strings and wires, maneled the puppets, and spoiled 
and demolished the whole machine. lung Marsüius was in a grievous 
condition. The Emperor Charlemagne's head and cjnown were cleft 
in two. The whole audience was in a sad consternation. The ape 
scampered off to the top of the house. The scholar was frightened 
out of his wits; the page was very uneasy ; and Sancho himself was 
in a terrible fright ; for, as he said añer the hurricane was over, he 
had never seen his master in such a rage before. 

The general rout of the puppets being over, Don Quixote's fury 
began to abate ; and with a more pacified countenance turning to the 
company, '^ Now,'' said he, '^ I could wish all those incredulous per- 
sons here who slight knight-errantry might receive conviction of their 
error, and behold undeniable proofs of the benefit of that function ; 
for how miserable had been the condition of poor Don Gayferos and 
the fair Melisandra by this time, had I not been here and stood up in 
their defence I I make no question but those infideb would have ap- 
prehended them, and used them barbarously. Well, when all is done, 
long live knight-errantry ; long let it live, I say, above all things what- 
soever in this world I " " Ay, ay," said Master Peter, in a doleful 
tone, '^ let it live lon^ for me, so I may die ; for why should I live so 
unhappy as to say with King Rodrigo, ' Yesterday I was lord of Spain, 
to-day have not a foot of land I can call mine ? ' It is not half an 
hour, nay scarce a moment, since I had kings and emperors at com- 
mand. I had horses m abundance, and chests and bags full of fine 
things ; but now you see me a poor sorry undone man, quite and clean 
broke and cast down, and in short a mere beggar. What is worst of 
all, I have lost my ape, too : and all through the rash fury of this 
knight here, who they say protects the fatherless, redresses wrongs, 
and does other charitable deeds, but has failed in all these good 
offices to miserable me. Well may I call him the Knight of the Sor- 
rowful Figure, for he has put me and all that belongs to me in a sor- 
rowful case." 

The puppet-player's lamentations moving Sancho's pity, " Come," 
quoth he, " don't cry, Master Peter, thou breakest my heart to hear 
thee take on so ; don't be cast down, man, for my master's a better 
Christian, I am sure, than to let any poor man come to loss by him ; 
when he comes to know he has done you wrong, he will pay you for 
every farthing of damage, I will engage." " Truly," said Master Peter, 
*^ if his worship would but pay me for the puppets he has spoiled, I 
will ask no more, and he will discharge his conscience ; for ne that 
wrongs his neighbouTt and does not make restitution, can never hope 
23* 
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to be saved, that is certain/' ^I grant it,*' said Boo Qukate }«« bat I am 
Rot sensible how I have in the least injured yon, good Mbster Peter I " 
'* How, sir ! not injured me ? " cried Master Peter. ** Why, these 
poor relics that He here on the cold ground cry out for vengeanos 
against you. Was it not the invincible force of that powerful arm of 
yours that has scattered and dismembered them so ? And whose 
were those bodies, sir, but mine ? and by whom was I maintained but 
by them ? '' 

^^ Well,'* said Don Quixote, ^' now I am thoroughly convinced of a 
truth which I have had reason to believe before, that those cursed 
magicians that daily persecute me, do nothing but delude me, first 
drawing me into dangerous adventures by the appearances of them as 
really they are, and then presently añer changing the face of things 
as they please. Really and truly, gentlenoen, I vow and piotest be- 
fore you all that hear me, that all that was acted here seemed to ba 
realty transacted ipso facto as it appeared. To me Melisandra ap« 
peared to be Melisandra, Don Gayferos was Don Gayferos, Marsilius 
Marsilius, and Charlemagne was the real Charfemagne. Which be- 
ing so, I could not contain my fury, and acted according to die duties 
of my ñinction, which obliges me to take the injured side. Now, 
though what I have done proves to be quite contrary to my good da* 
sign, the foult ought not to be imputed to me, but to my persecuting 
fbes ; yet I own myself sorry for the mischance, and will myself pajr 
the costs» Let Master Peter see what he must have for the figures, 
and I will pay it him now in good and lawful money/' ^ i&iivan 
Mess your worship," cried Master Peter, with a profound cringe, ^ I 
could expect no less from the wonderful Christianity of the valorada 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, the sure relief and bulwark of all mis* 
erable wanderers. Now let my landlord and Üie great Sancho be 
mediators and appraisers between your worship and myself, and I 
will stand to their award.'' 

They agreed : and presently Master Peter taking up Marsilius, 
king of Samgosa, that lay by on the ground witli his head off: ^^ You 
see, gentlemen,''*said he, *^ it is impossible to restore this king to his 
former dignity ; and therefore, with submission to your better judg- 
ments, I think that for his destruction, and to get him a successor, 
seven and twenty pence is little enough on conscience." ^^ Proceed," 
said Don Quixote. *' Then for this that is cleñ in two,'' said Master 
Peter, taking up the Emperor Charlemagne, ^' I think he is richly 
worth one and thirty pence halfpenny." " Not so richly neither," 
quoth Sancho. ^ Truly," said the innkeeper, ^' I think it is pret^ 
reasonable, but we will make it even money ; let the poor fellow 
have half a crown." *^ Come," said Don Quixote, ^let htm have his 
full price ; we will not stand haggling for so small a matter in a case 
like dus : so ttako haste, MsBter Peter, for it is iwar suf^wr timeiBXid 
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I Imve some strong presumptioas that I shall eat heartily." «^ Now/* 
said Master Peter, ^^ for this figure here that is without a nose and 
hltnd with one eye, heing the hit Melisandra, I will he reasonable 
with you ; give me fourteen pence ; I would not take less from my 
brother." 

In this manner he went on, setting his price upon the dead and 
wounded, which the arbitrators moderated to the content of both par« 
ties ; and the whole sum amounted to forty reals and three quarters ; 
which Sancho paid him down ; and then Master Peter demanded two 
reals more for the trouble of catching his ape. ^ Give it him,'' said 
Don Qoixote, ^^ and set the monkey to catch the ape ; and now would 
I give two hundred more to be assured that Don Gayferos and the 
Lady Melisandra were safely arrived in France among their friends.'* 
'^ Nobody can better tell than my ape," said Master Peter ; ^' though 
who Will catch him I know not, if hunger or his kindness for me 
do not bring us together again to-night. However to-morrow 
will be a new day ; and when it is light we will see what is to be 
done." 

The whole disturbance being appeased, to supper they went lov- 
ingly together ; and Don Quixote treated the whole company, for he 
was liberality itself. Before day, the man with the lances and halberts 
left the inn, and, some time after, the scholar and the page came to 
lake leave of the knight ; the first to return home, and the second to 
continué his journey, towards whose charges Don Quixote gave him 
twelve reals. As for Master Peter, he knew too much of the knight's 
humour to desire to have any thing to do with him ; and therefore, 
having picked up the ruins of the puppet-show, and got his ape again, 
by break of day he packed off to seek his fortune. The innkeeper, 
who did not know Doa- Quixote, was as much surprised at his liberal* 
ily as at his madness. In fine, Sancho paid him very honestly b}' 
his master's order, and mountings a little before eight o'clock, they 
left the inn, and proceeded on their journey ; during which some 
other matters oecurred,a knowledge of which is very requinte for the 
better understanding of this fiimous history. 



CHAPTER LK. 

Wherein is sheten Dan Quixote^e ill eueceee 4n the hraying advenhwéj 
wkieh did not end so kofpily as he desired and expected. 

Aftbk Don Quixote had left the inn, he resolved to take a sight of 
ihe river 4^, and the country about it, before he went to Saragosa, 
since he was not stnutened for time ; but núgfatdo ttuH, and yet ar^ 
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rive aoon enough to make one at the jousts and tounaments in that 

city. Two days he travelled without meeting with any thing worth 
his notice or the reader*s ; when on the thir^, as he was riding up a 
hill, he heard a great noise of drums, trumpets and guns. At first he 
thought that some regiment of soldiers was on its march that way, 
which made him spur up Eozinante to the brow of the hill, that he 
might see them pass by ; and then he saw in a bottom above two 
hundred men, as near as he could guess, armed with various weapons, 
as lances, cross-bows, partisans, halberts, pikes, some few firelocks, and 
a great many targets. Thereupon he descended into the vale, and 
made his approaches towards the battalion so near as to be able to 
distinguish their banners and observe their devices ; more especially 
one that was to be seen on a standard, of white satin, on which was 
represented to the life a little jackass, much like a Sardinian ass«colt, 
holding up his head, stretching out his neck, and thrusting out his 
tongue, in the very posture of an ass that is braying, with this distich 
written in fair characters about it : 

*' Two* lomething mora than nothing which one day 
Made om and t'other worthy baáUff bray.'* 

Don Quixote drew this inference from the motto, that those were the 
inhabitants of the braying town ; and he acquainted Sancho with what 
he had observed, giving him also to understand, that the man who told 
them the story of the two braying aldermen was apparently in the. 
wrong ; since, according to the verses on the standard, they were two 
bailifis, and not two aldermen. '* It matters not one rush what you 
call them,'' quoth Sancho ; '*• for thoee very aldermen that brayed 
might in time come to be made bailifis of the town ; and so both 
thcwe titles might have been given them well enough. But what is it 
to you or me, or the story, whether the two brayers were aldermen or 
bailifis, so they but brayed as we are told ? Ak if a bailifi* were not 
as likely to bray as an alderman ! " 

In short, both master and man plainly understood that the men who 
were thus up in arms were those that were jeered for braying, got 
together to fight the people of another town, who had indeed abused 
them more than was the part of good neighbours ; thereupon Don 
Quixote advanced towards them, to Sancho's great grief, who had no 
manner of liking to such kind of adventures. The multitude soon 
got about the knight, taking him for some champion, who was come 
to their assistance. But Don duixote, lining up his vizor, with a 
graceful deportment rode up to the standard, and there all the chief 
leaders of the army got together about him, in order to take a survey 
of his person, no less amazed at this strange appearance than the 
rest. Don Quixote seeing them look so earnestly on him, ^d no man 
o&r so much as a word or question^ took occasion ixom their silence 
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to break his own ; and raising his voice, ** Good gentlemen,^ cried 
he, ^ I beseech you, with all the endearments imaginable, to give no 
interruption to the discourse I am now delivering to you, unless you 
find it distasteful or tedious ; which, iff am unhappy enough to occa- 
sion, at the least hint you shall give me, I will put a seal on my lips 
and a padlock on my tongue.'' They all cried that he might speak 
what he pleased, and they would hear him with all their hearts. 
Having this license, Don Quixote proceeded : 

^ Gentlemen,^' said he, *^ I am a knight-errant ; and my profession 
is to shew favour to those that are in necessity, and to give assistance 
to those that are in distress. I am no stranger to the cause of 
your uneasiness, which excites you to take arms against your insult* 
ing neighbours ; and haying oñen reflected upon the motives which 
have brought you together, I have drawn this inference ; that accord- 
ing to the laws of arms, you really injure yourselves in thinking your- 
selves affronted ; for no particular person can give an affront to a whole 
town and society of men, except it be by accusing them all of high trea- 
son in general for want of knowing on which of them to fix some trea- 
sonable action, of which he supposes some of them to be guilty. Taking 
it for granted, then, that no particular person can affront a whole king- 
dom, province, city, commonwealth, or body politic, it is but just to con- 
dude, that it is needless to revenge such a pretended affront ; since 
snch an abuse is no sufficient provocation, and, indeed, positively no 
affront. It would be a pretty piece of wisdom, truly, should those 
out of the town of Reloxa sally out every day on those who spend 
their ill-natured breaths, miscalling them every where. It would be 
a fine business, indeed, if the inhabitants of those several famous 
towns that are nick-named by our rabble, and called, the one cheese- 
mongers, the other costermongers, tiiese fishmongers, and those soap- 
boilers, should know no better than to think themselves dishonoured, 
and in revenge be always drawing out their swords at the least word, 
for every idle insignificant quarrel. No, no. Heaven forbid I men 
of sagacity and wisdom, and well-governed commonwealths, are 
never induced to take up arms, nor endanger their persons and 
estates, but on the four following occasions. In the first place, to de- 
fend the holy Catholic faith. Secondly, for the security of their 
lives, which they are commanded to preserve by the laws of God and 
nature. Thirdly, the preservation of their good name, the reputation 
of their family, and the conservation of their estates. Fourthly, the 
service due to their prince in a just war ; and, if we please, we may 
add a fifth, which, indeed, may be referred to the second : the defence 
of our country. To these five capital causies may be subjoined sev- 
eral others, which may induce men to vindicate themselves, and have 
T«coune even to the way of arms ; but to take them up for mere 
trifles, and such occasions as mther challenge our mirth and contemp- 

18 
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tuous lat^ifaCer than verenge, shews the penoo who is guihy of saeh 
proceedings to labour under a scarcity of sense. Besides, to seek 
añer an unjust revenge (and indeed no human revenge can be just) is 
directly against the holy law we profess, which commands us to for- 
give our enemies, and to do good to those that hate us : an injune- 
tion which, though it seems difficult in the implicit obedience we. 
should pay to it, yet is only so to those who have less of heaven than 
of the world, and more of the flesh than of the spirit For the Re- 
deemer of mankind, whose words never could deceive, said ' that 
his yoke was easy, and his burden light ; ' and according to that, he 
could prescribe nothing to our practice which was impossible to be 
done. Therefore, gentlemen, since reason and religion recommend 
love and peace to you, I hope you will not render yourselves obnox- 
ious to all laws, both huoum and divine, by a breach of the public 
tranquillity." 

*'*' Verily," quoth Sancho to himself, '* thb master of mine must 
have been bred a parson ; if not, he is as like one as one egg is like 
another." Don Quixote paused a while to take breath ; and, peroeiv* 
ing his auditory still willing to give him attention, had proceeded 
in his harangue, had not Sancho's good opinion of his parts made 
him lay hold on this opportunity to talk in his turn. ^* Gentlemen,^' 
quoth he, ^' my master, Don Quixote de la Mancha, once called the 
Knight of the Sorrowful Figure, and now the Knight of the Lions, is 
a very judicious gentleman, and talks Latin and his own mother^ 
tongue as well as any of your Varsity-doctors. Whatever discourse 
he takes in hand, he speaks to the purpose ; he has all the laws and 
rules of punctilio and honour at his fingers' end ; so that you have no 
more to do but to do as he says, and if in taking his counsel you ever 
tread awry, let the blame be laid on my shoulders. And, indeed, as 
you have already been told, it is a very silly fancy to be ashamed to 
hear one bray ; for I remember when I was a boy, I could bray as 
often as I listed, and nobody went about to hinder me ; and I could 
do it so rarely, and to the life, without vanity be it spoken, that all 
the asses in our town would fall a braying when they heard me bray ; 
yet for all this, I was an honest body's child, and came of good par- 
entage, do ye see ; it is true, indeed, four of the best young men in 
our parish envied me for this great ability of mine ; but I cared not a 
rush for their spite. Now, that you may not think I tell you a story, 
do but hear me, and then judge ; for this rare art is like swimming» 
which, when once learned, is never to be forgotten I ^' 

This said, he clapped both the palms of his hands to his nose, and 
fell a braying so obstreperously, that it made the neighbourtng valleys 
ring again. But while he was thus braying, one of those that stood 
next to him, believing he did it to mock them, gave him sach a hearty 
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Mow with a quarter-staff on his back, that he brought him to the 
ground. 

Don Quixote, seeing what a rough entertainment had been given 
to his squire, moved with his lance in a threatening posture towards 
the man that had used poor Sancho thus ; but the crowd thrust them- 
selves in such a manner between them, that the knight found it im- 
practicable to pursue the revenge he designed. At the same time, 
finding that a shower of stones began to rain about his ears, and a 
great number of cross-bows and muskets were getting ready for his 
reception, he turned Rozinante^s reins, and galloped from them as 
fast as four legs would carry him, at the same time expecting at every 
step that he should be shot through the back, and have the bullet 
come out at his breast But the country battalion were satisfied with 
seeing him fly, and did not offer to shoot at him. 

As for Sancho, he was set upon his ass before he had well recover- 
ed his senses, and then they suffered him to move off; not that the 
poor fellow had strength enough to guide him, but Dapple naturally 
followed Bozinante of his own accord. The Don being at a good dis- 
tance from the armed multitude, faced about, and seeing Sancho pac- 
ing añer him without any troublesome attendants, stayed for his com- 
ing up. As for the rabble, they kept their posts till it grew dark, and 
their enemies not having taken the field to give them battle, they 
marched home, so overjoyed to have shewn their courage, without 
danger, that, had they been so well bred as to have known the ancient 
custom of the Greeks, they would have erected a trophy in that 
place. 



CHAPTER LX. 

Of same things which he that reads shall knawj if he reads them linth 

attention. 

Whbn the valiant man flies, he must have discovered some foul play, 
and it is the part of prudent persons to reserve themselves for more fa- 
vourable opportunities. This truth is verified in Don Quixote ; who, 
rather than expose himself to the fury of an incensed and ill-design- 
ing multitude, prudently took himself out of their reach. Sancho 
came añer him, as already narrated, laid across his ass, and having 
recovered his senses, overtook him at last, and let himself drop from 
his pack-saddle at Bozinante's feet, all battered and bruised, and in a 
flOETOwful condition. Don Quixote presently dismounted to search his 
wottods, and finding no bones broken, but his skin whole from head 
to feet, *' You must bray,^' cried he angrily ; *^ you must bray, must 
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vou ! It Í8 a piece of ezcellent discretion to talk of halten in tbe 
house of a man whose father was hanged. What counter-part could 
you expect to your music, blockhead, but a thorough-bass of bastina- 
does ? Thank Providence, sirrah, that as they gave you a dry bene- 
diction with a quarter-staff, they did not cross you with a cutlass." 
'^ I havnH breath to answer you at present,*^ quoth Sancho, ^^ but my 
back and shoulders speak enough for me. Pray let us make the best 
of our way from this cursed place, and whene'er I bray again, may 
I be as well punished for it. Yet I cannot help saying, that your knights* 
errant can betake themselves to their heels, and yet leave their trusty 
squires to be beaten like stock-fish in the midst of their enemiesL** 
^' A retreat is not to be accounted a flight,^' replied Don Quizot» ; 
^' for know, Sancho, that courage which haa not wisdom for its guide 
falls under the name of temerity ; and the rash man^s successful ac- 
tions are rather owing to his good fortune than to his bravery. I own 
I did retire, but I deny that I fled ; and in such a retreat I did but io^ 
itate many valiant men, who, not to hazard their persons indisc^reetly, 
reserved themselves for a more fortunate hour. Histories are fuU of 
examples of this nature, which I do not care to relate at present, be 
cause they would be more tedious to me than profitable to thee.'' 

By this time Don Quixote had helped Sancho to bestride his ass; 
and being himself mounted on Eozinante, they paced soilly along, 
and got into a grove of poplar-trees, about a quarter of a league from 
the place where they mounted. Yet as soñly as they xode, Sancho 
could not help now and then heaving up deep sighs and lamentable 
groans. Don Quixote asked him why he made such a heavy moan ? 
Sancho told him, that from his neck to his back-bone he felt such 
grievous pains that he was ready to sink. ^^ Without doubt,' ^ said 
Don Quixote, '* that is by reason that the staff by which thou wert 
struck was broad and longi and so, having fallen on those parts of 
thy back, caused a contusion there, and affects them all with pain ; 
and had it been of a greater magnitude, thy grievances had been so 
much the greater." 

" Truly," quoth Sancho, " you have cleared that in very pithy 
words, of which nobody made any doubt. Was the cause of my 
ailing so hard to be guessed, that you must tell me that so much of 
me was sore as was hit by the weapon ? But I find you are like all 
the world, that lay to heart nobody!s harms but their own. I find 
whereabouts we are, and what I am like to get by you ; for even as 
you left me now in the lurch, to be belaboured, and the other day to 
dance the caper-gall iard in the blanket you wot of, so I must eipeot 
a hundred and a hundred more of these good things in your service ; 
and as the mischief has now lighted on my shoulders, next tiine it 
may fly at my eyes. Would it not be better for me to trud^s hooM 
to my wife and children, and look ailer my house, with that little wet 
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tbat Heaven has given me, without galloping añer yoar tail, high and 
low, through cross-roacb and by-ways, eating ill, and drinking worse ? 
Then, añer a man has tired himself off his legs, when he would be 
glad of a good bed, to have a master cry, ^ Here, are you sleepy ? 
He down, Mr. Squire, your bed is made : take six feet of good hard 
ground, and measure your body there ; and if that wonU serve you, 
take as much more, and welcome.' '' 

^^ I durst lay a wager,'' said Don Quixote, interrupting him, ^' that 
now thou art suffered to prate without interruption, thou feelest no 
manner of pain in thy whole body. Prithee talk on, my child ; say 
anything that comes uppermost to thy mouth, or is burdensome to thy 
brain; so it but alleviates thy pain, thy impertinences will rather 
please than offend me ; and if thou hast such a longing desire to ba 
at home with thy wife and children. Heaven forbid I should be againtt 
it. Thou hast money of mine in thy hands : see how long it \a since 
we sallied out last from home, and cast up thy wages by the month, 
and pay thyself." 

^^ An' it like your worship,'* quoth Sancho, ^^ when I served my 
master Carrasco, father to the bachelor, your worship's acquaintance, 
I had two ducats a-month, besides my victuals: I don't know what 
you'll give me ^ though I am sure there is moró trouble in being 
squire to a knight-errant than in being servant to a farmer ; for truly, 
we that go to plough and 'cart in a former's service, though we moil 
and sweat so a-days as not to have a dry thread to our backs, let the 
worst come to the worst, are sure of a supper from the pot, and to 
sleep soundly in a bed. But I don't know when I have had a good 
meal's meat, or a good night's rest, in all your service, unless it were 
that short time when we were at Don Diego's house, and when I made 
a feast on the ssnroury skimming of Camacho's cauldron, and eat, 
drank, and slept at ^r. Basil's." 

•* I grant all this, Sancho," said Don Quixote ; ** then how much 
more dost thou expect from mo than thou hadst from thy master Car- 
rasco ? " " Why, truly," quoth Sancho, " if your worship will pay 
me twelvepence a-month moro than Thomas Carrasco gave me, I 
shall think it very fair, and tolerable wages ; but then, instead of the 
island which, you know, you promised me, I think you cannot in con- 
science give me less than six-and-thirty pence a-month moro, which 
will make in all thirty reals, neither more nor less." " Very well,'* 
said Don Quixote, ^* let us see, then ; it is now twenty-five days since 
we set out from home — ^reckon whait this comes to, according to the 
wages thou hast allowed thyself, and be thy own paymaster." ** Ah, 
but," quoth Sancho, '* we are quite out in our account : for as to the 
governor of an islandés place, which you promised to help me to, we 
ought to reckon from the time you made the promise to this very 
day." '«Well, and pray how long is it ? " asked Don QuisEote. «' If 
24 
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I remember rightly," quoth Sancho, *« it is about some twenty yoaTS 
ago, two or three days more or less.'' 

With that Don Quixote fell a-laughing heartily. *« Why,'» cried 
he, '^ all my sallies, including the time I spent in the Sierra Morena, 
have hardly taken up two months ; and hast thou the impudence to 
affirm it is twenty years since I promised the grant of the island ? I 
am now convinced thou hast a mind to make all the money which 
thou hast of mine in thy keeping go for the payment of thy wages. 
If this be thy meaning, well and good : e'en take it, and much ^od 
may it do thee ; for rather than be troubled any longer with such a 
▼arlet, I would contentedly see myself without a penny. Away, then, 
pack off with thy ass this moment, and get thee home ; for thou shaft 
never stay in my service any longer. Oh, how much bread, how many 
promises, have I now ill bestowed on thee ! Vile, grovelling wretch, 
thou hast more of the beast than of the man ! when I was just going 
to prefer thee to such a post, that in spite of thy wife thou hadst been 
called my lord, thou snesJcest away from me. Well mightest thou 
say, indeed, that honey is not for the mouth of an ass. Thou art in- 
deed a very ass ; an ass thou wilt live, and lAi ass thou wilt die ; for I 
dare say, thou wilt never have sense enough while thou livest to know 
thou art a brute." 

While Don Quixote thus upbraided and railed at Sancho, the poor 
fellow, all dismayed, and touched to the quick, beheld him with a 
wistful look ; and the tears standing in his eyes for grief, '^ Good sir," 
cried he, with a doleful voice, '^ I confess I want nothing but a tail to 
be a perfect ass ; if your worship will be pleased but to put on one, I 
shall deem it well set on, and be your most faithful ass all the days of 
my life : but forgive me, I beseech you, and take pity on my youth. 
Consider I have but a dull head-piece of my own ; and if tongue runs 
at random sometimes, it is because I am more fqpl than knave, sir : 

* Re wbo em and mends. 
To / • • " 



*^ I should wonder much," said Don Quixote, ^* if thou shottldst 
not interlard thy discourse with some pretty proverb. Well, I will 
pardon thee this once, provided thou correct those imperfections, and 
shewest thyself of a less craving temper. Take heart, then, and lei 
the hopes which thou mayest entertain of the performance of roy 
promise raise in thee a nobler spirit.'» 

Matters being thus amicably adjusted, they put into the grove, wheis 
the Don laid himself at the foot of an elm, and his squire at the foot 
of a beech ; for every one of those trees, and such others, has alwajpi 
a foot, though never a hand. Sancho had but an ill night's rest of it, 
for his bruises made his bones more than ordinarily sensiUe of tks 
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oold. As for Don Quixote, he entertained himself with his usual ima- 
ginations. However, they \¡oth slept, and by break of day were 
ready to continue their journey. 



CHAPTER LXI. 
What happened to Don Quixote vrith the fair Humtress, 

It happened that the next day about sunset, as they were coming out 
of the wood, Don Quixote cast his eyes on a verdant meadow, and at 
the farther end of it descried a company, whom, upon a nearer view, 
he judged to be persons of quality taking the diversion of hawking. 
Approaching nearer yet, he observed among them- a fine lady, upon 
a white steed in green trappings, and a saddle of cloth-of-silver. She 
rode with a gosshawk on her left hand, by which Don Quixote judged 
her to be of quality, and mistress of the train that attended ; as, in- 
deed, she was. Calling to his squire, ^* Sancho,^' cried he, ^' run 
and tell that lady on the palfrey that I, the Knight of the Lions, hum- 
bly salute her highness ; and that if she pleases to give me leave, I 
should be proud to have the honour of waitmg on her, and kissing her 
fair hands. But take special care, Sancho, how thou deliverest thy 
message ; and be sure not to lard my compliments with any of thy 
proverbs." 

Sancho moved on, forcing Dapple from his old pace to a gallop ; 
and approaching the fair huntress, he alighted, and, falling on his 
knees, " Fair lady,'' quoth he, '^ that knight yonder, called the 
Knight of the Lions, is m^ master ; I am his squire, Sancho Panza 
by name. This same Knight of the Lions, who but the other day 
was called the Knight of the Sorrowful Figure, has sent me to tell 
you, that so please your worship's grace to give him leave, with your 
good liking, to do as he has a mind, which, as he says, and as I be- 
lieve, is only to serve your high-flown beauty, and be your eternal 
Tassal, you may chance to do a thing that would be for your own 
good, and he would tiJce it for a huge kindness at your hands." 

" Indeed, honest squire," said the lady, " you have acquitted your- 
self of your charge with all the grace which such an embassy requires. 
Rise, I pray ; for it is by no means fit that the squire to so great a 
knight (to whose name and merit we are no strangers) should remain 
on his knees. Rise, and desire your master by all means to honour 
US with his company, that my lord duke and I may pay him our re- 
q>eot8 at a mansion we have hard by.'' 

Sancho, oveijoyed with this gracious answer, returned to his mas- 
ler 9 to whom he repeated all that the great lady had said to him ; 
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praising to the skies, in bis clownish phrase, her great beauty and 
Qourteous nature. 

Dou Quixote, pleased with this good beginning, seated himself 
handsomely in the saddle, fixed his toes in his stirrups, set the beaver 
of his helmet as he thought best became his face, roused up Eozi- 
nante's mettle, and with a graceful assurance moved forwards to kiss 
the duchess's hand. As soon as Sancho went from her, she sent for 
the duke, her husband, and gave him an aJccount of Don Quixote's 
embassy. Thereupon they both attended his coming with a pleasant 
impatience ; for, having read the first part of his history, they were 
no less desirous to be acquainted with his person ; and resolved, as 
long as he stayed with them, to give him his own way, and humour 
him in all things, treating him with all the forms essential to the en* 
tertainment of a knight-errant ; which they were the better able to do} 
having been much conversant with books of that kind. 

And now Don Quixote drew nigh with his vizor up ; and Sancho, 
seeing him ofier to alight, made all the haste he could to be ready to 
hold his stirrup. But as ill-luck would have it, as he was throwing 
his leg over his pack-saddle to get off, he entangled his foot so 
strangely in the rope that served him instead of a stirrup, that, not 
being able to get it out, he hung by the heel with his nose to the 
ground. On the other side, Don Quixote, who was used to have his 
stirrup held when he dismounted, thinking Sancho had hold of it 
already, lined up his right leg over the saddle to alight ; but as it 
happened to be ill girt, down it came with him to the ground ; while 
he, confounded with shame, bestowed many a severe reproach on his 
poor squire, who was all the while held fast with his foot in the stocks. 
The duke seeing them in that condition, ordered some of his people 
to help .them ; and they raised Don Quixote, who was in no very good 
case with his fall. However, limping as well as he could, he went to 
pay his duty to the lady, and would have fallen on his knees at her 
horse's feet ; but the duke alighting, would by no means permit it ; 
and embracing Don Quixote, " I am sorry," said he, " sir knight, 
that such a mischance should happen to you at your first appearance 
in my territories ; but the negligence of squires is oñen the cause of 
worse accidents." " Most generous prince," said Don Quixote, " I 
can think nothing bad that could befall me here, since I have had the 
happiness of seeing your grace ; for though I had fallen ever so low, 
the glory of this interview would raise me up again. My squire, in- 
deed, is much more apt to set loose his saucy tongue than to gird a 
saddle well ; but prostrate or erect, on horseback or on foot, in any 
posture, I shall always be at your grace's command, and no less at 
her grace's, your worthy consort. Worthy did I say ? yes, she is 
worthy to be called the Queen of Beauty, and Sovereign Lady of all 
Courtesy.*' «< Pardon me there," said the duke, ^* noble Don Quixote 
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de la Mancha ; where the peerless Dulcinea is rememhemd, the praise 
tif all other beauties ought to be forgotten." 

Sancho was now got clear of the noose, and standing near the 
duchess. " An*t please your worship's highness,^' quoth he, before 
his master could answer, **' it cannot be denied, nay, I dare vouch it 
in any ground in Spain, that my Lady Dulcinea del Toboso is woundy 
handsome and fair. But * where we least think, there starts the hare ; ' 
and ^ he that makes one handsome pipkin may make two or three 
hundred ; ' and so, do ye see, you may understand by this, that my 
Lady Duchess here does not a jot come short of my Lady Dulcinea 
del Toboso." Don Quixote, upon this, addressing himself to the 
duchess, ** Your grtice must know,*' said he, " that no knight-errant 
ever had such an eternal babbler, such a bundle of conceit for a squire, 
as I have ; and if I have the honour to continue for some time in your 
service, your grace will find it true." " I am glad," answered the 
duke, ** that honest Sancho has his conceits, which is a sign he is 
wise ; for merry conceits, you know, sir, are not the offspring of a 
dull brain ; and therefore, if Sancho be merry and jocose, I will war- 
rant him also a man of sense. But, not to lose our time here, come 

on. Sir Knight of the Sorrowful Figure " ** Knight of the Lions, 

your highness should say," quoth Sancho ; ^* the Sorrowful Figure is 
out of date ; and so pray let the Lions come in play." " Well, 
then," said the duke, ** I entreat the Knight of the Lions to vouchsafe 
us his presence at a castle 1 have hard by, where he shall find such en« 
tertainment as is justly due to so eminent a personage, such honours as 
the duchess and myself are wont to pay to knights-errant that travel 
this way." 

Sancho having by this time got Rozinante ready, and girded the 
saddle tight, Don Quixote mounted his steed, and the duke a stately 
horse of his own, and the duchess riding between them both, they 
moved towards the castle. She desired that Sancho might always 
attend near her ; for she was extremely taken with his notable sayings. 
Sancho was not hard to be entreated, but crowded in between them, 
and made a fourth in their conversation, to the great satisfaction both 
of the duke and duchess, who esteemed themselves very fortunate 
in having an opportunity to entertain at their castle such a knight-er- 
rant and such an erring squire. 



CHAPTER LXIL 

Wkieh treats of many and great matters* 

Sancho was overjoyed to find himself so much in the duchesses fa- 
vour, flattering himself that he should fare no worse at her castle than 
he had done at Don Diego^s and Basil's house : for he was ever a 
24* 
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ooidiri friend to a plevtíful waj of UTH^^cuBd therefore me/ver faHeá 
to take such opportunities by the forelock wherever he met them. Now 
hefore they got to the castle, the duke rode away from them, to in* 
struct his servants how to behave themselves toward Don Quixote ; se 
that no sooner did the knight come near the gales, than he waa met 
by two of the duke^s lackeys, in long vests of fine crimson satin, who« 
suddenly taking him in their arms, lifted him from his horse without 
any further ceremony. 

And now, being entered into a large court^yard, there came two 
damsels, who threw a long mantle of fine scariet over Don Quixote^s 
shoulders. In an instant, all the galleries about the court-yard were 
crowded with men and women, the domestics of tlft duke, who cried 
out, '^ Welcome, the flower and cream of knight-ermntry I '' Then 
they sprinkled bottles of scented water upon Don Quixote, the duke» 
and the duchess ; all which agreeably spprised Üie Don, and peisua- 
ded him his kniffht*errantry was indeed more than mere fancy ; for 
he found himself treated just as he had read that the brothers of the 
order were entertained in former ages. 

They were now led up a stately staircase, and then into a noble hall, 
sumptuously hung with rich gold brocade. Here his armour waa 
taken off by six young damsels, that served him instead of pages, all 
of them fully instructed by this duke and duchess how to behave 
themselves towards Don Quixote, so that he might look on his enters 
tainment as conformable to those which the fiuaous knighta-ermnt re- 
ceived of old. 

Don Quixote then retired and dressed himself, put on his belt and 
sword, threw his scarlet cloak over his shoulders, and clapped on a cap 
of green velvet, which had been leñ him by the damsels. Thus ac- 
coutred, he was led with great pomp, some of the attendants walking 
before and some behind, into the supper-apartment, where a table 
was magnificently set out for four people. 

As soon as he approached, the duke and the duchess came as for as 
the door to receive him, and with them a grave ecclesiastic, one of 
those that live in and govern great men's houses. 

Añer a thousand courtly compliments on all sides, Don Quixote at 
last approached the table, between the duke &nd the duchess ; and here 
arose a contest ; for the knight, being ofiered the upper end of the 
table, thought himself obliged to decline it. However, he could not 
withstand &e duke's pressing importunities, but was forced at last to 
comply. The parson sat right against him, and the duke and the 
duchess on each side. 

Sancho stood by all the while, gaping with wonder to see the hon- 
our done his master ; and observing how many ceremonies passed, and 
what entreaties the duke used to prevail with him to sit at the upper 
end of the table, *^ With your wonship's good leave," quoth he, " I 
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viK M\ yott what bi^ipeMd ooee m ovr town, in roferenoe to this «tiv 
and ado that yoa hare had now about places.^' The words wera 
scarce out of his mouthy when Don Quixote began to treinble« as 
having reason to believe he was about to say some impertinent thbg 
or other. Sancho had his eyes upon him, and, presently understand* 
tng his motions, " Sir," quoth he, ^ donH fear ; I won't be unmanner* 
I7, 1 warrant you. I will speak nothing but what shall be to the pur- 
pose ; I havn't so soon forgot the lesson you gave me about talking 
sense or nonsense, little or much/' ^' I dont know what thou meanest,*' 
•aid Don Quixote ; " say what thou wik, so thou do it quickly.'* 
^ Well," quoth Sancho, turning to the duke, ^' what I am going to tell 
you is every tittle true. Should I trip never so little in my story, my 
master is here to take me up, and give me the lie." ^^ Prithee,'' said 
Don Quixote, ^* trip as much as thou wilt for me r I won't be thy hin- 
drance ; but take heed, however, what thou sayest" ^* Nay, nay," 
quoth Sancho, ^* let me alone for tiiat ; I have heeded it andreheeded 
it over and over, and that you shall see, I warrant you." '^ Truly, 
my lord," said Don Quixote, ^^ it were convenient that your grace 
should order this fellow to be turned out of the room, for he will 
plague you with a thousand impertinences." ^' Oh ! as for that, you 
must excuse us," said the duchess ; *^ Sancho must not stir a step ; 
Pll engage for him, he shall say nothing but what is proper."—* 
** Many and many proper yean," quoth Simcho, " may your grace 
live, madam duchess, for your good opinion of me, though it is more 
your goodness than my desert. Now then for my tale. 

"^ Once on a time a gentleman, of a good estate and family, for he 
was of the blood of the Alamos of Medina del Campo, and married 
one Donna Mencia de Quiñones, who was the daughter of Don Alonzo 
de Maranon, a knight of the order of St. Jago, the very same that 
was drowned in the Herradura, about whom tluit quarrel happened 
formerly in our town, in which I heard say, that my master, Don Quix* 
ote, was embroiled, and little Tom, the mad-cap, who was the son of 

old Balvastro the farrier, happened to be sorely hurt Is not all 

this true now, master ? Speak the truth, that their worships' graces 
may know that I am neither a prater nor a liar." " Thus far," said 
the clergyman, ^' I think that thou art the first rather than the latter ; I 
can't tell what I shall make of thee by and by." ^' Thou producest 
so many witnesses, Sancho," said Don Quixote, ^' and mentiooest so 
many circumstances, that I must needs own I believe what thou sayest 
to be trae. But go on, and shorten thy story ; for as thou beginnest, 
I'm afraid thou'lt not have done these two days.'* ^^ Pray, don't let 
him shtwten it," said the duchess ; ^^ let him go on his own way, though he 
were not to make an end of it these six dUiys ; I shall hear him with 
pleasure, and think the time pleasantly employed." *^ This same 
gentleman, then," continued Sancho« ** I know lumas well as I know 
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my right hand from my left, for it is not a bow-shot from my houae 
to his ; this gentleman, I say, invited a husbandman to dine whh him, 
who was a poor man, but main honest " 

^* On, friend,^* said the chaplain ; *^ at the rate yon proceed, your 
lale won't reach its end before you reach the other world." " A little 
more of your Christian patience, good doctor," quoth Sancho. " Now 
this same husbandman, as I said before, coming to this gentleman's 
house, who had given him the invitation, — Heaven rest his soul, poor 
heart ! for he is now dead and gone ; and more than that, they say 
he died the death of an angel. For my part, I was not by him when 
he died, for I was gone to harvest-work at thaft very time, to a place 
called Temblique." " Prithee, honest friend," said the clergyman, 
" leave your harvest- work, and come back quickly from Temblique, 
without staying to bury the gentleman, unless you have a mind to oc- 
casion more funerals ; therefore pray make an end of your story." 
•* You must know, then," quoth Sancho, ** that as they two were ready 
to sit down at the table, — I mean the husbandman and the gentle- 
man methinks I see them now before my eyes plainer than ever 

I did in my bom days, — the husbandman would not sit till the gen- 
tleman had taken his place ; but the gentleman made him a sign to 
put himself at the upper end. *■ By no means, sir,* quoth the hus- 
bandman. * Sit down^' said the other. * Good your worship,' quoth 
the husbandman. ^ Sit where I bid thee,' said the gentleman. Still 
the other excused himself and would not ; and the gentieman uAd 
him he should, as meaning to be master in his own house. But the 
over-mannerly looby, fancying he should be hugely well bred and 
civil in it, scraped, and cringed, and refused, till at last the gentleman, 
in a great passion, even took him by the shoulders, and forced him into 
the chair. ' Sit there, clodpate,' cried he ; * for let me sit wherever 
1 will, that still will be the upper end, and the place of worship to thee.' 
And now you have my tale, and I think I have spoke nothing but what 
is to the purpose." 

Don Quixote's face was flushed with anger and shame, so that the 
duke and duchess were obliged to check their mirth when they per- 
ceived Sancho's roguery, that Don Quixote might not be put too much 
out of countenance. And therefore to turn the discourse, that Sancho 
might not run into other fooleries, the duchess asked Don Quixote 
what news he had of the Lady Dulcinea, and how long it was since he 
had sent her any giants or robbers for a present, not doubting but that 
he had lately subdued many such. *' Alas I madam," answered he, 
^* my misfortunes have had a beginning, but I fear will never have an 
end. I have vanquished giants, elves, and cut-throats, and sent them 
to the mistress of my soul, but where shall they ñnd her ? She is 
enchanted, madam, and transformed to the ugliest piece of rusticity 
that can J^e imagined." ^' I don't know, sir," quoth Sancho ; ^^ when 
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I saw her last, she seemed to be the finest creature in the vand 
world ; thus far, at least, I can safely Touch for her upon my own 
knowledge, that for activity of body and leaping, the best tumbler of 
them all does not go beyond her. Upon my honest word, madam 
duchess, she will vault from the ground upon her ass like a cat.^ 
** Have you seen her enchanted ? " said the duke. " Seen her ! " 
quoth Sancho ; '^ and who was the first that hit upon this trick of her 
enchantment, think you, but I ? She is as much enchanted as my 
father.'' 

The churchman hearing them talk of giants, elves, and enchant- 
ments, began to suspect this was Don Quixote de la Mancha, whose 
history the duke so oñen used to read, though he had several times 
reprehended him for it, telling him it was a folly to read such follies. 
Being confirmed in his suspicion, he addressed himself very angrily 
to the duke. ^^ My lord," said he, ^^ your grace will have a large ac- 
count to give one day for encouraging this poor man's follies. I sup* 
pose this same Don Quixote, or Don Quite Sot, or whatever you are 
pleased to call him, cannot be quite so besotted as you endeavour to 
make him, by giving him such opportunities to run on in his fantastical 
humours ? " Then directing his discourse to Don Quixote, ^' Hark 
ye," said he, ^^ Signor Addlepate. Who has put it into your head that 
you are a knight-errant, and that you vanquish giants and robbers I 
^9 E9i get you home again, look añer your children, if you have 
any, and what honest business you have to do, and leave wandering 
about the world building castles in the air, and making yourself a 
laughing-stock to all that know you, or know you not. Where have 
you found that there ever has been, or are now, any such things as 
knights-errant ? Where will you meet with giants in Spain, or mon* 
sters in La Mancha ? Where shall one find your enchanted Dulcineas, 
and all those legions of whimsies and chimeras that are talked of in 
your account, but in your own empty skull ? " 

Don Quixote gave this reverend penon a hearing with great 
patience. But at last, seeing him silent, without minding his re« 
spect to the duke and duchess, up he started with indignation and 

fury in his looks, and said But his answer deserves a chapter 

by itself. 



CHAPTER LXffl. 

Don Quixote^s answer to his reprover ; with other grave mnd fnerrjf 

accidente. 

Don QmxoTB having thus suddenly got up, with his whole frame 
agitated with indignation, cast an angry look on his indiscreet censor, 
and4hus spake : ^* This place, the presence of these noble persone. 
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and the respect I have always had for your function, check my just 
resentment, and tie up my hands from taking the satisfaction of a 
gentleman. For these reasons, and since every one knows that^ou 

f)wn-men, as well as women, use no other weapons hut your tongues, 
will fairly engage you upon equal terms, and combat you at your 
own weapon. I should rather have expected sober admonitions from 
a man of your cloth, than infamous reproaches. Charitable and 
wholesome correction ought to be managed at another rate, and with 
more moderation. The least that can l^ said of this reproof, which 
you have given me here so bitterly and in public, b, that it has ex- 
ceeded the bounds of Christian correction, and a gentle one had been 
much more becoming. Is it fit, that without any insight into the offence 
which you reprove, you should, without any more ado, call the offen- 
der fool, sot, and addlepate ? Pray, sir, what foolish action have you 
seen me do, that should provoke you to give me such ill language, 
and bid me so magisterially go home to look añer my wife and chil- 
dren, before you know whether I have any ? Don't you think those 
deserve as severe a censure who screw tliemselves into other men's 
houses, and pretend to rule the master ? A fine world it is, truly, 
when a poor pedant, who has seen no more of it than lies within 
twenty leagues about him, shall take upon him to prescribe laws to 
knight-errantry, and judge of those who profess it ! You, forsooth, 
esteem it an idle undertaking, iand time lost, to wander through the 
world, though scorning its pleasures and sharing the hardships and 
toils of it, by which the virtuous aspire to the high seat of immortali- 
ty. If persons of honour, knights, lords, gentlemen, or men of 
any birth, should take me for a fool or a coxcomb, I should 
think it an irreparable affront. But for mere scholars, that never 
trode the path of chivaliy, to think me mad, I despise and laugh at it 
I am a knight, and a knight will I die, if so it please Omnipotence. 
Some choose the high road of haughty ambition ; others the low ways 
of base servile ñattery ; a third sort take the crooked path of deceit- 
ful hypocrisy ; and a few, very few, that of true religion. I, for my 
own part, follow the narrow track of knight-errantry ; and for the ex- 
ercise of it [ despise riches, but not honour. I have redressed griev- 
ances, and righted the injured, chastised the insolent, vanquished giants, 
and trod elves and hobgoblins under my feet. I am in love, but no 
more than the profession of knight-errantry obliges me to be. My 
intentions are all directed to virtuous ends, and to do no man wrong, 
but good to all the world. And now let your graces judge, most ex- 
cellent duke and duchess, whether a person who makes it his only 
study to practise all this deserves to be upbraided for a fool/' 

"Well said, truly," quoth Sancho; "say no more yourself, my 
good lord and master ; stop when you are well ; for there is not the 
feast matter to be added more on your side. Besides, since Mr JPar 
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son has had the face to say, point-blank, as one may say, that there 
neither are, nor ever were, any knights-errant in the world, no mar- 
vel he does not know what he says." ^^ What ! " said the clerg3rnian, 
*•*' I warrant you are that Sancho Panza to whom they say your master 
has promised an island ? " " Ay, marry am I," answered Sancho ; 
^^ and I am he that deserves it as well as another body ; and I am one 
of those of whom they say, ^ Keep with good men and thou shalt be 
one of them ; ' and of those of whom it is said again, ^ Not with whom 
thou wert bred, but with whom thou hast fed ; ' as also, ^ Lean against 
a good tree, and it will shelter thee.' I have leaned and stuck close 
to my good master, and kept him company this many a month ; and 
now he and I are all one ; and I must be as he is ; and so he live, 
and I live, he will not want kingdoms to rule, nor shall I want islands 
to govern." 

'^ That thou shalt not, honest Sancho," said the duke ; ** for I, on 
the great Don Quixote^s account, will now give thee government of 
an odd one of my own of no small consequence." ^' Down, down 
on thy knees, Sancho," cried Don Quixote, ^ and kiss his grace^s 
feet for this favour." Sancho did accordingly ; but when the clergy- 
man saw it, he got up in a great heat. *' By the habit which I wear," 
cried he, '^ I can scarce forbear telling your grace, that you are as 
mad as these sinful wretches. Well may they be mad, when such 
wise men as you humour and authorise their frenzy. You may keep 
them here, and stay with them yourself, if your grace pleases ; but 
for my part, I will leave you and go home, to save myself the labour 
of reprehending what I can't mend." With that, leaving the rest of 
his dinner behind him, away«he flung, the duke and the duchess not 
being able to pacify him ; though, indeed, the duke could not say 
much to him for laughing at his impertinent passion. . 

When he had done laughing, '* Sir Knight of the Lions," said he, 
*' you have answered so well, that you need no farther satisfaction of 
the angry clergyman ; especially if you consider that whatever he 
might say, it was not in his power to fix an affront on a person of 
your character, since women and churehmen cannot give an af- 
front" " Very true, my lord," said Don Quixote ; " and I ought not 
to have any resentment for what that good man said, neither, indébd, 
have I any. I only wish he would have stayed a little longer, that I 
might have convinced him of his error in believing there were never 
any knights-errant in the world. Had Amadis, or any one of his 
innumerable race, but heard him say any thing like this, I can assure 
Us reverence it would have gone hard with him." 

*♦ I will answer for it, it would," quoth Sancho ; " they would 
have undone him as you would undo an oyster, and have cleft him 
from head to foot as one would slice a pomegranate, or a ripe musk- 
melon. They were a parcel of tough blades, and would not have 
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«wallowed mieh a p91. I venlj beUere, had Binaldo of MontaliMui 
but heard the poor man talk at this rate, he would have given hfrn 
Biieh a gag as would have secured him from prating these t^ree years. 
Ay, ay, if he had fallen into their clutches, see how he would have 
got out again." The duchess was ready to die with laughing at San* 
choy whom she thought a more pleasant fool and a greater madman 
than his master ; and she was not the only person at that time of 
this opinion. 

The duchess now took an opportunity to desire the knight to give 
a particular description of the Lady Dulcinea del Toboao's beauty and 
accomplishments, not doubting but that his good memory would enable 
him to do it well ; adding withal, that according to the voice of fame, 
she must needs be the finest creature in the whole world, and conse* 
quently in La Mancha. 

With that, Don Quixote, fetching a deep sigh, ^ Madam,'' said he, 
^ could I pluck out my heart, and expose it to your grace's view, 
I might save my tongue the labour of attempting that which it 
cannot express, and you can scarce believe ; for there your grace 
would see her beauty depainted to the life. But why should I 
undertake to delineate and copy one by one each several perfec- 
tion of the peerless Dulcinea ? That task were worthy of die pen* 
oils of Parrhasius, Timantes, and Apelles, or the graving-tools of 
L3Psippus. The hands of the best painters and statuaries should in* 
deed be employed to give in speaking paint, in marble and Corinthi- 
an brass, an exact copy of her beauties ; while Ciceronian and De* 
mosthenian eloquence laboured to reach the praise of her endow* 
mente." '« Pray, sir," asked the duchess, ** what do you mean by 
that word Demosthenian ? " ^^ Demosthenian eloquence, madam," 
said Don Quixote, *^ iaas much as to say, the eloquence of Demos- 
thenes ; and the Ciceronian, that of Cicero ; the two greatest orators 
that ever were in the world." ^^ It is true," said the duke ; '* and 
you but shewed your ignorance, my dear, in asking such a question. 
Yet the noble Don Quixote would highly oblige us, if he would but 
be pleased to attempt her picture now ; for even in a rude draught of 
her lineaments, I question not but she will appear so charming as to 
deserve the envy of the brightest of her sex." ^* Ah, my lord," said 
Don Quixote, ^ it would be so indeed, if the misfortune which not 
long since befell her had not in a manner razed her idea out of the 
seat of my memory ; and as it is, I ought rather to bewail her change 
than describe her person : for your grace must know that as I lately 
went to kiss her hands, and obtain her benedkstion, and leave for my 
loltettded absence m quest of new adventures, I found her quite anoth- 
er orealtaie úmn I expected. I found her enchanted— tranaformed 
ixom a pfineeas to a coun^-wench, from beauty to ugliness, from 
oomtlinms to rastioityf from a reserved lady to a jumping Joan ; in 
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short, firom Dalekiea del Toboso to a peasantew of SajFSfo.'* ^^ Blew 

us ! *^^ cried the duke mth a loud voice, " what villain has done the 
world such an injury ^ Who has robbed it not only of the beautjr 
that was its ornament, but of those charming graces that were its de- 
light, and that virtue which was its living honour ? " *' Who should it 
be/^ replied Don Quixote, *^ but one of those cussed magicians who 
have persecuted me, and will continue to do so, till they have sunk 
me and my lofty deeds of chivalry into the profound abyss of oblivion. 
Yes, they wound me in that part which they well know is most sensi- 
ble ; aware, that to deprive a knight-errant of his lady, is to rob him 
of the eyes with which he sees, of the sun that enlightens him, «nd <^ 
the food that sustains him. For, as I have often said, a knight-errant 
without a lady is like a tree without leaves, a building without morlar< 
or a shadow without a body that causes it." 

^' I grant all this," said the duchess ; '^ yet if we may believe the 
history of your life, which was lately published with universal ap- 
plause, it seems to imply, to the best of my remembrance, that yoa 
never saw the Lady Dulcinea, and that there is no stich lady in the 
world ; but rather that she is a mere notional creature, proceeding 
from your own fancy, and there endowed with all the charms axA 
good qualiñcatioos which you are pleased to ascribe to her." 

" Much may be said upon this point," said Don Quixote ; ^'Heaven 
knows whether there be a Dulcinea in the world or not, and whether 
she bo a notional creature or not These are mysteries not to be so 
narrowly inquired into. I do indeed make her the object of my con- 
templations, and, as I ought, look on her as a lady endowed with all 
those qualifications that may raise the character of a person to univef> 
sal fame. She is to me beautiful without blemish, reserved without 
pride, amorous with modesty, agreeable for her courteous temper, 
and courteous as an effect of her generous education, and, in short, 
of an illustrious parentage. For beauty displays its lustre to a higher 
degree of perfection when joined with noble blood, than it can in those 
that are meanly descended." 

" The observation is just," said the duke ; *^ but give me leave, sir, 
to propose to you a doubt, which the reading of that history hath starts 
ed in my mind. It is, that, allowing there be a Dulcinea at Toboso, 
or elsewhere, and as beautiful as you describe her, yet I do not find 
she can any way equal in greatness of birth the Orianas, the Alastra- 
jareas, the Madasimas, and a thousand others, of whom we read in 
those histories with which you have been so conversant." '^ To this," 
said Don Quixote, '^ I answer, that Dulcinea is the daughter of her 
own actions, and that virtue ennobles the blood. A virtuous man of 
mean condition is more to be esteemed than a vicious person of qual- 
ity. Besides, Dulcinea is possessed ^f those other endowments that 
may entitle her to crowns and sceptipea, since beauty akoe has laMd 
25 19 
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many 6f her sex to a tiurone.** ^ I must own, sir," said the duchess, 
*^ Úiat in all your disoourae, you, as we 8ay,igroceed with the f ium- 
met of reason, and fathom all the depths of controversy. Therefore 
I submit ; and from this time I am resolved to believe, and will make 
all my domestics, nay, my husband too, if there be occasion, believe 
and maintain, that there is a Dulcinea del Toboso extant and living at 
this day ; that she is beautiful and of good extmction ; and to sum up 
all in a word, altogether deserving the services of so great a knight as 
the noble Don Quixote ; which I think is the highest commendation I 
can bestow on her. But yet I must confess there is still one scruple 
that makes me uneasy, and causes me to have an ill opinion of San- 
cho. It is that the history tells us, that when Sancho Panza carried 
your letter to the Lady Dulcinea, he found her winnowing a sack of 
com ; by the same token, that it was the worst sort of wheat, which 
makes me much doubt her quality." 

^* Your grace must know,'^ answered Don Quixote, *^ that almost 
every thing thft relates to me is managed quite contrary to what the 
affairs of other knights-errant used to be. Whether the unfathomable 
will of destiny, or the implacable malice of envious enchanters, or- 
ders it so or no, I cannot tell. But I have good reason to believe that 
these magicians, finding they cannot work their wicked ends directly 
on me, revenge themselves on what I most esteem, and endeavour to 
take away my life by persecuting that of Dulcinea, in whom and for 
whom 1 live. And therefore the unfortunate lady must be thus en- 
chanted, misused, disfigured, chopped, and changed. My enemies, 
wreaking their malice on her, have revenged themselves on me, ^hich 
makes me abandon myself to sorrow, till she be restored to her former 
perfections. 

^' I have been the more large in this particular, that nobody might 
insist on what Sancho said of her sifting of com ; for if she appeared 
changed to me, what wonder is it if she seemed so to him ? In short, 
Dulcinea is both illustrious and well-born, being descended of the 
most ancient and best families in Toboso, of whose blood I am posi- 
tive she has no small share in her veins ; and now that town will be 
no less famous in after ages for being the place of her nativity than 
Troy for Helen, though on a more honourable account 

*^ As for Sancho Panzada part, I assure your grace he is one of the 
most pleasant squires that ever waited on a knight-errant. Sometimes 
be comes out with such sharp simplicities, that one is pleasantly puz- 
zled to judge whether he be more knave or fool. The varlet, indeed, 
is full of roguery enough to be thought a knave ; but then he has yet 
more ignorance, and may better be thought a fool. He doubts of 
every t^ng, yet believes every thing ; and when one would think he 
had entangled himself in a piece of downright fidly beyond recovery, 
be bcingi hinaalf off of a «uddm eo cleverly that he is q>plKiided to 
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Ike skies. la riiort^ I would not change him for the heat squifetel 
wears. a head, though I might have a city to boot ; and thevelbre I do 
not know whether i had b¿t let him ^o to the government which your 
grace has been pleased to promise him. Though I must confess his 
talents seem to lie pretty much that way ; for, give never so little a 
whet to his understanding, he will manaj^ his government as well as 
the king does his customs. Then experience convinces us that neith* 
er learning, nor any other abilities, are very material to a governor. 
Have we not a hundred of them that can scarce read a letter, and 
yet they govern as sbarp as so many hawks ? Their main business 
is only to mean well, and to be resolved to do their best ; for they 
cannot want able counsellors to instruct them. Thus those govemoxs 
who are men of the sword, and no scholars, have their assessors on 
the bench to direct them. My counsel to Sancho shall be, that he 
neither take bribes nor lose his privileges ; with some other little in- 
structions, which I have in my head for him, and which at a proper 
time I will communicate, both for his private advantage and the pub- 
lic good of the island he is to govern." 

Here the conversation ceased, and Don Quixote went to take his 
añernoon's sleep ; but the duchess desired Sancho, if he were not 
very sleepy, to pass the añernoon with her and her woman in a cool 
room. Sancho told her grace, tbat indeed he did use to take a good 
sound nap, some four or five hours long, in a summer's añernoon ; 
but to do her good honour a kindness, he would break an old custom 
for once, and do his best to hold up that day, and wait on her wor* 
ship. 



CHAPTER LXIV. 

Containing ways and means far disenchanting the peerless Duld' 
nea del Tohoso, being one of the most fammu adventures in 
the whole hook. 

The duke and duchess were extremely diverted with the humours of 
their guests. Resolving, therefore, to improve their sport by carry- 
ing on some pleasant <k»ign that might bear the appearance of an 
adventure, they took the hint from Don Quixote's account of Monte- 
sinos' cave, as a subject from whksh they might raise an extraordina- 
ry entertainment; the rather, since, to the duchess' amazement, 
Sancho was so foolish as to believe that Dulcinea del Toboso was 
really enchanted, though he himself had been the first contriver of 
the story, and her only enchanter. 
ÁaoixdÁhq^y^ having given directions to their servants that nothing 
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might he watitíng, atfd propoeed^i day for hun^g the wifd hear, iá 
five or six days they were ready to set out with a train of htmtsmen 
and other attendants not unbecoming the greatest prince. They pre* 
sented Don Quixote with a hunting-suit, but he refused it, alleging it 
superfluous, since he was in a short time to return to the hard exer- 
cise of arms, and could carry no sumpters nor wardrobes along with 
liim ; but Sancho readily accepted one of fine green cloth, designing 
to sell it the first opportunity. 

The day appointed being come, Don Quixote armed, and Sancho 
equipped himself in his new suit, and mounting his ass, which he 
would not quit for a good horse that was o^red him, he crowded 
among the train of sportsmen. The duchess also made one of the 
company. The knight, who was courtesy itself, very gallantly would 
hold the reins of her palfrey, though the duke seemed very unwilling 
to let him. In short, they came to the scene of their sport, which 
was in a wood between two high mountains, where alighting, and tak- 
ing their several stands, the duchess, with a pointed javelin in her 
hand, attended by the duke and Don Quixote, took her stand in a 
place where they knew the boars were used to pass through. 

And now the chase began with full cry, the dogs opened, the horns 
sounded, and the huntsmen hollowed in so loud a concert, that tfa^i^ 
was no hearing one another. Soon after, a hideous boar, of a mon- 
strous size, came on : and being baited hard by the dogs, and followed 
close by the huntsmen, made furiously towards the pass which Don 
Quixote had taken ; whereupon the knight, grasping his shield and 
drawing his sword, moved forward to reéevre the raging beast The 
duke joined him with a boar-spear, and the duchess would have been 
foremost, had not the duke prevented her. Sancho alone, seeing the 
furious animal, resolved to shin for himself; and away he ran, as 
fast as his legs would carry him, towards a high oak, to the top of 
which he endeavoured to clamber ; but, as he was getting up, one of* 
the boughs unluckily broke, and he was tumbling down, when a 
stump of another bough caught hold of bis new coat, and stopped hia 
fall, slinging him in the air by the middle, so that he* could neither 
get up nor down. His fine green coat was torn ; and he fancied 
every moment the wild boar was running that way, with foaming 
mouth and dreadful tusks, to tear him to piecee ; which so disturbed 
him, that he roared and bellowed for hdp, as if some wild beast had 
been devouring him in good earnest 

At length the tusky boar was laid at his length, with a number of 
pointed spears fixed in him ; and Don Quixote, being alarmed by 
Sancho^s noise, which he could distinguish easily, looked about, and 
discovered him swinging from the tree with his head downwaids, and 
close by him poor Dapple, who, like a true friend, never forsook him 
in his adversity. Don Quixote went and took down his aquise, who. 
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w sooo Ks be was at libei^^ Im^buq to 6»ñaío6 the damage hia fine 

huDtiog^suit had received, which grieved him to the soul ; for he priz- 
ed it as much as if it had made him heir to an estate. 

Meanwhile, the boar, being laid across a large mule, and covered 
with branches of rosemary and myrtle, was carried in triumph by the 
viotorious huntsmen to a large field-tent, pitched in the middle of the 
wood, where an excellent entertainment was provided, suitable to the 
magnificence of the founder. 

Sancho drew near the duchess, and shewing her his torn coatt 
^^ Had we been hunting the hare now, or catching sparrows,'^ quoth 
he, '^ my coat might have slept in a whole skin. For my part, I won* 
der what pleasure there can be in beating the bushes for a beast 
which, if it does but come at you, may be the death of you. I have 
not forgotten an old song to this purpose : 

* May FabiIa*B sad fate be thine, 
Aad make thee Anmí íbr bean or fwine.* ** 

<'That FabiW said Don Quixote, «'was a king of the Goths— 
who,' going a*hiinting once, waa devoured by a bear.*** '* That is it I 
say,'' quoth Sancho ; ** and therefore why should kings and other 
great folks run themselves into harm*s way, when they may have 
sport enough without it ? what pleasure can you find, any of you all, 
in kilting a poor beast that never meant any harm ? " ^ You are 
mistaken, Sancho," said the duke ; *' hunting wild beasts is the most 
proper exercise for knights and pnnces ; for in^ the chase of a stout 
noble beast may "be represented the whole art of war, stratagems, 
policy, and ambuscades, with all other devices usually practised to 
overcome an enemy with safety. Here we are exposed to the ex* 
tremitles of heat and cold ; ocBie and laziness can have no room in this 
diversion ; by this we «re mured to toil and hardship, our limbs ara 
strengthened, our joints made pliable, and our whole body hale and 
active. In short, it is an exercise that may be beneficial to many, 
and can be piBJudicial tti none ; and the most enticing property is its 
rarity, being placed above the reach of the vulgar, who may indeed 
enjoy the diversion of other sorts of game, but not this noble kind, 
nor that of hawking, a spwt also reserved for kings and persons of 
quality. Therefore, Sancho, let me advise you to alter your opinion 
when you become a governor : for then yon will find the great advan* 
tage of these sports and diversions." ''You are out far wide, 
sir," quoth Sancho ; " it were better that a governor had his lega 
broken, and be laid up at home, than to be gadding abroad at this 
rate, it would be a pretty business, forsooth, when poor people 
come, weary and tired, to wait on the governor about business^ that ha 
should be rambling about the woods for his pleasure ! There would 
be a sweet goveromeat truly 1 Tndy, sir, I think these sports and 
25» 
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pastimes are fitter fdr those that hawe nothing to do, dmn for gover- 
nors.*' *' I wish with' all my heart,*' said the duke, ^ that you prove 
as good as you promise ; but 8a3nng and doing are difierent things." 
" Well, well," quoth Sancho, " be it how it will, I say that an honest 
man's word is as good as his bond. Hearen's help is better than 
early rising. My meaning is, that witíi Heaven's «help, and my honest 
endeavours, I shall govern better than any gosshawk. Do but put 
your finger in my mouth, and try if I cannot bite." " A plague on 
thee, and thy impertinent proverbs," said Don Quixote : *^ shaJl I never 
get thee to talk sense without a string of that disagreeable stufiT.^ " 

" Oh, sir," said the duchess, " Sancho's proverbs will always please 
for their sententious brevity, though they were as numerous as a print- 
ed collection ; and I assure you I relish them more than I should do 
others that might be better, and more to the purpose." 

After this, and such like diverting talk, they left the tent, and walk- 
ed into the wood, to see whether any game had fallen into their nets. 
Now, while they were thus intent upon tíieir sport, the night drew on 
apace, and more cloudy and overcast than was usual at that time of 
the year, which was about midsummer ; but it happened very criti- 
cally for the better carrying on the intended contrivance. A little 
while after the close of the evening, when it grew quite dark, in a 
moment the wood seemed all on fite, and blazed in every quarter. 
This was attended with an alarming aound of trumpets, and other 
warlike Instruments, answering one anotíier from all sides, as if sev- 
eral parties of horse had been hastily marching tiirough the wood. 
Then presentiy was he&ix) a conftised noise of Mobiúh cries, such as 
are used in joining battle ; which, together with the ratlUfig of the 
drums, the loud sound of the trunipets and other instruments of war, 
made such a hideous and dreadful com^rt in the air, that the duke 
was amazed, the duchess astonished, Don fiuizote was surprised, and 
Sancho shook like a leaf; and even those that knew the occasion of 
all this were afiTrighted. 

This consternation caused a general syenqe ; and by and by, one 
riding post, equipped like a fiend, passed by the company, wiodis^ a 
huge hollow horn. *^ Hark you, post," said the duke ; ** whither so 
fast ? what are you ? and what parties of soldiers are those that 
march across the wood ? " ^ I go," cried the post, in a hideous un- 
earthly tone, ** in quest of Don Quixote de la Mancha ; aod those 
that are coming this way are six bands of necromancers, that con- 
duct the peerless Dulcinea del Toboso enchanted in a triumphant 
chariot. She is attended by that gallant French knight. Montesinos, 
who comes to give information how she hiay be freed fcom enchant 
ment." " Wert thou as much a demon," said the duke, " as thy hor- 
rid shape speaks thee to be, thou wouldst have known this knight here 
before thee to be that Don Quixote de bi Mancha whom thoueeekeat.'* 
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** On iny eonscíenee,'' replied be, «• I never thought of it ; for I have 
80 many things in my head, that it almost distracts me $ I had quite 
forgotten my errand." Then directbg himself to Don Quixote, 
without dismounting : *^ To thee, O Knight of the Lions 1 " cried he, 
** (and ! wbh thee fast in their claws,) to thee am I sent hy the valiant 
but unfortunate Montesinos, to bid thee attend his coming in this very 
place, whither he brings one whom the^call Dulcinea del Toboso, 
in order to give thee instructions touching her disenchantment. — 
Now I have delivered my message, I must fly.'' This said, he wind« 
ed his monstrous horn, and without staying for an answer, disap- 
peared. 

While Don Quixote stood pondering these things, " Well, sir,'' 
said the duke to him, ^^ what do you intend to do ? will you stay ? " 
" Stay I " cried Don Quixote, " shall I not ? .1 will stay here, in- 
trepid and courageous, though all the infernal powers enclose me 
round." '* So you may, if you will," quoth Sancho ; ** but if any 
more devils or horns come hither, they shall as soon find me in Flan- 
ders as here." 

And now the night grew darker and darker, and several shooting I ights 
were seen glancing up and down the wood, like meteors or exhala- 
tions ttom the ear&. Then was heard a horrid noise, like the creaking 
of the Uttgreased wheels of heavy waggons, from which piercing and 
ungrateful sound bears and wolves are said to fly. This odious jar- 
ring was presently seconded by a greater, which seemed to be the dread- 
ful din and shocks of four several engagements, in each quarter of 
tho wood, with all the sounds and hurry of so many joined battles. 
On one side were heard several peals of cannon ; on the ' other, the 
dischai^ng of numerous volleys of small-shot ; here the shouts of 
Üie engaging parties that seemed to be near at hand ; there, cries of 
the Moors, that seemed at a great distance. In short, the strange, 
confused intermixture of drums, trumpets, comets, horns, the thun- 
dering of the cannon, the rattling of the small-shot, the croaking of 
the wheels, and the cries of the combatants, made the most dismal 
notse imaginable, and tried Don Quixote's courage to the uttermost 
But poor Sancho was annihilated, and fell into a swoon at the duchess' 
feet ; who ordering ' some water to be sprinkled on his face, at last 
recovered him, just as the foremost of the creaking carriages came 
np, drawn by four heavy oxen, covered with mourning, and carrying 
a large Hghted torch upon each horn. On the top of the cart or wag- 
gon was an exalted seat, on which sat a venerable old man, with a 
beard as white as snow, and so long that it reached down to his girdle. 
He was clad in a long gown of bl&ck buckram, as were also two 
fiends that drove the waggons, both so very monstrous and ugly, that 
Sancho, having seen them once, was forced to shut his eyes, and 
would not venture upon a aoeond look. The oait, which waa stuck 
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fidl of li^btB withm, having come up, the reverend old man stood np, 
and cried with a loud voice, ^' I am the sage Lirgander ; '^ and the 
oart paased on, without ono word more being spoken. Then followed 
another cart, with another grave old man ; who making the cart stop 
at a convenient distance, rose up from his high seat, and in as deep a 
tone as the &rst, cried, ^M am the sage Alquife, great friend to Urgan- 
da the Unknown ; " and so went forward. He was succeeded by a 
third cart, that moved in the same solemn pace, and bore a person 
not so ancient as the rest, but a robust and sturdy, sour*looking, ill- 
iavoured fellow, who rose up from his throne, like the rest, and with 
a more hollow and diabolical voice cried out, ^' I am Archelaus the 
Enchanter, the mortal enemy of Amadis de Gaul, and all his race ; ^' 
which said, he passed by, like the other carts, which taking a short 
turn, made a halt ; and the grating noise of the wheels of the wag- 
gons ceasing, an excellent concert of sweet music was heard, which 
mightily comforted poor Sancho ; and, passmg with him for a good 
omen, ** My lady," quoth he to the duchess, from whom he would 
not budge an inch, *' there can be no mischief sure where there is 
music.^* " Very true," said the duchess, " especially where there is 
brightness and light." ^^ Ay, but there is no light without ñre," re- 
plied Sancho, ** and the brightness comes most from flames. Who 
knows but those about us may bum us I But music I take to bo 
always a sign of feasting and merriment" *' We shall know pree- 
ently what this will come to," said Don Quixote ; and he said right, 
for you will find it in the next chapter. 



CHAPTER LXV. 

Wherein is continued the infortnatian given to Don Quixote how to 
dieeneketU Dulcinea; unihoíkar vouderfid paseagee* 

Whbk the pleasant music drew near, there appeared a stately tri^ 
umphal chariot, drawn by six don mules, covered with white, upon 
each of which sat a penitent, olad also in white, and holding a gieal 
lighted torch in his hand. The carriage was twice or thrice longer 
t£m any of the former, twelve other penitents being placed at the 
top and sides, all in white, and bearixig likewise each a lighted torch 
which made a dazzling and surprising appearance. There was a 
bigh throne erected at Úie farther end, on which sat a nymph array- 
od in cloth of «Ivor, with many golden spangles glittering all about 
iMr, which made her dress, tbou^ not rich, appear very glorious. 
Her &ee wat covered with tmnspareat gauae, through the flowing 
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folds of which might be descried a most beautiftil Ikce ; and, by ürt 
great light which the torches gave, it was easy to dbeera that, as sh^ 
was not less than seventeen years of age, neither could she be thought 
above twenty. Close by her was a figure, clad in a long gown, Hka 
that of a magistrate, reaching down to its feet, and its head covered 
with a black veil. When they came directly opposite to the company, 
the hautboys that played before, ceased, and the Spanish harps and 
lutes that were in the chariot did the like ; then the ñgure in the gown 
stood up ; and, opening its garments and throwing away its mourning 
veil, discovered a bare and frightful skeleton, that represented the de- 
formed ñgure of Death ; which startled Don Quixote, made Sancho^s 
bones rattle in his skin for fear, and caused the duke and the duchess 
to seem more than commonly disturbed. This living Death being 
thus got up, in a dull, heavy, sleepy tone, as if its tongue had not been 
well awake, began in this manner : 

** o glory thou of all that e*er eoald grace 

A ooat of ttoel, and fence of adamant ! 

Lif lit, lantern, path and polar atai and goide 

To all who dare dbmiiu ignoble ileep 

And dowoy ease for ezereUe of aroM, 

For totic oootinuitl, perils, wouods, and blood! 

Knight of nnfaihomed worth, al^ti of prai«e. 

Who blMd*at in one the prmleot and the bnve : 

To theos gr«Mii daixoce, I this truth decl&re ; 

That, to reetote to her true atate and form . • 

Tnbeee*» pride, the prorieaa Oaloioea, 

'Tia Fate's decrae that tSaaeho do bestow 

Three tboiuend hwhee, end eke throe biMdf«d noM, 

Each to aíBict and sting and gall him sore. 

80 shall relent the aoihori of her woee, 
- Whoae awful will I for her eaee disdoae." 

*^ What ! ^* quoth Sancho, '* three thousand lashes I I will not give 
myself three ; I will as soon give myself three stabs. Mr. Merlin, if 
you have no better way for disenchanting the Lady Dulcinea, she 
may even lie bewitched to her dying day for me." 

^^ How now, opprobrious rascal I '' cried Don Quixote ; ^^ sirrah, 
I will take you and tie your dogship to a tree, and there I will not on- 
ly give you three thousand three hundred lashes, but six thousand 
six hundred, you varlet ! *' ** Hold ! " cried Merlin, hearing this ; 
*^ this must not be ; the stripes inflicted on honest Sancho must b» 
voluntary, without compulsion, and only laid on when he thinks most 
convenient. No set time is for the task fixed ; and if he has a mind 
to have abated one half of this atonement, it is allowed, provided the 
remaining stripes be struck by a strange lurad, and heavily laid on.^^ 

^^ Neither a strange hand nor my own,'' quoth Sancho, " neither 
heavy nor light, shall toueh my flesh. Is the Lady Duleinea laino^ 
that my body must pay for the tiansgiessiona of her eyas ? My mas« 
ter, indeed, who is part of her, he it is who ought to úak himself for 
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her, and do all that is needñil for her delivery ; but for me to wMp 
myself — no I " 

No sooner had Sancho thus dc(c1ared himself, than the nymph who 
sat by the shade of Merlin arose, and throwing aside her veil, discov- 
ered a face 6f extraordinary beauty ; and with a masculine air ad- 
dressed herself to Sancho : '^ O wretched squire, with thy soul of flint I 
Hadst thou been required to throw thyself headlong from some high 
tower ; hadst thou been desired to kill thy wife and children with some 
bloody and sharp scimitar, no wonder if thou hadst betrayed some 
squeamishness ; but to hesitate about three thousand three hundred 
lashes, which there is not a wretched schoolboy but receives every 
month, it amazes, stupefies, and afiVights all who hear it, and even 
all who shall hereafter be told it. Belent, malicious and evil-minded 
man I be moved by my blooming youth, which is pining and- withering 
beneath the vile bark of a peasant- wench ; and if at this moment 1 
appear otherwise, it is by the special favour of Signer Merlin herd 
present, hoping that these charms may sofíen that iron heart ; for 
the tears of afflicted beauty turn rocks into cotton, i^od tigers into 
lambs." 

** What say you to that, Sancho ? ** quoth the duchess. *' I say, 
madam," answered Sancho, ^^ that, as to the lashes, I pronounce 
them.*' ^^ Renounce, you should say, Sancho," quoth the duke, ^* aad 
iJot ' pronounce. ' " " Please your grandeur to let me alone," re- 
plied Sancho, ^^ for I cannot stand now to a letter more or leas ; the 
thought of these lashes so torments me that I know not what I say or do. 
But I would fain know one thing from the Lady Dulcinea del Toboso, 
and that is, where she learnt her manner of asking a favour ? She 
comes to desire me to tear my flesh with stripes, and at the same 
time lays upon me such a bead-roll of ill names that the devil may 
bear them for me. What ! does she think my flesh is made of brass ? 
Or, that I care a rush whether she is enchanted or not ? Where are 
the presents she has brought to soñen me ? All times are not alike, 
nor are men always in a humour for all things. At this moment my 
heart is ready to burst with grief to see this rent in my jacket, and 
people come to desire that I would also tear my flesh, and that too 
of my own goodwill ; I having just as much mind to the thing as to 
turn Turk." " In truth, friend Sancho," said the duke, " if you do 
not relent and become soñer than a ripe fig, you finger no govern- 
ment of mine. It would be a fine thing, indeed, were I to send my 
good islanders a cruel, flinty-hearted tyrant, whom neither the tears 
of afflicted damsels nor the admonitions of wise, reverend, and an- 
cient enchanters can move to compassion I Really, Sancho, I am 
compelled to say — no stripes no government'' *^ May I not be al- 
lowed two days, my lord," replied Sancho, ^^ to consider what is best 
for me to do? " *^ in &o wise caa that be," cried Merlin ; ^* on this 
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wptA and at this kistant ytrn mustdetefmiae ; for Dulcinea must either 
return to Montesinos' cave and to her rustic shape, or in her present 
form be carried to the £ly8ian fields, there to wait until the penance 
be completed.'^ " Come, friend Sancho," said the duchess, " be of 
good cheer, and shew yourself grateful to your master, whose bread 
you have eaten, and to whose generous nature and noble feats of chiv* 
airy we are all so much beholden. Come, my son, give your coa«* 
sent, leave fear to the cowardly ; a good heart breaks bad fortune, as 
you well know." 

*' Well," said Sancho, ^ since every body tells me so, though the 
thing is out of all reason, I promise to give myself the three thousand 
three hundred lashes, upon condition that I may lay them on when- 
ever I please, without being tied to days or times ; and I will endea- 
vour to get out of debt as soon as I possibly can, that the beauty of 
my Lady Dulcinea del Toboso may shine forth to all the world ; as it 
seems she is really beautiful, which I much doubted." 

No sooner had Sancho pronounced his consent than the innumerable 
instruments poured forth their music, and volleys of musketr}' were 
discharged, while Don Quixote clung about Sancho*s neck, giving 
him a thousand kisses ; the duke and duchess, and all who were pre* 
sent, likewise testified their satisfaction. The car now moved on ; 
and in departíng, the fair Dulcinea bowed her head to the duke and 
duchess, and made a low curtsy to Sancho. 

By this time the cheerful and joyous dawn began to appear, the 
flowrets of the field expanded their fragrant beauties to the light, and 
brooks and streams, in gentle murmurs, ran to pay expecting rivers 
their crystal tribute. The earth rejoiced, the sky was clear, and the 
air serene and calm ; all combined and separately giving manifest 
tokens that the day, which followed fast upon Auroraos heels, would 
be bright and fair. The duke and duchess, having happily executed 
their ingenious project, returned highly gratified to their castle, and 
determined cm the continuatioa of fictions, which afibrded more pleas- 
ures than realities. 



CHAPTER LXyi. 

Wherein is recorded the teandernd and ineoneeivable adventure of 
the aJfiieted Duenna^ or the Countess of Trifaldi ; and likewise 
Sancho Panxa's Itíter to his toi/e, Teresa Pama. 

Thb whole contrivance of the last adventure was the work of the 
dnke's steward ; a roan of a humorous and facetious torn of mind. 
He it was who composed the vemes, i£|structed a page to perform the 
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part of DttlouMa, and personated himself tbe shade of Ibtfo. Ao» 

sisted by Üie duke and duchess, he now prepared another scene still 
more entertaining than the former. 

The npxt day the duchess inquired of Sancho if he had begun his 
penance for the relief of his unhappy lady. ^' Ay, truly, I have," 
said he ; ^' for the last night I gave myself five lashes." The duchess 
desired to know how he had given them. ^* With the palm of my 
hand,*' said he. *•*' That," replied the duchess, ^^ is rather clapping 
than whipping, and I am of opinion Signer Merlin will not be so easily 
satisfied. My good Sancho must get a rod of briers or of whipcord, 
for letters written in blood cannot be disputed, and the deliverance of 
a great lady like Dulcinea is not to be purchased with a song." *' Give 
me then, madam, some rod or bough,' ' quoth Sancho, ^^ and I will 
use it, if it does not smart too much." *•*' Fear not," answered the 
duchess, '^ it shall be my care to provide you with a whip that shall 
suit you exactly, and agree with the tenderness of your flesh as if it 
were its own brother." ^^ But now, my dear lady," quoth Sancho, 
^ you must know that I have written a letter to my wife, Teresa Panza, 

g'ving her an account of all that has befallen me since I parted from 
¡r ; — here it is in my bosom, and it wants nothing but the name on 
the outside. I wish your discretion would read it, for methinks it ia 
written like a governor-^I mean in the manner that govemors ought 
to write." '^ And who indited it ? " demanded the duchess. ^* Who 
should indite it but I myself, sinner as I am ? " replied Sancho. 
^ And did you write it too ? " said the duchess* ^^ No, indeed," an* 
swered Sancho ; ^^ for I can neither read nor write, though I can set 
my mark." ^^ Let us see it,'' said the duchess ; ^^ for I dare say it 
shews the quality and extent of your genius.'* Sancho took the let* 
ter out of hja bosom, unsealed, and the duchess read as follows :— 

Sancho Pcmzd^a Letter to his wife^ Tereta Pansta. 

^^ If I have been finely lashed, I have been finely mounted up ; if 
I have got a good government, it has cost me many good lashes. 
This, my dear Teresa, thou canst not understand at present ; another 
time thou wilt. Thou must know, Teresa, that I am determined that 
thou shalt ride in thy coach, which is somewhat to the purpose ; for 
all other ways of going are no better than creeping upon all fours, 
like a cat. Thou shalt be a governor's wife : see then wfa^er any 
body will dare to tread on thy heels. I here send thee a green hunt- 
ing-suit, which my lady duchess gave me ; fit it up so that it may 
serve our daughter for a jacket and petticoat. They say in this coun- 
try that my master Don Quixote is a sensible madman and a pleasant 
fool, and that I am not a whit behind him. We have been at Monte« 
sinos' cave { and the sage Merlin, the wizard, has pitched upon me to 
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diwuohtnt the Lady Doioiaea del Toboeo, wlio araoeg joa k called 
Aldoaza Loreazo. When I have given myself three thousand and 
three hundred lashes, lacking five, she will be free from enchantment 
Say nothing of this to any body ; for, bring your affairs into council, 
and one will cry it is white, another it is black. A few days hence I 
shall go to the government, whither I go with a huge desire to get 
money ; and I am told it is the same with all new governors, I will 
first see how matters stand, and send thee word whether or not thou 
shalt come to me. Dapple is well, and sends thee his hearty service; 
part with him I will not, thoc^h I were to be made the great Turk. 
The duchess, my mistress, kisses thy hands a thousand times over ; 
return her two thousand ; for, as my master says, nothing is cheaper 
than civil words. God has not been pleased to throw m my way an- 
other portmanteau, and another hundred crowns, as once before ; but, 
one way or another, thou art sure to be rich and happy. 
*^ Thy husband the governor, 

** Sancho Panza. 
^ From this castle, the 30th of July, 1614." 

The duchess, having read the letter, said to Sancho: **In two 
things the good governor is a little out of the way ; the one in sa3ring, 
or insinuating, that this government is conferred on him on account 
of the lashes he is to give himself; whereas he cannot deny that, 
when my lord duke promised it to him, nobody dreamt of lashes : the 
other is, that he appears to be covetous, and I hope no harm may 
come of it ; for avarice bursts the bag, and the covetous governor 
doeth ungoverned justice." ^* Truly, madam, that is not my mean- 
ing," replied Sancho ; *^ and if your highness does not like this letter, 
it IS but tearing it, and writing a new one, which mayhap may prove 
worse, if left to thy mending.'* ^^ No, no,*' replied the duchess ; ** this 
is a very good one, and the duke shall see it" 

They then repaired to a garden where they were to dine that day ; 
and tbeve Sancho's letter was shewn to the duke, who'' read it with 
great pleasure. After dinner, as Sancho was entertaining the com- 
pany with some of his relishing conversation, they suddenly heard 
the dismal sound of an unbraced drum, accompanied by a fife. All 
were surprised at this martial and doleful harmony, especially Don 
Quixote, who was so agitated that he could scarcely keep his seat 
As for Saneho, it is enough to say that fear carried him to his usual 
lefuge, which was the duchess' side, or the skirts of her petticoat ; 
for Üie sounds whk^h they heard were truly dismal and melancholy. 
While they were thus held in suspense, two young men clad in mourn- 
ing robes trailing upon the ground, entered the garden, each of them 
beating a great drum, covered also with black ; and with these a third 
placing on the fifoi in mourning like the rest These were followed 
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by a peraonftge of gigantic statare, enveloped in a robe of the blackest 
dye, the train whereof was of immederate length, and over it he wore 
a broad black belt, in which was slung a mighty scimitar, enclosed 
within a sable scabbard. His face was covered by a thin black veil, 
through which might be discovered a long beard, white as snow. He 
marci^d forward, regulating his steps to the sound of the drums, with 
much gravity and stateliness. In short, his dark robe, his enormous 
bulk, his solemn deportment, and the funereal gloom of his figure, to- 
gether with his attendants, might well produce the surprise that ap- 
peared on every countenance. With all imaginable respect and for- 
mality he approached and knelt down before the duke, who received 
him standing, and would in no wise suffer him to speak till he rose 
up. The monstrous apparition, then rising, lined up his veil, and 
exposed to view his fearful length of beard — the longest, whitest, and 
most luxuriant that ever human eyes beheld ; when, fixing his eyes 
on the duke, in a voice grave and sonorous, he said, ^* Most high and 
potent lord, my name is Trifaldin of the White Beard, and I am squire 
to the Countess Trifaldi, otherwise called the Afflicted Duenna, from 
whom I bear a message to your highness, requesting that you will be 
pleased to give her ladyship permission to approach, and relate to 
your magnificence the unhappy and wonderful circumstances of her 
misfortune. But first, she desires to know whether the valorous and 
invincible knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, resides at this time in 
your castle ; for in quest of him she has travelled on foot, and fasting, 
from the kingdom of Gandaya to this your territory ; an exertion 
miraculous and incredible, were it not wrought by enchantment. She 
is now at the outward gate of this castle, and only waits your high- 
nesses invitation to enter." Having said this, he hemmed, stroked his 
beard from top to bottom, and with much gravity and composure stood 
expecting the duke's answer, which was to this efiect : " Worthy Tri- 
faldin of the White Beard, long since have we been apprised of the 
affiictions of my lady the Countess Trifaldi, who, through the malice 
of enchanters, is too truly called the Afflicted Duenna ; tell her, there- 
fore, that she may enter, and that the valiant knight Don Quixote de 
la Mancha is here present, from whose generous assistance she may 
safely promise herself all the redress she requires." Trifaldin, on 
receiving the duke's answer, bent one knee to the ground ; then giv- 
ing a signal to his musical attendants, he retired, leaving all in aston- 
ishment at the majesty of his figure and deportment. 

The duke, then turning to Don Quixote, said, *^ It is evident, sir 
knight, that neither the clouds of malice nor of ignorance can obscure 
the light of your valour and virtue : behold, the aflHicted and oppress- 
ed flock hither in quest of yau from far distant countries ; such is 
their Gonfidenoe in the strength of that arm, the fame whereof spreads 
over the whole face of the earth ! '* ^ I wish, my lord duke,'* 
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answered Don Quixote, *^ that holy penen wko, but afew dajm suice, 
expr^»ed himself with so much aorimony against kotghts-errant, were 
now here, that he might have ascertained, with his own eyes, whether 
or not such knights were necessary in Uie world. Let the afflicted 
lady come forward and make known her leqoest, and, be it whatevc^r 
it may, she may rely on the strength of thos arm, and the resolate 
courage of my soul.'* 



CHAPTER LXVIL 

In tokich is eantimued ihefanums adventure of the afiieted Duenna* 

The duke and duchess were extremely delighted to find Don Quixote 
wrought up into a mood so favourable to their design ; but Sancho 
was not so well satisfied. ^^ I should be sorry," said he, *^ that this 
madam duenna should lay any stumbling-block in the way of my 
promised government ; for I have heard an apothecary of Toledo, 
who talked like any goldfinch, say that no good ever oomes of med- 
dling with duennas. Odds my life, what an enemy to them was that 
apothecary ! If, then, duennas of every quality and condition are 
troublesome and impertinent, what must üiose be who come in the 
doldrums? which seems to be the case with this same Countess 
Three-skirts, or Three-tails, for skirts and tails in my country are all 
one." '^ Hold thy peace, Sancho," said Don Quixote ; ** for, as this 
lady duenna comes in quest of me from so remote a country, she can- 
not be one of those who fall under that apothecary's displeasure. 
Besides, thou must have noticed that this lady is a countess ; and 
when countesses serve as duennas, it must be as atten<|ants upon 
queens and empresses." ^* Yes, in sooth, so it is," said Donna Rod- 
riguez ; " but these squires are our sworn enemies ; they can find no 
other pastime than reviling us. Foul slanderers I by my faith, if I 
were allowed, I would prove to all here present that there is no virtue 
that is not contained in a duenna." ^' I am of opinion," quoth the 
duchess, ^^ that my good donna is very much in the right ; but she 
must wait for a more proper opportunity to finish the debate, and con* 
fute and confound the calumnies of that wicked apothecary, and also 
to root out the ill opinion which the great Sancho fosters in his breast." 
^ I care not to dispute with her," quoth Sancho, ^^ for ever since the 
government has got into my head, i have given up all my squireship 
notions, and care not a fig for all the duennas in tiie world." 

This dialogue about duennas would have continued, had not the 
sound of the drum and fife announced the approach of the afflicted 
Iady« The duchess asked the duke whether it would not be proper 
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Ibr him to go and meet her, since she was a cotiiitess, and a penon 
of quality. **• Look you," quoth Sancho, before the doke could an- 
ffveer ; ^ in regard to her being a countess, it is fitting your highness 
should go to receive her ; but inasmuch as she is a duenna, I am of 
opinion you should not stir a step." " Who desires tíiee to inter- 
meddle in this matter, Sancho ? " said Don Quixote. " Who, sir," 
answered Sancho, ** but I myself? Have I not a right to intermeddle, 
being a squire, who has learned the rules of good manners in the 
school of your worship ? Have I not had the flower of courtesy for 
my master, who has oñen told me that one may as well lose the 
game by a card too much as a card too little ; and a word is enough 
to the wise." ** Sancho is right," quoth the duke ; ** but let us seo 
what kind of a countess this is, and then we shall judge what courtesy 
is* due to her." 



CHAPTER LXVffl. 

Cf the account given by the affiicted Duenna of her misfortunes. 

The doleftil musicians were followed by twelve duennas, in two ranks, 
dad in large mourning robes, with white veils of thin muslin that al- 
most reached to their feet. Then came the Countess Trifaldi herself, 
led by her squire Trifaldin of the White Beard. She was clad in a 
robe, which, had it been napped, each grain would have been of tho 
size of a good ronceval-pea. The train, or tail, was divided into 
three separate portions, and supported by three pages, and spread out, 
making a regular mathematical figure with three angles ; whence it 
was conjectured she obtained the name of Trifaldi, or Three-skirts. 
The twelve duennas, with the lady, advanced slowly, having their 
faces covered with black veils — not transparent, like that of the 
squire Trifaldin, but so thick that nothing could be seen through 
them. Don Quixote, and all the other spectators, rose from their 
seats ; and now the attendant duennas halted, and separating, opened 
a passage through which their afflicted lady, still led by the squire 
Trifaldin, advanced towards the noble party, who stepped some doz- 
en paces forward to receive her. She then cast herself on her knees, 
and with a voice rather harsh and coarse than clear and delicate, 
said, " I entreat your graces will not condescend to so much courtesy 
to this your handmaid ; for my mind, already bewildered with afflic- 
tion, will only be still more confounded." " He must be wholly des- 
titute of understanding, lady countess,'^ quoth the duke, " who could 
not discern your merit by your person, which alone claims all the 
cream of courtesy, and all the flower of well-bred ceremony.'* Then 
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mmg ber by the hand, he le4 her to a chafe cloae by the dnohooo^ 

who also received her with mvich poUteneas. 

During the ceremony, Don Quísote was silent, and Sancho dylna 
with impatience to see the face of the Trifaldi, or of some one of 
her many duennas ; but it was impossible, till they chose to unveil 
themselves. All was expectation, and not a whisper was heard, till 
at length the afflicted lady began in these words : '^ Confident I am, 
most potent brd, most beautiful lady, and most discreet spectatorst 
that my most unfortunate miserableness will find in your generous 
and compassionate bowels a most merciful sanctuary ; for so doleful 
and dolorous is my wretched state, that it is sufficient to mollify mar- 
ble, to sonen adamant, and melt down the steel of the hardest hearts. 
But before the rehearsal of m^ misfortunes is commenced, I earnest-, 
ly desire to be informed whether this noble circle be adorned by the 
presence of that most renowned knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
and his squire Panza. *^ That same Panza,'^ said Sancho, before any 
one could answer, ^^ stands here before you, and also Don Quixote ; and 
therefore, most dolorous duenna, say what you will ; for we are all 
ready to be your most humble servants.'^ Upon this Don Quixote stood 
up, and addressing himself to the doleful countess, he said, *' If your 
misfortunes, afilicted lady, can admit of remedy from the valour or for- 
titude of a knight-errant, the little all that I possess shall be employed in 
your service. I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, whose function it is tot 
relieve every species of distress ; you need not, therefore, madam, im- 
plore benevolence, nor have recourse to preambles, but plainly and 
without circumlocution declare your grievances, for you have auditors 
who will bestow commiseration, if not redress.^^ On hearing thisi, 
the afflicted duenna attempted to throw' herself at Don Quixote^s feet, 
and struggling to kiss them, said, '*• I prostrate myself, O invincible 
knight, before these feet and legs, which are the bases and pillars of. 
knight-errantry, and will kiss these feet, whoso steps lead to the end 
and termination of my misfortunes 1 valorous errant, whose true 
exploits surpass and obscure the fabulous feats of the Amadises, Es- 
plandians, and Belianises of old 1 '^ Then, leaving Don Quixote, she 
turned to Sancho Panza, and taking him by the hand, said, ^\ O thou, 
the most trusty squire that ever served knight-errant in present or 
past egBs, whose goodness is of greater extent than that beard of my 
usher Thfaldin ; well mayest thou boast that, in serving Don Quixote, 
thou dost serve, in epitome, all the knights-errant that ever shone in 
the annals of chivalry I I conjure thee, by thy natural benevolence 
and inviolable fidelity, to intercede with my lord in my behalf, that 
the light of his favour may forthwith shine upon the humblest and 
unhappiest of countesses.^' 

The duke and duchess could scarcely preserve their gravity, and 
were highly pleased with the ingenuity of the countess Trifaldi, who, 
26* 20 
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littHng sMted héMeV, Úim begui her tale of sofrow : «< The ftttncms 
kingdom of Gandaya had for its qaeea the lady Donna Maguncia, 
widow of King Archipiela, who died, leaving the Infanta Antonoma- 
sia, their only child, heiress to the crown. This princess was brought 
up and educated under my care and instruction ; I being the eldest 
and chief of the duennas in the household of her royal mother. 
Now, in process of time, the young Antonomasia arrived at the age of 
^rteen, with such a perfection of beauty that nature couM not raise 
it to a pttoh higher ; for ^e wns as* discreet as fair, and «he was the 
fairest creature living ; and so she still remains, if the envious fetes 
and hard hearted destinies have not cut short her thread of life. Her 
wondrous beauty attracted innumerable adorers ; and princes of her 
own and every other nation became hsr slaves. Among the rest, a 
private cavalier of the court had the audacity to aspire to that earthly 
heaven ; confiding in his youth, his gallantry, his sprightly and happy 
wit, with numerous other graces and qualifications. Indeed, I must 
confess to your highnesses, though with reverence he it spoken, he 
could touch the guitar to a miracle. He was, besides, a poet, and a 
fine dancer, and had so rare a talent for making b!rd*cages that he 
might have gained his living by it, in case of need. So many parts 
and elegant endowments were sufficient to have moved a mountain, 
much more the tender heart of a virgin. 3ut all his graces and ac* 
complishmentB would have proved inefi*ectual, had not the robber and 
ruffian first artfully contrived to make a conquest of me. The assas- 
sin and barbarous vagabond began with endeavouring to obtain my 
good will, and suborn my inclination, that I might betray my trust, 
and deliver up to him the keys of the fortress I guarded. In short, 
be so plied me with toys and trinkets, and so insinuated himself into 
my soul, that I was bewitched. But that whk^h chiefly brought me 
down, and levelled me with the ground, was a copy of verses which I 
heard him sing one night under my window ; and, if I lemember 
right, the wor£ were these : 

Th« tyñnt ikir ^Hmm« bacoty Mat 

Tho thfobbiog mnobief to mj heart. 
The more injr an^nUih to augment, 

FwMdi BM to nrrwU the eaut.' 

The words of his song were to me so many pearls, and his voice was 
sweeter than honey ; and many a time since have I thought, reflect- 
ing on the evils I incurred, that poets — at least your amorous poeta» 
should be banished from all good and well regulated commonwealths ; 
for, instead of composing pathetic verses like those of the Marquis 
of Mantua, which make women and children weq>, they exercise 
their sklU in soft strokes and tender touches, which pierce the souli 
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«adf ent8|{ÍDg the body like lightnings consume all witiiin, while the 
gannent is left unsmged. Another time he sung : 

* 0«Be. doath, wiA gttítiy itMllof ¡mm» 
And take m« anporoeived away, 
Nor let ma lee thy withed-for taea, 
Laat joy ay flaetiaf lila ajMOld atay.* 

Thus was I assailed with these and such like couplets, that astonish, 
and« when chanted, are bewitching. But when our poets deign to 
compose a kind of verses much in fashion with us, calíed roundelays 
—then, alas 1 they are no sooner heard than the whole frame is in a 
state of emotion : the soul \s seized with a pleasing delirium of all the 
senses. I therefore say again, most noble auditors, that such versi* 
fiers deserve to be banished to the Isle of Lizards : though, in truth, 
the blame lies chiefly with the idiots who suffer themselves to be de- 
luded by such things ; and had I been a wise and discreet duenna, the 
nightly chanting of his verses would not have moved me, nor should I 
have lent an ear to such expressions as * Dying I live ; in ice i burn ; 
I shiver in flames ; in despair 1 hope ; I fly, yet stay ; * with other 
flim-flams of the like stamp, of which such kind of writing are full. 
Then again, when they promise to bestow on us the Phoemx of Ara- 
bia, the crown of Ariadne, the ringlets of Apollo, the pearls of the 
South' Sea, the gold of Tiber, and the balsam of Pencaya, how boun- 
tiful are their pens ! how liberal in promises which they cannot per- 
form 1 But, woe is me, unhappy wretch! Whither do I stray? 
What madness impels me to dwell on the faults of others, who have 
so many of mine own to answer for ? Woe is me aeain, miserable 
creature 1 No, it was not his verses that vanquished me ; but my 
own weakness ; music did not subdue me ; no, it was my own levity, 
my ignorance and lack of caution that melted me down, that opened 
the way and smoothed the passage for Don Clavijo — for that is the 
name of the treacherous cavalier. Thus being made the go-between, 
the wicked man was oñen in the chamber of the — not by him, but 
by me, betrayed Antonomasia, as her lawful spouse : for, sinner as I 
am, never would I have consented unless he had been her true hus- 
band, that he should have come within the shadow of her shoe-string ! 
No, no, marriage must be the forerunner of any business of this kind 
undertaken by me ; the only mischief in the aimir was that they were 
ül-sorted : Don Clavijo being but a private gentleman, and the Infan- 
ta Antonomasia, as I have already said, heiress of the kingdom. 

^ For some time this intercourse, enveloped in the sagacity of my 
circumspection, was concealed from every eye. At length we laid 
our three heads together, and determined that Don Clavijo should de- 
mand Aj&tonomasia in marriage before the vicar, in virtue of a con- 
tract signed and givái him by the infanta herself, to be his wife, and 
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8o worded by my wit that the force of Samaon could not hpre token 

through it. Our plan was immediately carried into execution ; the vicar 
examined the contract, took the iady^s confession, and she was plac* 
ed in the custody of an honest alguaziL^' ^^ Bless me/' said Sancho, 
*^ alguazils too, and poets, and songs, and roundelays, in Gandaya ! I 
swear the world is the same every where 1 But pray get on, good 
Madam Trifaldi, for it grows late, and I am on thorns till I know the 
end of this long story .^' *' I shall be brief,^^ answered the countess. 



CHAPTER LXK. 

Wherein the Countess Trifaldi continues her stupendous and memo- 
rcMe history. 

Evert word uttered by Sancho was the cause of much delight to 
the duchess, and disgust to Don Quixote, who having commanded 
him to hold his peace, the Afflicted went on. ^^ Añer many questions 
and answers,^' said she, '^ the infanta stood firm to her engagement, 
without varying a tittle from her first declaration ; the vicar therefore 
confirmed their union as lawful man and wife, which so affected the 
Queen Donna Maguncia, mother to the Infanta Antonomasia, that 
three days añer we buried her." " She died then, I suppose," quoth 
Sancho. " Assuredly," replied the squire Trifaldin ; ** in Gandaya 
we do not bury the living, but the dead." *'*' Nevertheless," said 
Sancho, '^ it has happened before now, that people only in a swoon 
have been buried for dead ; and methinks Queen Maguncia ought 
rather to have swooned than died in good earnest ; for while there is 
life there is hope ; and the young lady^s oiSence was not so much out 
of the way that her mother should have taken it so to heart Had she 
married one of her pages, or some serving*man of the family, as I 
have been told many have done, it would have been a bad business 
and past cure ; but as she made choice of a well-bred young cavalier 
of such good parts, — faith and troth, though mayhap it was foolish, 
it was no such mighty matter ; for, as my master says, bishops are 
made out of learned men, and why may not kings and emperors be 
made out of cavaliers, especially if they be errant ? " " Thou art in 
the right, Sancho,^' said Don Quixote ; ^' for a knight-errant, with but 
two grains of good luck, is next in order of promotion to the greatest 
lord in the world. But let the afflicted lady proceed ; for I fancy the 
bitter part of this hitherto sweet story is still behind." " Bitter 1 ^' 
answered the countess, ^^ ay, and so bitter that, in comparison, worm- 
wood is sweet and rue savoury 1 
'^ The queen being really dead, and not in a swoon, we buried her ; 
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and scarcely had we coyered her with earth and pronounced the last 
fkrewell, when — *' Quis talia fando temperet a lacrymis 7 ' — lo, upon 
the queen's sepulchre, who should appear, mounted on a wooden 
horse, hut her cousin-german the giant Malambruno 1 Yes, that cruel 
necromancer came expressly to revenge the death of his cousin, and 
to chastise the presumptuous Don Ciavijo and the foolish Antonomasia, 
both of whom, by his cursed art, he instantly transformed, — her into 
a monkey of brass, and -him into a frightful crocodile of some strange 
metal ; fixing upon them at the same time a plate of metal engraven 
with Syriac characters ; which being first rendered into the Candayan, 
and now into the Castilian language, have this meaning : * These two 
presumptuous lovers shall not regain their pristine form till the valor- 
ous Manchegan engages with me in single combat ; since for his 
mighty arm alone have the destinies reserved the achievement of that 
stupendous adventure.* No sooner was the wickcfd deed performed, 
than out he drew from its scabbard a dreadful sciinitar ; and, taking 
me by the hair of the head, he seemed preparing lo cut my throat, or 
whip off my head at a blow. Though struck with horror, and almost 
speechless, trembling and weeping, I begged for mercy in such a 
moving tone and melting words, that I at last prevailed on him to stop 
the cruel execution which he meditated. In short, he ordered into 
his presence all the duennas of the palace, — being those you see here 
present, — and, after having expatiated on our fault, inveighed against 
duennas, their wicked plots, and worse intrigues, and reviled all for 
the crime of which I alone was guilty ; he said, though he would 
vouchsafe to spare our lives, he would inflict on us a punishment that 
should be a lasting shame. At the same instant, we all felt the pores 
of our faces open, and a sharp pain all over them, like the pricking 
of needle-points ; upon which we put our hands to our faces, ana 
found them in' the condition you shall now behold." Hereupon the 
afiiicted lady and the rest of the duennas lined up the veils which 
had hitherto concealed them, and discovered their faces planted with 
beards of all colours — black, brown, white, and pyebald. The duke 
and duchess viewed the spectacle with surprise ; and Don Quixote, 
Sancho, and the rest, were all lost in amazement " Thus,*' contin* 
ued the Trifaldi, ** hath the wicked and evil-minded felon Malambruno 
punished us— <;overing our soft and delicate faces with these rugged 
bristles : — would to Heaven he had struck off our heads with his huge 
scimitar, rather than have obscured the light of our countenances with 
such an odious cloud ! *' Here, being overcome with the strong sense 
of her calamity, she fell into a swoon. 
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CHAPTER LXX. 

Which treats of matters relating and appertaining to this adventure^ 
and to this memorable history. 

The histoiy then proceeds to relate, that when Sancho saw the afflict- 
ed lady faint away, he said, ^^ Upon the word of an honest man, I 
swear I never heard or saw, nor has my master ever told me, nor did 
such an adventure as this ever enter into his thoughts ! A thousand 
devils overtake thee — not to say curse thee — Malambruno, for an en- 
chanter and giant! Couldst thou hit upon no other punishment for 
these poor creatures, than clapping beards upon them ? Had it not 
been better to have whlpt off half their noses, though they had snuf- 
fled for it, than to have covered their faces with scrubbing-brushes ? 
And, what is worse, I'll wager a trifle they have not wherewithal to 
pay for shaving.^' " That is true, indeed, sir," answered one of the 
twelve ; " we have not wherewithal to satisfy the barber ; and there- 
fore, some of us lay on plasters of pitch, which being pulled off with 
a jerk, take up roots and all, and thereby free us of this stubble for a 
while. As for the women who, in Gandaya, go about from house to 
house, to take on* the superfluous hairs of the body, and trim the eye- 
brows for ladies, we, the duennas of her ladyship, would never have 
any thing to do with them ; for they are most of them no better than 
they should be ; and therefore, if we are not relieved by Sigaor Don 
Quixote, with beards we shall live, and with beards be carried to our 
graves.'^ '^ I would pluck oflT my own in the land of Moors,^' said 
Don Quixote, " if I failed to deliver you from yours." 

" Ah, valorous knight ! " cried the Trifaldi, having now recovered 
from her fainting-flt, addressing the knight : ^' Once again, then, illus- 
trious errant and invincible hero, let me beseech and pray that your 
gracious promises may be converted into deeds I " " The business 
shall not sleep with me," answered Don Quixote; " therefore say, 
madam, what I am to do, and you shall soon be convinced of my rea- 
diness to serve you." " Be it known, then, to you, sir," replied the 
afllicted dame, '^ that from this place to the kingdom of Canda3ra, by 
land, is computed to be about five thousand leagues, one or two more 
or less ; but through the air in a direct line it is three thousand two 
hundred and twenty-seven. You are likewise to understand, that Ma- 
lambruno told me that, whenever fortune should direct me to the 
knight who was to be our deliverer, he would send him a steed — not 
like the vicious jades let out for hire ; but one of a very remarkable 
description, for it should be that very wooden horse upon which Peter 
of Provence carried off the fair Maqgalona, and which is governed by 
a peg in his forehead, serving instead of a bridle. This famtfUa steed 
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tradition reports to have been formed by the cunning hand of Merlin 
the enchanter, who sometimes allowed him to be used by his particu* 
lar friends, or those who paid him handsomely ; and he it was who 
lent him to his friend the valiant Peter, when, as I said before, he stole 
the fair Magalona : whisking her through the air behind him on the 
crupper, and leaving all that beheld him from the earth gaping with 
astonishment. Since the time of Peter to the present moment, we 
know of none that mounted him ; but this we know, that Malambruno, 
by his art, has now got possession of him, and by his means posts 
about to every part of the world. To-day he is here, to-morrow in 
France, and the next day in Potosí ; and the best of it is, that this 
same horse neither eats nor sleeps, nor wants shoeing ; and, without 
wings, he ambles so smoothly that, in his most rapid flight, the rider 
may carry in his hand a cupful of water without spilling a drop.-* 
No wonder, then, that the fair Magalona took such delight in riding 
him." 

" As for easy going," quoth Sancho, '* commend me to my Dap- 
ple, though he is no high-ñyer ; but by land I will match him against 
all the amblers in the world." The gravity- of the company was 
disturbed for a moment by Sancho^s observation ; but the unhappy 
lady proceeded : " Now this horse,'' said she, ^^ if it be Malambruno*s 
intention that our misfortune should have an end, will be here this 
very evening ; for he told me that the sign by which I should be as- 
sured of my having arrived in the presence of my deliverer would 
be, his sending me the horse thither with all convenient despatch.^' 
" And pray,*' quoth Sancho, " how many will that same horse carry ? " 
** Two persons," answered the lady ; *' one in the saddle, and the 
other on the crupper ; and generally these two persons are the knight 
and his squire, when there is no stolen damsel in the case.*' '' I 
would fain know," quoth Sancho, ^^ by what name he is called.'' 
*^ His name," answered the Trifaldi, ^' is not the same as the horse of 
Bellerophob, which was called Pegasus ; nor is he called Bucephalus, 
like that of Alexander the Great ; nor Brilladore, like that of Orlando 
Furioso ; nor is it Bayarte, which belonged to Reynaldos of Montalvan ; 
nor Frontino, which was the steed of Rogero ; nor is it Bootes, nor 
Pyroifl — names given, it is said, to horses of the sun, neither i^ he 
called Orelia, like the horse which the unfortunate Roderigo, the last 
king of the Goths in Spain, mounted in that battle wherein he lost his 
kingdom and his life." *'I will venture a wager," quoth Sancho, 
^^ since they have given him none of these famous and well-known 
names, neither have they given him that of my master's here, 
Rozinante, which in fiuiess goes beyond all the names you have men- 
tioned." " It is very true," answered the bearded lady ; " yet the 
name he bears is correct and significant ; for he is called Glaviléno 
al Aligero ; whereby his miraculous peg, his wooden frame, and ex- 
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traordinary speed are all curiously expressed ; so that, in re^>ect of 
his name, he may vie with the renowned Rozlnante.^' ^' I dislike not 
his name," replied Sancho ; ^^ but with what bridle or with what halter 
is he guided ? " "I have already told you," answered the Trifaldi, 
*' that he is guided by a peg, which the rider turning this way and 
that, makes him go, either aloñ in the air, or else sweeping, and, as it 
were, brushing the earth, or in the middle region — a course wbich 
the discreet and wise generally endeavour to keep.'' " I have a 
mighty desire to see him," quoth Sancho ; " but to think I will get 
upon him, either in the saddle or behind upon the crupper, is to look 
for pears upon an elm-tree. It were a good jest, indeed, for me, who 
can hardly sit my own Dapple, though upon a pannel softer than 
silk, to think of bestriding a wooden crupper, without either pillow or 
cushion ! In faith, I do not intend to ñay myself, to unheard the best 
lady in the land. Let every one shave or shear, as he likes best ; I 
have no mind for so long a journey ; my master may travel by him- 
self. Besides, 1 have nothing to do with it ; I am not wanted for the 
taking off these beards, as well as the business of my lady Dulcinea." 
*^ Indeed, my friend, you are," said the Trifaldi ; ^^ and so much need 
is there of your kind help, that without it nothing can be done." *' In 
the name of all the saints,'' quoth Sancho, *^ what have squires to do 
with their masters' adventures ? Are we always to share all the 
trouble, and they to reap all the glory ? Body o' me, it might be 
something if the writers who recount their adventures would but set 
down in Üieir books, ' such a knight achieved such an adventure, with 
the help of such an one his squire, without whom he could not have 
done it.' 1 say, it would be something if we had our due ; but in- 
stead of this they coolly tell us that ^ Don Paralipomenon of the three 
stars finished the notable adventure of the six goblins,' and the like, 
without once mentioning his squire, any more than if he had been a 
thousand miles off; though mayhap, he, poor man, was in the thick 
of it .all the while. In truth, my good lord and lady, I say again, my 
master may manage this adventure by himself; and much good may 
it do him ! I will stay with my lady duchess here ; and perhaps 
when he comes back he may find Madam Dulcinea's business 
pretty forward ; for I intend at my leisure time to lay it on to some 
purpose." 

" Nevertheless, honest Sancho," quoth the duchess, " if your compa- 
ny be really necessary, you will not refuse to go : indeed, all good peo- 
ple will make it their business to entreat you ; for piteous, truly, would 
it be, that through your groundless fears, these poor ladies should re- 
main in this unseemly plight." " Odds my life I " exclaimed Sancho, 
^' were this piece of charity undertaken for modest maidens, or poor 
charity-girls, a man might engage to undergo something ; but to take 
all this trouble to rid duennas of their beards — plague take them 1 I 
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had rather see the whole finical and aqueamwh tribe bearded» fnim 
the highest to the lowest of them ! " ^^ You seem to be upon bad 
terms with duennas, friend Sancho,'^ said the duchess, ^ and ave of 
the same mind as the Toledan apothecary ; but, in truth, you are in 
the wrong ; for I have duennas in my family who might serve ot 
models to all duennas , and here is my Donna Bodrigues, who will 
not allow me to say otherwise." 

^^ Enough, your excellency,^' quoth Don Quixote ; *' as for you. 
Lady Trifaldi and your persecuted friends, I trust that Heaven will 
speedily look with a pitying eye upon your sorrows, and that Sancho 
will do his duty in obedience to my wishes. Would that Clavileno 
were hero, and on his back Malamhruno himself; fori am confident 
no razor would more easily shave your ladyships' beards, than my 
sword shall shave off Malambruno's head from his shoulders 1 If 
Heaven in its wisdom permits the wicked to prosper, it is but for a 
time." ^^ Ah, valorous knight ! " exclaimed the afflicted lady, *^ may 
all the stars of the celestial regions regard your excellency with eyei 
of benignity, and impart strength to your arm, and courage to your 
heart, to be the shield and refuge of the reviled and oppressed duen- 
nian order, abominated by apothecaries, calumniated by squires, and 
scofied at by pages ! " 



CHAPTER LXXI. 

Of the arriúat cf CUwileno ; with the cenduMian of tkk prolix 
adventure, 

EvBNiNi» now came on, which was the time when the famous hone 
Clavileno was expected to arrive. When lo, oA a sudden, four sava< 
ges entered the garden, all clad in green ivy, and bearing on their 
shoulders a large wooden horse ! They set him upon his legs on the 

ground, and one of the savages ssiid, ** Let the koight mount who has 
le courage to bestride this wondrous machine." ^^ Not I," quoth 
Sancho ; ^^ for neither have I courage, nor am I knight." ^^ And let 
the squire, if he has one," continued the savage, ^' mount the crupper, 
and trust to valorous Malamhruno ; for no other shall do him harm. 
Turn but the pin on his forehead, and he will rush through the air to 
the spot where Malaimbruno waits ; and to shim the danger of a lofty 
flight, let the eyes of the ridere be covered till the neighing of the 
horse shall give the signal of his completed journey." Having thus 
spoken, he leñ Clavileno, and with courteous demeanour departed 
with his companions. 
The afiicted lady no sooner pevceived the horse than almost with 
37 
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tears, addressing herself to Don Quixote, *' Valorous knight," said 
she, '^ Malambruno has kept his word ; here is the horse. Mount, 
therefore, with your squire behind you, and give a Imppy beginning 
to your journey." " Madam," said Don Quixote, " I will do it with 
aU my heart, without waiting for either cushion or spurs ; so 
great is my desire to see your ladyship and these your unfortunate 
friends rescued." " That will not I," quoth Sancho, " either with 
a bad or good will ; and if this shaving cannot be done without my 
mounting, let my master seek some other squire,, or these madams 
some other barber ; for being no wizard, I have no stomach for these 
journeys. What will my islanders say when they hear that tlieir gov- 
ernor goes riding, upon the wiQd ? Besides, it is three thousand 
leagues from here to Gandaya — what if the horse should tire upon 
the road, or the giant be fickle and change his mind ! Seven years, 
at least, it would take us to travel home, and by that time I should 
have neither island nor islanders that would own me ? No, no, I know 
better things ; I know, too, that delay breeds danger ; and when they 
bring you a heifer be ready with a rope." " Friend Sancho," said 
the duke, ^^ your island neither floats nor stirs, and therefore it will 
keep till you return ; and as you know that all offices of any value are 
obtained by some consideration, what I expect in return for this gov. 
emment I have conferred upon you, is only that you attend your mas- 
ter on this memorable occasion ; and whether you return upon Cla- 
vileno with the expedition his speed promises, or be it your fortune to 
return on foot, like a pilgrim, from house to house, and from inn to 
inn, — however it may be, you will find your island where you left it, 
and your islanders with the same desire to receive you for their gov- 
ernor. My good-will is equally unchangeable ; and to doubt that, 
Signor Sancho, would be a notorious injury to the inclination I have 
to serve you." " Good your worship, say no more," quoth Sancho ; 
I am a poor squire, and my shoulders cannot bear the weight of so much 
kindness. Let my master mount ; let my eyes be covered, and good 
luck go with us. But tell me, when we are aloft, may I not say my 
prayers, and entreat the saints and angels to help me ? " ^^ Yes, 
Bii^ely," answered the Trifaldi, *' you may invoke whomsoever you 
please ; for Malambruno is a Christian, and performs his enchant- 
ments with great discretion and much precaution." " Well, let us 
away," quoth Sancho, " and Heaven prosper us ! " " Since the 
memorable business of the fulling-mills," said Don Quixote, ^^ I 
have never seen thee, Sancho, in such trepidation ; and were I as su- 
perstitious as some people, this extraordinary fear of thine would a 
little discourage me. But come hither, friend ; for, with the leave of 
these nobles, I would speak a word or two with thee in private." 

Don Quixote then drew aside Sancho among some trees out of 
hearing ; and taking hold of both his hands said to him : ^' Tbou seest. 
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my good Sancho, the long journey we are about to undertake ; the 
period of our return is uncertain, and Heaven alone knows what leis- 
ure or convenience our affairs may admit during our absence ; I earn* 
estly beg, therefore, now that opportunity serves, thou wilt retire to 
thy chamber, as if to fetch something necessary for the journey, and 
there, in a trice, give thyself, if it be but ñve hundred lashes, in part 
of the three thousand and three hundred for which thou art pledged ; 
for work well begun is half ended." ** By my soul," quoth Sancho, 
" your worship is stark mad ! Verily, verily, your worship is out of 
all reason. Let us go and shave these duennas ; and on my return, 
I promise to make such despatch in getting out of debt that your wor- 
ship shall be contented, — can I say more ? " " With that promise," 
said Don Quixote, " I feel somewhat comforted, and believe thou wilt 
perform it ; for though thou art not over wise, thou art staunch in thy 
integrity." 

The knight and squire now returned to the company ; and as they 
were preparing to mount Clavileno, Don Quixote said : " Hoodwink 
thyself, Sancho, and get up ; he that sends for us from countries so 
remote cannot surely intend to betray us, for he would gain little 
glory by deceiving those who confide in him. And supposing the 
success of the adventure should not be equal to our hopes, yet of the 
glory of so brave an attempt, no malice can deprive us." " Let us 
begone, sir," quoth Sancho, " for the beards and tears of these la- 
dies have pierced my heart, and I shall not eat to do me good till I 
see them smooth again. Mount, sir, and hoodwink first ; for if I am 
to have the crupper, your worship, who sits in the saddle, must get 
up first." " That is true," replied Don Quixote ; and pulling a hand* 
kerchief out of his pocket, he requested the afflicted lady to place the 
bandage over his eyes ; but it was no sooner done than he uncovered 
them again, saying, " I remember to have read, in the -¿Eneid of Vir- 
gil, that the fatal wooden horse, dedicated by the Greeks to their tute- 
lary goddess Minerva, was filled with armed knights, who, by that 
stratagem, got admittance into Troy, and wrought its downfall. Will 
it not therefore be prudent, before I trust rhyself upon Clavileno, to 
examine what may be in his belly ? " " There is no need of that," 
said the Trifaldi ; ^^ for I am confident Malambruno has nothing in 
him of the traitor : your worship may mount him without fear ; and 
should any harm ensue, let the blame fall on me alone." Don Quix- 
ote, now considering that to betray any ftirther doubts would be a re- 
flection on his courage, vaulted at once into his saddle. He then tried 
the pin, which he found would turn very easily ; stirrups he had none ; 
so that, with his legs dangling, he looked like a figure in some Roman 
triumph, woven in Flemish tapestry. 

Very slowly, and much against his will, Sancho then got up behind, 
fixing himself as well as he cotild upon the crupper ; and finding it 
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▼ery deficient in softneas, he humbly begged the duke to accomrao 
date him, if possible, with some pillow or cushion, though it were 
from the ducheas* state sofa, or from one of the pagers beds, as the 
horse's crupper seemed rather to be of marble than of wood ; but the 
Trifaldi interfering, assured him that Clavileno would not endure any 
more furniture upon him, but that, by sitting sideways, as women 
ride, he would find himself greatly relieved. Sancho followed her 
advice ; and, after taking leave of the company, he suffered bis eyes 
to be covered. But, soon añer, he raised the bandage, and looking 
sorrowfully at his friends, begged them, with a countenance of woe, 
to assist him at that perilous crisis with a few Paternosters and Ave- 
marias, as they hoped for the same charity from others when in the 
like extremity. 

They were now blindfolded, and Don Quixote feeling himself firm- 
ly seated, put his hand to the peg, upon which ail the duennas, and 
tfie whole company raised their voices at once, calling out, " Speed 
you well, valorous knight ! Heaven guide thee, undaunted squire ! 
Wow you fly aloft ! — See how they cut the air more swiftly than an 
arrow I Now they mount and soar, and astonish the world below ! 
Steady, steady, valorous Sancho ! you seem to reel and totter in your 
seat — beware of falling ; for, should you drop from that tremendous 
height, your fall will be more terrible than that of Phaeton ! " San- 
cho hearing all this, pressed closer to his master ; and grasping him 
fast, he said, '^ How can they say that we are got so high, when 
we hear them as plain as if they were close by us ? " " Take no 
heed of that, Sancho," said Don Quixote ; ^^ for, in these extraordi- 
nary flights, to see or hear a thousand leagues is nothing — but squeeze 
me not quite so hard, good Sancho, or thou wilt unhorse me. In truth 
I see not why thou shouldst be so alarmed, for I can safely swear an 
easier- paced steed I never rode in all my life ; — indeed, it goes as 
glibly as if it did not move at all I Banish fear, my friend, the busi- 
ness goes on swimmingly, with a gale fresh and fair behind us." " I 
think so too," quoth Sancho ; " for I feel the wind here as if a thou- 
sand pairs of bellowa were puffing at my tail." And, indeed, this 
was the fact, as sundry large bellows were just then pouring upon 
them an artificial storm : in truth, so well was this adventure managed 
and contrived, that nothing was wanting to make it complete. Don 
Quixote now feeling the wind, " Without doubt," said he, " we have 
now reached the second region of the air, where the hail and snow 
are formed : thunder and lightning are engendered in the third region ; 
and if we go on mounting at this rato, we shall soon be in the region 
of fire ; and how to manage this peg I know not, so as to avoid 
mounting where we shall be burnt alive.*' Just at that time some flax, 
set on fire at the end of a long cane, was held near their faces ; the 
warmth of which being felt, " May I be hanged," said Sandio, '^ if 
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we are not already there, or very near it, for half my beard is singed 
off — I have a huge mind, sir, to peep out and see whereabouts wa 
are.*' " Heaven forbid such rashness I *' said Don Quixote ; ^^ re- 
member the true story of the licentiate Torralvo, who was carried by 
magicians, hoodwinked, riding on a cane, with his eyes shut, and in 
twelve hours reached Rome ; where, lighting on the tower of Nona, 
he saw the tumult, witnessed the assault and death of the constable of 
Bourbon, and the next morning returned to Madrid, where he gave an 
account of all that he had seen. During his passage through the air, 
he said that he was tempted to open his eyes, which he did, and found 
himself, as he thought, so near the body of the moon that he could 
have laid hold of it with his hand ; but that he durst not look down- 
wards to the earth lest his brain should turn. Therefore, Sancho, let 
us not run the risk of uncovering in such a place, but rather trust to 
him who has taken charge of us, as he will be responsible : perhaps 
we are just now soaring aloft to a certain height, in order to come 
souse down upon the kingdom of Gandaya, like a hawk upon a heron ; 
and, though it seems not more than half-an-hour since we left the 
garden, doubtless we have travelled through an amazing space.^' '^As 
to that I can say nothing,** quoth Sancho Panza ; ^^ I can only say 
that, if Madam Magalona was content to lide upon this crupper with- 
out a cushion, her flesh could not have been the tenderest in the 
world.** 

This conversation between the two heroes was overheard by the 
duke and duchess, and all who were in their garden, to their great 
diversion ; and, being now disposed to finish the adventure, they ap- 
plied some lighted flax to CIavileno*s tail ; upon which, his body being 
full of combustibles, he instantly blew up with a prodigious report, 
and threw his riders to the ground. The Trifaldi, with the whole 
bearded squadron of duennas, vanished, and all that rema'med in the 
^rden were laid stretched on the ground as if in a trance. Don 
Quixote and Sancho got upon their legs in but an indifierent plight, 
and looking round, were amazed to find themselves in the same gar- 
den with such a number of people strewed about them on all sides ; 
but their wonder was increased when, on a huge lance sticking in the 
earth they beheld a sheet of white parchment attached to it by silken 
strings, whereon was written, in letters of gold, the following words : 

** The renowned knight Don Quixote de la Mancha has achieved 
the stupendous adventure of Trifaldi the Afflicted, and her compan- 
ions in grief, only by attempting it. Malambruno is satisfied, his 
wrath is appeased, the beards of the unhappy are vanished, and Don 
Clavijo and Antonomasia have recovered their pristine state. When 
the squirely penance shall be completed, then shall the white dove, 
delivered from tSe cruel talons of the pursuing hawks, be enfolded ia 
SÍ7» 
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the arms of her beloved turtle : — such is die will of Merlin, prince of 
enchaaten.'' 

Don Quixote having read the prophetic decree, and perceiving at 
once that it referred to the disenchantment of Dulcinea, he expressed 
his gratitude to Heaven for having, with so much ease, performed so 
great an exploit, whereby many venerable females had been happily 
rescued from disgrace. He then went to the spot where the duke 
and duchess lay on the ground, and taking the duke by the arm, he 
said, ^^ Courage, courage, my good lord ; £e adventure is over with* 
out damage to the bars, as you will find by that record." The duke 
gradually, as if awaking from a sound sleep, seemed to recover his 
senses, as did the duchess and the rest of the party ; expressing, at 
the same time, so much wonder and affright, that what they feigned so 
well seemed almost reality to themselves. Though scarcely awake, 
the duke eagerly looked for the scroll ; and having read it, with open 
arms embraced Don Quixote, declaring him to be the bravest of 
knights. Sancho looked all about for the afflicted dame, to see what 
kind of face she had when beardless, and whether she was now as 
goodly to the »ght as her stately presence seemed to promise ; but he 
was told that, when Clavileno came tumbling down in the flames 
through the air, the Trifaldi, with her whole train, vanished with not 
a beard to be seen among them — every hair was gone, root and 
branch I 

The duchess inquired of Sancho how he had fared during that long 
voyage ? " Why, truly, madam," answered he, " I have seen won- 
ders ; for, as we were passing through the region of fire, as my mas- 
ter called it, I had, you must know, a mighty mind to take a peep ; 
and, though my master would not consent to it, I, who have an itch 
to know everything, and a hankering añer whatever is forbidden, 
could not help, softly and unperceived, shoving the cloth a little aside, 
when through a crevice I looked down, and there I saw (Heaven bless 
us 1) the earth so far off that it looked to me no bigger than a grain 
of mustard-seed, and the men that walked upon it little bigger than 
hazel-nuts !^-only think, then, what a height we must have been I " 
** Take care wf^t you say, friend ,'' said the duchess ; ^^ had it been 
so, you could not have seen the earth for the people upon it ; a hazel- 
nut, good man, would have covered the whole earth.'* " Like 
enou^,'' said Sancho ; *^ but, for ail that, I had a side-view of it, and 
saw it all." '^ Take heed, Sancho,'' said the duchess ; ^^ for one can- 
not see the whole of anything by a side-view." \*^ I know nothing 
about views," replied Sancho; "I only know that your ladyship 
should remember that, since we flew by enchantment, by enchant- 
ment I might see the whole earth, and all the men upon it, in what- 
ever way I lodged ; and, if your ladyship will not credit that, neither 
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will yon believe me when I tell you that, thrusting up the kerchief 
close to my eyebrows, I found myself so near the sky that it was not 
above a span from me, and it so fell out that we passed close by the 
place where the seven she-goats are kept ; and truly, having been a 
goatherd in my youth, I no sooner saw them but I longed to play with 
Siem awhile ; and, bad I not done it, I verily think I should have died ; 
so what does 1 but, without saying a word, softly slide down from 
Clavileno, and play with the sweet little cre|itures, which are like so 
many violets, for almost three quarters of an hour ; and all the while 
Clavileno seemed not to move from the place, nor stir a foot.*' ^' And 
while honest Sancho was diverting himself with the goats,*' quoth th^ 
duke, ^how did Signer Don Quixote amuse himself? *' To which 
the knight answered : ^^ As these and suchlike ooncenis are out of 
the order of nature, I do not wonder at Sancho*s assertions ; for my 
own part, I can truly say I neither looked up nor down, and saw 
neither heaven nor earth, nor sea nor sands. It is, nevertheless, cer- 
tain that I was sensible of our passing through the region of the air, 
and even touched upon that of fire ; but that we passed beyond it, I 
cannot believe ; for, the fiery region lying between the sphere of ihp 
moon and the uppermost region of the air, we could not reach th^t 
place where the seven goats are which Sancho speaks of without be- 
ing burnt ; and, since we were not burnt, either Sancho lies or Sancho 
dreams.** " I neither lie nor dream,*' answered Sancho : " only ask 
me the marks of these same goats, and by them you may gue^s 
whether I speak the truth or not** *« Tell us what they were, Sancho,** 
quoth the duchess. ** Two of them,** replied Sancho, " are green, 
two carnation, two blue, and one motley-coloured.** ** A new kind 
of goats are those,** said the duke ; " in our region of the earth we 
have none of such colours.** ^ The reason is plain,** quoth Sancho; 
** your highness will allow that there must besóme difierence between 
the celestial goats and those of this lower world.** They did not 
choose to question Sancho any more concerning his journey, perceiv- 
ing him to be in the humour to ramble all over the heavens, and tell 
them all that was passing there, without ^ving stirred a foot from the 
place where he mounted. 

Thus concluded the adventure of the afflicted duenna, which ñir- 
nished the duke and duchess with a subject of mirth not only at the 
time, but for the rest of their lives, and Sancho something to relate, 
had he lived for ages. *^ Sancho,** said Don Quixote (whispering 
him in the ear), '* if thou wouldst have us credit all thou hast told us 
just now, I expect thee to believe what I saw in Montesinos* cave — I 
say no more/* 
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CHAPTER LXXn. 

The instructions tohich Dan Quixote gave to Sancho Panxa^ lefore ho 
went to his government ; with other welUdigested matter. 

The duke and duchess being so well pleased with the adventure of 
the afflicted duenna, were encouraged to proceed with other projects, 
seeing that there was nothing too extravagant for the credulity of the 
knight and the squire. The necessary orders were accordingly issued 
to their servants and vassals with regard to their behaviour towards . 
Sancho in his government of the promised island. The day after the 
-flight of Claviieno, the duke bid Sancho prepare and get himself in 
readiness to assume his office, for his islanaers were already wishing 
for him, as for rain in May. ^^ To-raorrow,'' said he, ^ you surely 
depart for your island, and this evening you shall be fitted with suita- 
ble apparel and with all things necessary for your appointment." 
" Clothe me as you will,'' said Sancho, '^ I shall still be Sancho Panza. 
*' That is true," said the duke ; '^ but the garb should always be suita* 
ble to the office and rank of the wearer: for a lawyer to be habited 
like a soldier, or a soldier like a priest, would be preposterous ; and 
you, Sancho, must be clad partly like a scholar, and partly a soldier ; 
as, in the office you will hold, arms and learning are united.^' *^ As 
for learning,^' replied Sancho, ^^ I have not much of that, for I hardly 
know my A, B, C : but to be a good governor, it will be enough that 
I am able to make my Christ-cross ; and as to arms, I shall handle such 
as are given me till I fall, and so God help me.'' '^ With so good an 
intention," quoth the duke, *^ Saiicho cannot do wrong." At this time 
Don Quixote came up to them ; and hearing how soon Sancho was to 
depart to his government, he took him by the hand, and, with the 
duke^s leave, led him to his chamber, in order to give him some -advice 
respecting his conduct in office ; and, having entered, he shut the door, 
and, almost by force, made Sancho sit down by him, and, with much 
solemnity, addressed him in these words : 

" I am thankful to Heaven, friend Sancho, that, even before fortune 
has crowned my hopes, prosperity has gone forth to meet thee. I, 
who have trusted in my own success for the reward of thy services, 
ami still but on the road to advancement, whilst thou, prematurely and 
' before all reasonable expectation, art come into full possession of thy 
wisties. Some roust bribe, importune, solicit, attend early, pray, per- 
sist, and yet do not obtain what they desire ; whilst another comes, 
and, without knowing how, jumps at once into the preferment for 
which so many had sued in vain. It is truly said that * merit doe» 
much, but fortune more.^ 

• Tht bappy htm their dayv, uid tboia Úmj ékeoM 3 
Th* uluppj hxn balMun, and ÜMMttiiej kM t ' 
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Thout who, m ra^peet to me, art but a very simpleton, without either 
early rising or late watching, without labour of body or mind, by the 
air alone of knight-errantry breathing on thee, findest thyself the 
governor of an island, as if it were a trifle, a thing of no account I 

'^ All this I say, friend Sancho, that thou may est not ascribe the» 
favour done thee to thine own merit, but give thanks, first to Heaven, 
which dispoeeth things so kindly ; and in the next place, adtnowledge 
with gratitude the inherent grandeur of the profession of knight» 
errantry. 

^^ Listen now to the few counsels which I shall give thee for thy con* 
duct : 

^ First, my son, fear God ; for, to fear him is wisdom ; and being 
wise, thou canst not err. 

*^ Conceal not the meanness of thy family, ncNr think it disgraceful to 
be descended from peasants ; for, when it is seen that lli^u art not 
thyself ashamed, none will endeavour to make thee so ; and deem it 
more meritorious to be a virtuous humble man than a lofty sinoer. 
Infinite is the number of those who, born of low extraction, have risen 
to the highest dignities both in church and state ; and of this truth I 
eould tire Ihee with examples!. 

** If thou takest thy wife with thee (and it is not well for those who 
are appointed to governments to be long separated from their fam* 
üies), teach, instruct, and polish her from her natural rudeness ; for it 
often happens that all the consideration a wise governor can acquire 
is lost by an ill-bred and foolish woman. 

^^ If thou shouldst become a widower (an event which is possible,) 
and thy station entitles thee to a better match, seek not one to serve 
thee for a hook and angling*rod ; for, believe me, whatever the judge's 
wife receives, the husband must account for at the general judgment, 
and shall be made to pay fourfold for all that of wMchvhe has render* 
ed no account during his life. 

«« Be not under the dominion of thine own will ; it is the vice of the 
ignorant, who vainly presume on their own understanding. 

^* Let the tears of the poor find more compassion, but not more jus* 
lice, from thee than the applications of the wealthy. 

^^ Be equally solicitous to sift out the truth amidst the presents and 
promises of the rich, and the sighs and entreaties of the poor. 

^^ Whenever equity may justly temper the rigour of the law| 
let not the whole force of it bear upon the delinquent : for it i$ 
better that a judge should lean on the side of compassion than se- 
verity. 

^^ if perehaaee the sealet of justice be not correctly balaneed, let th^ 
«nror be imputable to pity, not to gold. 

^' If perchance the cause of thine enemy come before thee, forgot 
libj injimes, and think only on the mérito oÍ the case* 

21 
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** Let ndt private affection blind lihee in another man's cause ; for 
the errors thou shalt thereby commit aire often without remedy, and «ft 
the expense both of thy reputation and fortune. 

" When a beautiful woman comes before thee to demand jus* 
tice, consider maturely the nature of her claim, without regarding 
either her tears or her sighs, unless thou wouidst expose thy judg- 
ment to the danger of being lost in the one, and thy integrity in the 
other. 

** Revile not with words him whom thou hast to correct with deeds : 
the punishment which the unhappy wretch is doomed to suffer is suf* 
ficient, without the addition of abusive language. 

^* When the criminal stands before thee, recollect the frail and de- 
praved nature of man, and, as much as thou canst, without injustice 
to the suffering party, shew pity and clemency ; for, though the attri- 
butes of God are all equally adorable, yet his mercy is more shining 
and attractive in our eyes than his justice. 

" If, Sancho, thou observest these precepts, thy days will be long 
and thy fame eternal ; thy recompense full, and thy felicity unspeak* 
able. Thou shah marry thy children to thy heart's content, and they 
and thy grandchildren shall want neither honoure nor titles. Belove4 
by all men, thy days shall pass in peace and tranquillity ; and when 
the inevitable period comes, death shall steal on thee in a good and 
venerable old age, and thy grandchildren's children, with their tender 
and pious hands, shall close thine eyes. 

" The advice I have just given thee, Sancho, regards the good and 
ornament of thy mind ; now listen to the directions I have to give 
concerning thy person and deportment'' 



CHAPTER LXXIII. 
Of the second instruction Don Quixote gaoe Sancho Pan%a* 

During the whole of this private conference, Sancho listened to faia 
master with great attention, and endeavoured so to register his couzisel 
in his mind that he might thereby be enabled to bear the burden of 
government, and acquit himself fionourabiy. Dcm Quixote now pro* 
ceeded : 

" As to the regulation of thy own person and domestic concerns," 
said he, " in the first place, Sancho, I enjoin thee to be cleanly in all 
things. Keep the nails of thy fingers neatly pared, nor suffer them to 
--'ow as some do, who ignorantly imagine that long nails beautify the 
d, whereas it is a foul and unsightly object 
^ Eicamine prudently the income of thy office, and, if it will affisá 
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liiee to ghre Uyories to tby 8er?aDtB, give them suoh as are deoenft 
and lasttngf nther than gaudy and modish ; and what thou shalt thus 
save in thy servants bestow on the poor : so shalt thou have attendants 
both in heaven and earth, -—a provision which our vain-glorious great 
never think of. 

*'*' £at neither garlic nor onions, lest the smell betray thy rusticity. 
Walk with gravity, and speak deliberately ; but not so as to seem to 
be listening to thyself; for afiectation is odious. 

'^ Eat little at dinner, and less at supper ; for the health of the 
whole body is tempered in the laboratory of the stomach. 

^' Drink with moderation ; for inebnety neither keeps a secret, nor 
performs a promise. 

*^ In the next place, Sancho, do not intermix in thy discourse such 
a multitude of proverbs as thou wert wont to do ; for, though proverbs 
are concise and pithy sentences, thou dost often so drag them in by 
the head and shoulders that they seem rather the maxims of folly 
Úian of wisdom. 

^^ Let thy sleep be moderate ; for he who rises not with the sun enjoys 
not the day ; and remember, Sancho, that diligence is the mother of 
good fortune, and that sloth, her adversary, never arrived at the at- 
tainment of a good wish. 

'* At this time I have but one more admonitbn to give thee, which, 
though it concerns not thy person, is well worthy of thy careful re- 
membrance. It is this, — never undertake to decide contests con* 
eeming uneage, or the pre-eminence of families ; since, in the com« 
parison, one must of necessity have the advantage, and he whond. 
thou hast humbled will hate thee, and he who is preferred will not 
reward thee. 

*^ As for thy dress, wear breeches and hose, long coat, and a cloak 
somewhat longer ; but for trousers or trunk-hose, think not of them : 
they are not becoming either gendemen or governors. 

^^ This is all the advice, friend Sancho, that occurs to me at present ; 
hereafter, as occasions offer, my instructions will be ready, provided 
thou art mindful to inform me of the state of thy afiairs." 

^^ Sir," answejred Sancho, '^ I see very well that all your worship 
has told me is wholesome and profitable ; but what shall I be the bet- 
ter for it if I cannot keep it in my head ? It is true, I shall not easily 
foi^t what you said about paring my nails, and marrying again if 
the opportunity offered ; but for your other quirks and quillets, I pro*. 
test they have already gone out of my head as clean as last yearns 
eloiids ; and therefore let me have them in writing ; for though 1 can« 
not road them myself, I will give them to my confessor, that he may. 
lepeat and drive them into me in time of need.'' 

«' Heaven defend me I *' said Don Quixote, *^ how scurvy doth it 
look in a govamor to be unable to read or writel Indeed, Sancho, I 
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.OMtiiM^ttUtfieedMtwbesatiiiiihitt kiotbéen tanght to i^tf, dr 
.m left-handed, it argues tbat hk parentage was very low, or that, h 
«arly iife, he was so indocile and perverse that his teachers coohl 
•beat nothing good into him. Truly this is a great defect in thee, and 
therefore I would have thee learn to write, if it were only thy name." 

** That I can do already," quoth Sancho ; " for, when I was stew- 
«rd of the brotiwrhood in our village, I learned to make certain marks 
like those upon wool-packs, which they told me stood for my name. 
But, at the worst, I can feign a lameness in my right hand, and get 
another to sign for me : there is a remedy for everything but death ; 
and, having the staff in my hand, I can do what I please. Besides, 

as your worship knows, he whose father is mayor and I being 

governor, am, I trow, something more than mayor. Ay, ay, let them 
come that list, and play at bo-peep, —ay, fleer and backbite me ; but 
they m^ come for wool, and go back shorn : ^ his home is savoury 
whom God loves ; * — besides, ^ the rich man*s blunders pass current 
for wise maxims ;^ so that I, being a governor, and therefore wealthy^ 
and hountiñil to boot-» as I intend to be — nobody wilt see any blem* 
jsh in me. No, no, let the clown daub himself with honey, and hé 
will never want flies. Ab much you have, just so much you are 
worth, said my grennam ; revenge yourself upon the rich who can.** 
*^ Away with your proverbs,' ' exclaimed Don Quixote ; ^ this hour, or 
more, thou hast been stringing thy musty wares, poisoning and tortor* 
iog me without mercy. Take my word for it, these proverbs will 
one day bring thee to the gallows. However, I am comforted itt 
having given thee the best counsel in my power ; and therein, having 
done my duty, I am aoquitted boúi of my obtigalion and my promise : si) 
God speed thee, Sancho, and govern thee in thy government, and di»i 
appoint my feats for thy turning all tilings upside down in that poor 
islaad ; which I night indeed prevent, by giving the duke a moté 
perfect insight into thee, and discovering to him thou art nothing bet^ 
ter than a bundle of proverbs, and sackful of knavery." 

** Look you, sir," quoth Sancho, '< if you think me not flt fbr this 
government, I will think no more on it. Alas ! the least enip of my 
soul's nails (as a body may say) is dearer tome than my whole body ; 
and I hope I can live plain Sancho still, upon a luncheon of bread 
and a clove of garlic, as contented as Governor Sancho upon ca- 
pons and partridges. Death and sleep make us all alike, rich and 
poor, high and low. Do but call to mind what first put thk whim of 
government into my noddle, you will find it was your own self; for, 
as for me, I know no more what belongs to islands and governors thuy 
a Uind buzzard. So if you fhney the devil will have me for being a 
governor, let me be plain Sancho still, and go to heaven, rather than 
my lord governor, and oo to hell." 
' '' Tfassekstw^rds of dill», SttflohO)" said Iha Qdkole, ^« in my 
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4>piaioBí^ ploro tbee worthgr to gjovem a dwoMnd Mimb, llwa tvt 
naturally a good disposition, without which all knofrledga is bmaA 
eient. Reoominend th3rse]f to Divine Pirovideiic6, and be sore never 
to depart from uprightness of intention ; I mean, have still a firm 
purpose and design to be thoroughly informed in all the business úmi 
shall come before thee ; and act upon just groundb, for Heaven al- 
ways iavours good desires. And so let usgo to dinner ; for I believe 
now the duke and duchees expect us.'' 



CHAPTER LXXIV. 

Haw Sancho Panxa was carried to hk ganemmmt ; and of lAs 
strange adosatare thai hsfM Don Q¿xúU in the castle. 

AFTBn dinner, Don Quixote gave Sancho, in writing, the copy of his 
verbal instructions, ordering Urn to get somebody to read them to faimi» 
But the squire had no sooner got them, than be dropt the paper, 
which fell into the duke's hands, who communicating the same to the 
duchess, they found a fresh occasion <^ admiring the mixture of Don 
Quixote's good sense and extravagance ; and so, carrying on the hu« 
mour, they sent Sancho that aflernoon, with a suitaUe equipage, to 
tiie place he was to govern, which, wherever it lay, was to be an 
island to him. 

It happened that the management of this «ffiiir was committed to a 
steward of the duke's, a man <^ a fiusetious humour, and who had 
not only wit to start a pleasant design, but discretion to carry it on. 
He had already personated the Cowtess Trifaidi very sucoessniUy ; 
and, with his master's instructions in relation to his behaviour towmnia 
Sancho, could not but discharge his trust to a wonder. Now it foU 
out, that Sancho no sooner oast his eyes on the steward than he fan* 
eied he saw the very face of Trifaidi ; and turning to his master, 
*' Look, sir," quoth he, ^« and see if this same steward of the duke's 
here has not the very face g( my Lady Trifaidi." Don Quixote 
looked very earnestly on the steward, and having perused him. from 
top to toe, ^^ Sancho," said he, ** thou art in the right; I see their 
iaces are the very same. Yet, for all that, the stewud and the die* 
ooQBolato lady cannot be the same person, for that would imply a 
verv great contradiction, uid might involve us in more abstruse and 
dimcult doubts than we have oonveniency now to discuss or examine* 
Believe me, friend, our devotion cannot be too earnest, that we may 
be delivered fiom the power of these cursed enchantments." ^* You 
may think, sir," quoth Sancho, ^ that I am in jest, bot I heard him 
Sf¿Btk Just now, and I thoiq^ the very voioe of Madam Tti&ldi 
28 



Mandad in my ean. But mum Í9.&e word ; I say nothiog» though I 

«hall watch hun well, to find out whether I am right or wrong in my 
suspicion/* '* Well, do so,*' said Don Quixote ; ^^ and fail not to ac« 
quaint me with all the discoveries thou canst make in this affair, 
and other occurrences in thy government.** 

At last, Sancho set out with a numerous train. He was dressed 
like a man of the long«robe, and wore over his other clothes a white 
•ad-coloured coat or gown, of watered camblet, and a cap of the 
same stuff. He was mounted on a mule ; and behind him, by the 
duke*s order, was led his Dapple, bridled and saddled like a h^|||;^ of 
state, m gaudy trappings of silk ; which so delighted Sancho, that 
every now and then he turned his head about to look upon him, and 
thought himself so happy, that now he would not have changed for- 
lunes with the Emperor of Germany. 

Immediately upon Sancho*s departure, Don Quixote found the want 
of his presence ; and, had it been in his power, he would have revok- 
ed his authority, and deprived him of his commission. The duchess, 
perceiving his disquiet, and desiring to know the cause of his melan- 
choly, told him, that if it was Sancho*s absence made him uneasy, 
she had squires enough, and damsels in her house, that should supply 
bis place in any service he would be pleased to command. 'Mt is true. 
Madam,'* answered Don Quixote, ^' I am somewhat concerned for the 
absence of Sancho : but there is a more material cause of my pres* 
ent uneasiness, and I must beg to be excused, if, amon^ the many 
obligations your grace is pleased to confer on mé, I declme all but 
the good intention that has offered them. All I have further to crave 
is, your grace*s permission to be alone in my apartment, and to be 
my own servant.'* *^ Sir,** said the duchess, waving further discourse, 
*' it is supper-time, and my lord expects us. Come, then, let us to 
supper, that you may go to bed betimes ; for you must needs be weary 
still with the long journey you took to Gandaya yesterday.** " Indeed, 
madam,** answered Don Quixote, ^^ I feel no manner of weariness ; 
for I can safely swear to your grace, that I never rode an easier horse, 
nor a better goer, than Clavileno. For my part, I cannot imagine 
what could induce Malambruno to part with so swiñ and genue a 
horse, and to burn him too in such a manner." 

Don Quixote repeated his thanks to the duchess, and after supper 
retired to his chamber, where, conformably to his determination, he 
remained alone. He shut the door of his chamber after him, and 
undressed himself by the light of two wax-candles. As he was put- 
ting off his hose, there fell — oh, misfortune, unworthy of such A 
personage— -about four-and-twenty stitches of one of his stockings, 
which made it look like a lattice-window. The good knight was ex- 
tremely afflicted, and would have given an ounce of silver for a 
drachm of green silk ; green silk, I say, because his stockings were 
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green. However, for his consolation, he bethongM himself that San- 
cho had leñ him a pair of light hoots, which he decngned to put on, 
the next day. 

He laid himself down with a pensive, heavy- mind ; the thought of 
Sancho's absence, and the irreparable damage that his stocking had 
received, made him uneasy ; he would have darned it, though it had 
been with silk t€ another colour — one of the greatest tokens of want 
a poor gentleman can shew. At last he put out the lights, but it 
was so hot that he could not compose himself to rest. Getting up, 
tiierefore, he opened a little shutter of a barred window that looked 
into a fine garden, and was presently sensible that some people were 
walking and talking there. He listened, and as they raised their 
voices, he easily overheard their discourse. 

^* No more, dear Emerenia," said one to the other. ^ Do not press 
me to sing ; you know that from the tint moment this stranger camo 
to the castle, and my unhappy eyes gazed on him, I have been too 
conversant with tears and sorrow to sing or relish songs ! Alas, all 
music jars when the soul is out of tune. Besides, you know the least 
thing wakens my lady, and I would not for the world she should find 
us here. But, grant she might not wake ; what will my singing sig« 
nify, if this new ^neas, who is come to our habitation to make me 
wretched, should be asleep, and not hear the sound of my com- 
plaint ? '* " Pray, my dear Altisidora," said the other, " do not make 
yourself uneasy with those thoughts ; for, without doubt, the duchess 
is fast asleep, and every body in the house, but we and the master of 
your heart He is certainly awake ; I heard him open his window 
just now : then sing, my poor grieving creature, sing, and join the 
melting music of the lute to the soft accents of thy voice." •• Ala» ! 
my dear," replied Altisidora, ^ it is not that which (Vightens me most: 
I would not have my song betray my thoughts, for those that do not 
know the mighty force of love will be apt to take me for a light and 
indiscreet creature ; but yet, since it must be so, I will venture : bet- 
ter shame on the face, than sorrow in thfB heart.'* This said, she be- 
gan to touch her lute so sweetly, that Don Quixote was ravished. At 
the same time, the infinite number of adventures of this nature, such 
as he had read of in his books of knight-errantry ; windows, grates, 
gardens, serenades, courtships, meetings, parleys, d&c, crowded into 
his imagination, and he presently fancied that one of the duchess* 
damsels was in love with him, and struggling to conceal her passion. 
He began to be apprehensive of the danger to which his fidelity was 
exposed, but yet firmly determined to withstand the powerful allure- 
ment ; and so recommending himself, with a great deal of fervency, 
to his Liady Dulcinea del Toboso, he resolved to hear the music ; and, 
to let the serenading ladies know he was awake, he feigned a kind of 
sneeze, which did not a litde pleaáe diem, for it was the only thing 
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fhey wanted to be assured their jest was not lost With that, Altisi' 
dora, having tuned her lute afresh, after a flourish began her serenade ; 
which, when Don Quixote had heard to an end, he thus began his 
expostulation : " Why,*' said he, with a sigh heaved from the bottom 
of his hoart, " why must I be so unhappy a knight, that no damsel 
can gaze on me without falling in love ! Why must the peerless 
Dulcinea be so unfortunate ? Queens, why do you eifvy her ? Em- 
presses, why do you persecute her ? Damsels oC fifteen, why do you 
attempt to deprive her of her right ? Leave, oh, leave the unfortu- 
nate fair ! Let her triumph, glory, and rejoice, in the quiet possession 
of the heart which love has allotted her, and the absolute sway which 
she bears over my yielding soul. Away, unwelcome crowd of loving 
impertinents ; Dulcinea alone can soften my temper, and mould me 
as she pleases. For her I am all sweetness ; for you I am bitterness 
itself. There is to me no beauty, no prudence, no modesty, no gaie- 
ty, no nobility amons your sex, but in Dulcinea alone. Let Altisidora 
weep or sing, still I am Dulcinea's, and hers alone, dead or alive, 
dutiful, and unchanged, in spite of all the necromantic powers in the 
world.** This said, he hastily shut the window, and flung himself into 
his bed with as high an indignation as if he had received some great 
affront There let us leave him awhile, seeing that the great Sancho 
Panza calls upon us to attend him on the commencement of his fa- 
mous government. 



CHAPTER LXXV. 

How the great Sancho Panza took possession of his island^ and in 
toJuU manner he began to govern. 

Aftbe having travelled a certain distance. Governor Sancho, with his 
attendants, came to a town that had about a thousand inhabitants, and 
was one of the best in the duke*s territories. They gave him to un- 
derstand that the name of the place was the island of Barataría. As 
soon as he came to the gates, the magistrates came out to receive 
him, the bells rung, and all the people gave general demonstrations 
of joy. They then delivered him the keys of the gates, and received 
him as perpetual sovemor of the island of Barataría. 

Next they earned him to the court of justice ; where, when they 
had placed him in his seat, ** My lord governor,'* said the duke's 
steward to him, ^^ it is an ancient custom here, that he who takes pos- 
session of this famous island must answer some difficult and intricate 
question that is propounded to him ; and, by the return he makes, 
the people feel the pulse of his understanding, and, by «a estimota 
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of his abaitíei) jftidge whether they ought to rejoice or to be «ony for 

his coming." 

All the while the steward was speaking, Sancho was staring on an 
inscription in large characters on the wall over against his seat ; and, 
as he could not read, he asked what was the meaning of that which 
£e saw painted there upon the wall. " Sir,^' said they, ^' it is an ac- 
count of the day when your lordship took possession of this island ; 
and the inscription runs thus : ' This day the Lord Don Sancho Pan- 
za took possession of this island, which may he long enjoy.' " ^^And 
who is he,^^ asked Sancho, '^whom they call Don Sancho Panza?" 
" Your lordship," answered the steward ; " for we know of no other 
Panza in this island but yourself, who now sits in this chair." '/ WelJ, 
friend," said Sancho, " pray take notice that Don does not belong to 
me, nor was it borne by any of my family before me. Plain Sancho 
Panza is my name ; my father was called Sancho, my grandfather 
Sancho, and all of us have been Panzas, without any Don or Donna 
added to our name. I already guess your Dons are as thick as stones 
in thi¿ island. But it is enough that Heaven knows ^my meaning ; if 
my government happens to last but four days to an end, it shall go 
hard but I will clear the island of those swarms of Dons, that must 
needs be as troublesome as so many goats. Come, now for your 
question, good Mr. Steward ; and I will answer it as well as I can, 
whether the town be sorry or pleased." 

At this instant, two men came into the court, the one dressed like a 
country fellow, the other looked like a tailor, with a pair of shears in 
his hand. '^ If it please you, my lord," cried the tailor, '^ this honest 
man came to my shop yesterday ; (or, saving your presence, I am a 
tailor, and free of my company too ; so, my lord, he shewed me a 
piece of cloth : * Sir,^ quoth he, ^ is there enough of this to make a 
cap ? ' Whereupon I measured the stuff, and answered. Yes. Now, 
as I imagined) do you see, he could not but imagine (and perhaps he 
imagined right enough,) that I had a mind to cabbage some of his 
cloth — judging hard of us honest tailors. ' Prithee,* quoth he, *• look 
there be not enough for two caps ? * Now I smelt him out, and told 
him there was. Whereupon the old knave, going on to the same 
tune, bid me look again, and see whether it would not make three ; 
and at last if it would not make five ? I was resolved to humour my 
customer, and said it might ; so we struck a bargain. Just now the 
man is come for his caps, which I gave him ; but he refuses to pay 
me for my work ; and now he will have me give him his cloth again, 
or pay him for it" " Is this true, honest man ? " said Sancho to the 
farmer. " Yes, if it please you," answered the fellow ; ** but pray 
let him shew the five caps he has made me." " With all my heart," 
cried the tailor ; and with that, pulling his hand from under his cloak, 
he held up five little tiny caps, hanging upon his four fingers and 
28» 



Ikumb, ás upon so many pins. ** Hiere,** eiuoúi he, ** yon see dio 
five caps thb good gaífer asks for ; and, on my conscience, I have 
not wronged him of the least shred of his cloth ; and let any work« 
man be judce.'* The siglit of the caps, and the oddness of the cause, 
«et the whofe oeorrt a-laughtng. Only Sancho sat gravely considering 
a while ; and then, ^ Methinks,^^ said he, " this suit may be decided 
without any more ado, with a great deal of equity ; and therefore, ^e 
judgment of the court is, Üiat the tailor shall lose his making, and the 
countryman his cloth, and that the caps be given to the poOT prison- 
ers ; and so let there be an end of the buehiess." 

If this sentence provoked the laughter of the whole court, the next 
no less raised their admiration. For añer the governor's order was 
executed, two old men appeared before him ; one of them with a large 
cane in his hand, which he used as a staff. ^ My lord,'* said the oth- 
er, who had none, ^* some time ago, I lent this man ten gold crowns, 
to do him a kindness, which money he was to repay me on demand. 
I did not ask him ibr it again for a good while, lest it should prove in- 
convenient. However, perceiving that he took no care to pay me, I 
have asked him for my due ; nay, I have been forced to dun him hard 
for it. But still, he did not only refuse to pay me again, but denied 
he owed me any thing, and said that ' if I lent him so much money, 
he certainly returned it.' Now, because I have no witnesses of the 
loan, nor he of the pretended pa3rment, I beseech your lordship to put 
him to his oath ; and if he will swear he has paid me, I will freely 
forgive him before God and the world." ** What say you to this, old 
gentleman- with the staff? ** asked Sancho. «« Sir,^' answered the old 
man, '* I own he lent me the gold ; and since he requires my oath, I 
beg you will be pleased to hold down your rod of justice, that I may 
swear upon it how I have honestly and truly returned him his money." 
Thereupon the governor held down his rod ; and in the mean time 
the defendant gave his cane to the plaintiff to hold, as if it hindered 
him while he was to make a cross and swear over the judge's rod. 
This done, he declared it was true the other had lent him ten crowns, 
but that he had really returned him the same sum into his own hands. 
The great governor, hearing this, asked the creditor what he had to 
reply. He made answer that, since his adversary had. sworn it, he 
was satisfied ; for he believed htm to be a better Christian than 
offer to forswear himself, and that perhaps he had forgotten he had 
been lepaid. Then the defendant took his cane again, and having 
made a low obeisance to the judge, was immediately leaving the 
court ; which, when Sancho perceived, reflecting on the passage of 
the cane, and admiring the creditor's patience, after he had thought a 
while he suddenly ordered the old man with une staff to be called back. 
«« Honest man," said Sancho, «Met me look at that cane a Uttie ; I 
haive a use for if' ^ With aU my httart^ sir,** amwexed.the other ; 
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^h*i«itÍ09"«tadifMitet h0gKv»itto Uní. «aaobo taokitywá 
giirkig it to tho other dd man, ^ There," nid he, ^< gp your ways, 
and Heaven be with yon, for now you are paid.^^ ^* How ao, my 
lord ? " cried the old man \ **' do you judge thiacane to be worth ton gold 
Cfowoa ? " ^^ Certainly ,'' said the goYernor, ^^ or else I am the great* 
est dunce in the world. And now you shall see whether I have not 
a head«piece ñt to govern a whole kingdom, upon a shift.'' This said, 
he ordered the cane to be broken in open court ; which was no soon» 
er done, than out dropped the ten crowns» All the speclat<»s were 
amazed, and began to look on their governor as a second Solomon. 
They asked him how he could conjecture that the tea crowns were in 
the cane. He told them that he had observed how the defendant gave it 
to the plaintiff to hold while he took his oath, and then swore he had 
truly returned him the money into his own hands, after which he took 
his cane again from the plaintiff: this considered, it came into his 
head that the money was lodged within the reed. From whence may 
be learned, that though sometimes those that govern are destitute of 
sense, yet it often pleases God to dbect them in their judgment The 
two old men went away, the one to his satisfaction, the other with 
shame and disgrace ; and the beholden were astonished ; insomuch 
that the person who was commissioned to register Sancho's words and 
actions, and observe his behaviour, was notable to determine whether 
he should not give him the character of a wise man, instead of that 
of a fool, which he bad been thought to deserve. 

And now let us leave honest Simeho here for a while for his mas- 
ter, who requires our attendance, Altiaidora^s serenade having strange- 
ly discomposed his mmd. 



CHAPTER LXXVI. 

Of a dreadfid alarm uMth D<m QmDoie experienced. 

We left the great Don Quixote profoundly buried in the thoughts into 
which Altisidore's serenade had plunged him. At the return of light, 
our knight, more early than the sun, forsook his downy bed, put on 
his chamois apparel, and, dmwing on his walking-boots, concealed in 
one of them ttie disaster of his hose. He threw his scarlet cloak over 
his shoulder, and clapped on his valiant head his cap of green velvet 
edged with silver lace. Over his right shoulder he hung his belt, the 
sustainer of his trusty executing sword. About his wrist he wore the 
rosary, which he always carried about him ; and thus accoutred, with 
a great deal of state and majesty, he moved towards the antecham- 
ber, where the duke and duchess were ready dressed, and expecting 
hisoomÍBg. Aahe went through a ^lleiy^ he met Altisidora and her 
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oompuMtt, wbo waited for him in the pwmge ; and no aoooer 4id 
Altisidont espy him, Üiaa she diasembled a swooning ñt, and imaie« 
diately diopped into the anns of her friend. Which Don Quixote 
peioeiving, he approached, and, turning to tlie damsel, '^ I know the 
meaning of all this,'' said he, ^^ and whence these accidents proceed/' 
*^ You know more than I do," answered the assisting damsel ; '^ hut 
this I am sure of, that hitherto there is not a damsel in this house that 
has enjoyed her health better than Altisidora : I never knew her make 
the least complaint before* Pray, my Lord Don Quixote, retire ; for 
this poor young creature will not come to herself while you are by." 
^ Madam," answered the knight^ ^' I beg that a lute may be leñ in my 
chamber this evening, that I may assuage this lady's grief as well as 
I can ; for in the beginning of an afiOsiirof this kind, a speedy discovery 
of aversion or pre*engagement is the most effectual cure." This said, 
he leñ them, tiuit he might not be found alone with them by those that 
might happen to go by. He was scarce gone when Altisidora's fit 
was over ; and, turning to her companion, ^^ By all means," said she, 
** let him have a lute ; for without doubt the kmght has a mind to give 
us some music, and we shall have sport enough." Then they went 
and acquainted the duchess with their proceeding, aqi Don Quix- 
ote's desiring a lute ; whereupon she plotted with the duke and her 
woman a new contrivance, to have a little harmless sport with the 
knight. 

At eleven o'clock Don Quixote retired to his apartment, and finding 
a lute there, he tuned it, opened the window, and, perceiving there 
was somebody walking in the garden, he ran over the strings of the 
instrument ; and having tuned it again as nicely as he could, he coughed 
and cleared his throat ; and then, with a voice somewhat hoarse, yet 
not unmusical, he sang the following song, which he had composed 
himself that very day : 

THE ADVICE 

Lot», a itroQf dMigatog Ibe, 

Carelew hearts with cue deooiTM } 
Can thy brean raeitt hit Mow, 

Which Tonr eioth «Mgttwded laavw f 

If you're idio, yoa're deitroyed. 

All his art on you he trios ; 
Bot be watohfnl aad employed, 

Strajcht the baffled tenpier fliee. 

Maids for modost fraco edmired. 
If they would tneir fortunes raise, 
Bst in süeoeo livo retired : 
Tis tliair Tirtue speaks their prats». 

The divine Tobosan fkfr, 

Duleinea, elalms me whole ; 
Nothias «aa her image tear { 
Tis one substance with my sooL 

Then lot fortune smile or frown, 
NoCUng shall my fhith remo?» { 
* the lovac^k emiriu 
¡'—•luí love. 
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No sooner had Don Qnixote moAo an end of hUs aoDg, to iHlíiéh the 
duke, duchess, Altisidora, and almost alt the people in the castle 
listened all the while, than on a sudden, from an open gallery orer 
the knight^s window, they let down a rope, with at least a hundred 
little tinkling bells hanging about It After that came down a great 
number of cats, poured out of a huge sack, all of them with smaller 
bells tied to their tails. The jangling of the bells, and the squalling 
of the cats, made such a dismal noise, that the very contrirers of the 
jest themselves were scared for the present, and Don Quísote was 
strangely surprised and quite dismayed. At the same time, as ill» 
luck would have it, two or' three frighted cats leaped in through the 
bars of his chamber-window, and running up and down the room Kke 
so many evil spirits, one would have thought a whole legion of de- 
mons had been flying about the chamber. They put out the candles 
that stood lighted there, and endeavoured to get out. Meanwhile, the 
rope with the" bigger bells about it was pulled up and down, and those 
who knew nothing of the contrivance were greatly surprised. At 
last Don Quixote, recovering from his astonishment, drew his sword, 
and fenced and laid about him at the window, crying aloud, ^ Avaunt, 
ye wicked enchanters I hence, infernal scoundrels ! I am Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, and all your cursed deviees cannot work their ends 
against me.*' And then, running after the cats, he began to thrust 
and cut at them furiously, while they strove to get out At last they 
made their escape at the window — all but one of them ; who, find* 
ing himself hard put to it, flew in his face, and laying hold on his nose 
with his claws and teeth, put him to such pain that the knight began 
to cry out as loud as he could. Thereupon, the duke and the duehess, 
imagining the cause of his outciy, ran to his assistance immediately ; 
and having opened tiie door of his chamber with tt master-key, found 
the poor Imight struggling hard with the cat, that would not quit its 
hold. By the light of the candles which they had with them, they 
saw the unequal combat The duke oflfered to interpose and take off 
the animal, but Don Quixote would not permit him. ** Let nobody 
touch him,'* cried he ; **' let me alone hand to hand with this sorcerer, 
this necromancer ; V\\ make him know what it is to deal with Don 
Quixote de la Mancha ! '* But the cat, not minding his threats, 
growled on, and stilt held fast ; till at length the duke got its claws 
unhooked, and flung him out at the window. Don Quixote's face 
was hideously scratched, and his nose in no Tcry good condition. 
Yet nothing vexed him so much as that they had rescued out of his 
hands the villanous necromancer. Immediately some ointment was 
sent for, and Altisidora herself applied some plasters to his sores, 
whispering in his ear at the same time, ^* Cruel, hard-hearted knight,** 
said she, ^all these disasters afe befallen thee as a just punishment 
for thy oMuvats stabboransss and disdain. May thy squire Sanobo 



fefgst tD ^dp hhnMlf, Ant tfay darling Dnlekíeft vimy never be déliv- 
«red from her eDchtuitment,at leeot so long aa I, th^ neglected adorer, 
live ! " Don Quixote made no answer at all to this ; only he heaved 
up a profound sigh, and then went to take his repose, after he had 
returned the duke and the duchess thanks, not so much for their assis- 
tance against that rascally crew of jangling enchanters — for he defied 
them all — but for their kindness and g^xi intent Then the duke 
and dueheas leñ him, not a little troubled at the misoairiage of their 
jest, whksb they did not think would have proved so fatal to the knight 
as to oblige him, as it did, to keep his chamber some days ; during 
which time there happened to him another adventure, more pleasant 
tiian the last ; which, however, cannot be now related ; for the his* 
tonan must return to Sancho Pcmza, who was very busy, and no less 
pleasant, in his government 



CHAPTER LXXVn. 

Which gives a further account of Sancho Fan%a*8 hehaoiour in 
AM govonuiufnt» 

Thb history informs us that Sancho was conducted from the court of 
justice to a sumptuous palace, where, in a spacious room, he found 
the cloth laid, and a magnificent entertainment prepared. As soon 
as he entered, the wind-music played, and four pages waited on him 
with water for washing his hands, which he did with a great deal of 
gravity. The instruments ceasing, Sancho sat down at the upper end 
of the table ; for there was no seat but there, and the cloth was only 
laid for one. A certain personage, who afterwards appeared to be a 
physician, came and stood at his elbow, with a whalebone wand in 
his hand. Then they look off a curious white cloth that lay over the 
dishes on the table, and discovered a great variety of fruit and other 
eatables. One that looked like a student said grace ; a page put a 
laoed cloth under Sancho^schin ; and another set a dish of fruit before 
him. But be had hardly put one bit into his mouth before the physi- 
cian touched the dish with his wand, and then it was taken away by 
a page in an instant Immediately another, with meat, was put in the 
place ; but Sancho no sooner ofiered to taste it than the doctor, with 
the wand, conjured it away as fast as the fruit Sancho was amazed 
at this sudden removal, and looking about him on the company, asked 
them, ^ Whether the dinner was only to shew ofi* their sleight of 
hand." *^ My Lord Governor,'* answered the physician, ^^ yeu are te 
eat here no crtherwise than according to the use and custom of other 
where there are govexnors. I am a doder of physic, my 
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lord, and Iiavo a salary allowed roe m úá» island for taking ehaifs of 
the goveraor^s health, and I am more carefal of it than of my owm^ 
studying night and day his constitution, that I may knew what to pre» 
scribe when be falls siek. Now the chief thing I do is, to attend him 
always at hi» meals, to let him eat what I think convenient for hioKi 
and to prevent his eating what I imagine to be prcfadioial to hisheakfa^ 
Therefore I ordered the fruit to be taken away, because it istoocoM 
and moist ; and the other dish, because it is as much too hot,aad ovei^ 
seasoned with spices, which are apt to increase thirst; and he that 
drinks much destroys and consumes the radical moisture, which is the 
fuel of life.'' 

^^ So, then," quoth Sancho, '^ this dish of roasted partridges hew 
can do me no manner of bum.'' ^^ Hold,'' said the physician, ^^ tha 
Lord Governor shall not eat of them while I live to prevent it" 
** Why so ? " cried Sancho. " Because," answered the doctor, ** our 
great master, Hippocrates, the north«etar and luminary of physic, says, 
in one of his aphorisms, Omnis aaturatio vuda^ perdicis aulem pe$$u 
ma ; that is, ^ AH repletion is bad, but that of partridges is worst of 
all.' " '' If it be so," said Sancho, '' let Mr. Doctor see which of all 
these dishes on the table will do me the most good and least harm, 
and let me eat of that, without having it whisked away with his wand. 
For, by my hopes, and the pleasures of government, as I live I am 
leady to die with hunger ; and, not to allow me to eat my victnals 
(let Mr. Doctor say what be will) is the way to shorten my life, aad 
not to lengthen it" ^' Very true, my lord," replied the physician ; 
^^ however, I am of opinion you ought not to eat of these rabbits ; not 
would I have you taste that veal. Indeed, if it were neither roastíMl 
nor pickled, something might be said ; but as it is, it most not be." 
** Well, then," said Sancho, '* what think you of that huge dish yo»> 
der that smokes so ? I take it to be an olla podrida ; and that being « 
bodge*podge of so many sorts of victuals, sure I cannot but light upon 
something there that will be both wholesome and pleasant" ^^ Áh¿U^^* 
cried the doctor, '^ far be such an ill thought from us; no diet in th6 
world yields worse nutriment than those mish-mashes do. Simple 
medicines are generally allowed to be better than compounds ; (or, 
in a composition, there may happen a mistake by the unequal proper* 
tion of the ingredients ; but simples are not subject to that accidnit. 
Therefore, what I would advise at present, as a fit diet for the gorem« 
or for the preservation and supnort of his health, is a hundred of small 
wafers, and a few thin slices of marmalade, to strengthen his stomach 
and help digestion." Sancho hearing this, lean^ back upon hie 
chair, and, looking earnestly in the doctor's face, very seriously ask- 
ed him what his name was, and where he had studied ? *'*• My lord,'' 
answered he, '^ I am called Doctor Pedro Rezio de Agüero. The 
name.of the plaoe where I was bom is Tirteafuera, andlies between 



Oanmuel and Alnodabar del Campo, on ÜM right htad ; and I took 
my degree of doctor ia the University of Owana." ^ Hark roa," 
«aid Sancho, in a mi^ty chafe. ** Mr. Doctor Pedro Be»o de Agoe- 
fo, take yourself away 1 Avoid the room this moment, or assuredly 
ru get me a good cudgel, and, beginning with your carcass, will so 
belabour and rib-voast all the physio-moogers in the islaBd, that I will 
not leave themin one oi the tribe, -*of those, I mean, that are igno* 
nmtquaeki ;— for as for learned and wise physicians, I will oMke 
much of them, aind honour them like so many angels. Once more, 
Pedro Eezio, I say, get out of my presence I Avannt I os I will take 
the chair I sit upon, and comb your head with it to some purpoee, and 
let me be called to an account about it when I give up my office ; I 
do not care, I will clear myself by saying I did the world good ser* 
vice, in ridding it of a bad physician, the plague of a oommonweakh. 
Let me eat, I say, or let them take their government again ; for an 
office that will not affi»rd a man his victuals is not worth two horse* 
beans.^' The physician was terriñed, seeing the governor in such a 
heat, «nd would at once have slunk out of the room, had not the sonad 
of a post4iorn in the street been heard that moment ; whereupon the 
steward, immediately looking out of the window, turned istuck and said 
there was an express come from the duke, doubtless with some do* 
spatch of importance. 

Presently the mesrenger entered, with haste and cmicem in his 
looks, and pulling a packet out of his bosom, delivered it to the gov* 
einor. Sancho gave it to the steward, and ordered him to read the 
direction, which was this : ^^ To Don Sancho Panza, governor of die 
island of Bamtaria, to be delivered into his own hands, or those of his 
secretary." *^ Who is my secretary ? " cried Sancho. ^* It is I, my 
lord,'' answered one that was standing by ; ^ for I can write and read, 
and am a Biscayner." ^^ That last qualification is enough to make 
thee set up for secretary to the emperor himself," said Sancho. 
** Open the letter, then, and see what it says." The new secretary 
did so, and having perused the despatoh by himself, told the governor 
that it was a business that was to be told oi^y m private. Suicho or* 
dered every one to leave the room, except the steward and the car- 
ver» and then the secretary read what follows. 

*' I have received information, my Lord Don Sancho Pansa, that 
some of our enemies intend to attack year island with great iwry one 
of these nights : you ought, therefore, to be watehful, and stand upon 
your guard, that you may not be found unprovided. I have also had 
intelligence from faithful spies, that there are four men got into the 
town in disguise, to murder you ; your abilities being regarded as a 
great obstacle to the enemy's desi^pos. Look about you, take heed 
how you admit strangers to speak with you, and eat noAing sent you 
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«8 m preMot I will tdie oaire to iead yoo aariatanee, ST y&a EUaa in 
Head of it And in every thing' I rely on your prudence. From our 
cestto, tbe IMi of Augiurt, at four in the morning. 

** Your friend, Ti« Dtob." 

Banclio was aatoniahed al the news, and those that were with him 
were no less eoooemed. But at last, turning to the steward, *^ I will 
telt you,^ said he, *^ what is first to be done in this case, and that widi 
all speed. Clap that same Doctor Rezio in a dungeon ; (6t if any 
body has a' mind to kill me, it must be he, and that with a lingering 
death, the woarst e€ deaths, hunger-starvmg.^ *^ Howeirer/* Mud the 
carrer, ^ I am of opinion your honour ought not to eat any of the 
things that stand here before yon ; ibr they were sent in by some of 
the convents, and it is a common saying, ^ The devil Iqiíes behind the 
cRMs.* *^ ^ Which nobody can deny,'* quoth Sancho ; '* and therefore 
let me have, for the present, but a luncheon of braad, and some four 
pounds of misins ; there can be no poison in that ; for, in short, I 
cannot Hve without eating ; and, if we must be in readiness against 
these battles, we had need be well victualled. Meanwhile, secretary, 
do yon send my lord duke an answer, and tell him his order shall be 
fulfilled in every part Remember me kindly to my lady, and beg 
of her not to forget to send one on purpose with my letter and bundle 
to Teresa Panza, my wifo ; which I shatl take as a special favour, and 
I will be mindfiil to sen^e her to the best of my power. And, when 
yonr hand is in, you may crowd in my service to my maste» Don 
Qttizoto de la Manoha, that he may see I am neither forgetful nor un- 
gmtelul. The rest I leave to you ; put in what you will, and do your 
part like a good secretary and a staunch Biscayner. Now, take away 
nere, and brin^ me something to eat ; and then yon shall see I am 
able to deal with all the spies, wizards, and cut-throat dogs, that dars 
to meddle with me and my island.*' 

At that time a page entering the room, ^ My lord,** said he, ^ there 
is a countr3rman wiSioot desires to speak with your lordship about 
business of great consequenee.'* ^ It is a stmnge thing," cried San* 
eho,^that one must be stilt plagued with these men of bosineas ! Is 
it possible they should be such sots as not to understand this is not a 
time for business ? Do they fancy that we governors and distributors 
of justiee aiB made of iron and mai%le, and have no need of rest and 
refreshment like other cre a tures <^ flesh and Mood ? If my govern- 
ment does bat last, as I shrewdly guess it will not, I will get some of 
these men of business laid by the heels. Well, for once, let the feU 
low come in ; but first take heed he be not one of the spies or ruffian 
rogues that would murder me." ^ As for that,'* said the page, ^ I 
daure say he had no hand in the plot ; poor soul, he looks as if he 
eooidttothelptt; there iv no move harm in Um, seemingiy, than in a 
29 22 
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piaoe of good biMuL** ^' Theve k no need to iear»*' aeid the stew- 
ard, *^ since we are all here by you.*' '^ But, hark you,'* quoth S^- 
cbo, ^' now Doctor Rezio ie gone, might not I eat someüiing, that has 
fiome substance in it, though it were but a crust and an onion ? " 
*^ At night,** answered the carver, *"* your honour shall have no cause 
to complain ; supper shall make anaends for the want of your din* 
ner." 

Now the countryman came in, and, by his looks, seemed to be a 
good, harmless soul. ^^ Which is my lord governor ? *' quoth he. 
^^ Who but be that sits in the chair ? '* answered the secretary. ^* I 
humble myself to his worBhip*s presence," quoth the fellow ; and 
with that, falling on his knees, begged to kiss his hand, which Sancho 
refused, but bid him rise, and tell him what he had to say. The 
countryman then got up : ^' My lord,** said he, ^^ I am a husbandman 
of Miguel Turra, a town some two leagues from Ciudad-Eeal.** 
^^ Here is another Tirteafuera,'* quoth Sancho ; ^^ well, go on, friend, 
I know the place full well ; it is not far from our town.** *^ If it 
please you,** said the countryman, ^^ my business is this : I was mar* 
ried, by Heaven*s mercy, in the face of our holy mother the church, 
and I have two boys that take their learning at the college ; the 
youngest studies to become a bachelor, and the eldest to be a master 
of arts. I am a widower, because my wife is dead ; she died, if it 
please you, or, to speak more truly, she was killed, as one may say, 
by a doctor. Now, sir, I must tell you,*' continued the farmer, '^ that 
that pon of mine, the bachelor of arts that is to be, fell in love with a 
maiden of our town, Clara Perlerino by name, the daughter of An* 
drew Perlerino, a mighty rich farmer ; and Perlerino ¡a not the right 
same neither ; but, because the whole generation of them is troubled 
with the palsy, they used to be called, from the name of that com* 
plaint. Perláticos, but now they go by that of Perlerino ; and truly it 
fits the young woman rarely, for she is a precious pearl for beauty, 
especially if you stand on her right side and view her : she looks like 
a flower in the field. On the left, indeed, she does not look altogether 
so well ; for there she wants an eye, which she lost by the small-poz, 
that has digged many pits somewhat deep all over her face ; but those 
that wish her well, say that is nothing, and that those pits are so many 
graves to bury lovers* hearts in. I hope ray lord governor will par- 
don me for dwelling thus on the picture, seeing it is merely out of my 
hearty love and affection for the girl.** '^ Prithee, go on as long as 
thou wilt,** said Sancho ; ^^ 1 am mightily taken with thy discourse ; 
and, if I had but dined, I would not desire a better desert.** ^^ Alas, 
sir, ail I have said is nothing ; could I set before your eyes her pretty 
carriage, and her shape, you would admire. But that is not to bo 
done.*^ 

*' So far so good,** said Sancho ; ^^ but let us suppose you have 
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drawn her from head to foot ; what íb it you would be at now ? Gome 
to the point, friend, without so many windings and taniings, and ao- 
ing round about the bush.'* " Sir," said the former, ** I would desire 
your honour to do me the kindness to give me a letter of accom- 
modatio'n to the father of my daughter-in-law, beseeching him to 
be pleased to let the marriage be fulfilled, seeing we are not 
unlike neither in estate nor bodily concerns ; for to tell you the truth, 
my lord governor, my son is bewitched ; and having once had the iiU 
luck to fall into the fire, the skin of his face is shrivelled up like a 
piece of parchment, and his eyes are somewhat sore and full of 
rheum. But, when all is said, he has the temper of an angel ; and 
were he not apt to thump and belabour himself now and then in his 
fits, you would take him to be a saint." 

** Have you any thing else to ask, honest man ? " said Sancho. 
.^* Only one thing more,** quoth the farmer ; ^^ but I am somewhat 
afraid to speak it ; yet I cannot find in my heart to let it rot within 
me ; and, therefore, I must out with it. I would desire your worship 
to bestow on me some three hundred or six hundred ducats towards 
my bachelor's portion, only to help him to begin the world and fur^ 
nish him a house.; for, in short, they would live by themselves, with- 
out being subject to the impertinences of a father-in-law." ^* Well," 
said Sancho, ^^ see if you would have any thing else ; if you would, 
do not let fear or bashfufness be your hindrance. Out with it, man.'* 
^ No, truly," quoth the farmer ; and he had scarcely spoken the 
words when the governor, starting up, and laying hold of the chair 
he sat on, ^ You brazen-faced impudent country booby I '* cried he, 
^ get out of my presence this moment, or I will crack your jolter- 
head with this chair ! You vagabond, dost thou come at this time of 
day to ask me for six hundred ducats ? Where should I hare them, 
clod-pate ? And if I -had them, why should I give them thee ? 
What care I for Miguel Turra, or all the generation o( the Perlerinoe ? 
Avoid the room, I say, or FU be as good as my word. It is not a day 
and a half that I have been governor, and thou wouldst have me pos- 
sess six hundred ducats already ! *' 

The steward made signs to the farmer to withdraw, and he went 
out accordingly hanging down his head, and to ail appearance very 
much afraid lest the governor should make good his angry threats ; for the 
cunning knave knew very well how to act hb part. But let us leave 
Sancho in his angry mood ; and let there be peace and quietnesB, 
while we return to Don Quixote, whom we left with his face cover- 
ed over with plasters, the scratches which he had got having obliged 
him to no less than eight days* retirement ; during which time there 
happened that which we promise to relate with the same punctuality 
and veracity with which all the particulars of this history are de- 
tailed. 
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CHAPTER LXXVffl. 

Whtí happ^Md to Don QuisBote teiih Datma Rodrigvex ; at aUo other 
postages worthjf to be recorded. 

Doif Quitóte, thus unhappily hmrt, was extremely diacoDtented and 
melancholy. He was some days without appearing in public ; and 
cue night, when he was thus confined to his apartment, as he lay awake 
reflecting on his misfortunes and AUisidora's importunities, he perceiv- 
ed somebody was opening his chamber-door with a key, and presently 
imagined that the damsel herself was coming. '^ No,'^ said he, loud 
enough, to be heard, *^ the greatest beauty in the universe shall never 
remove the dear idea of the charming fair that is engraved and stamp- 
ed in the very centre of my heart, and the most secret recesses of 
my breast No, thou only mistress of my soul, whether transformed 
into a country girl, or into one of the nymphs of the golden Tagua, 
that weave silk and gold in the loom ; whether Merlin or Montesinos 
detained thee where they pleased, be where thou wilt, thou still art 
mine ; and wherever I shall be, I must and will be thine." Just as 
he ended his speech, the door opened. He fixed his eyes on it, and 
when he expected to have seen the doleful Altisidora, he beheld a 
most reverend matron approaching in a white veil, so long that it cover- 
ed her from head to foot Betwixt her left-hand fingers she carried 
half a candle lighted, and held her right before her face to k»ep the 
blaze of the taper from her eyes, which were hidden by a huge pair 
of spectacles. All the way she trod very soñly, and moved at a very 
alow pace. Don Quixote watched her motions, and observing Yuet 
garb and silence, took her for some enchantress that came in thai 
dress to practise her wicked sorceries upon him, and began to make 
^ sign of the cross as fast as he could. The vision advanced all 
the while ; and being got to the middle of the chamber, lifted up its 
eyes and saw Don Quixote thus making a thousand crosses on his 
breast But if he was astonished at the sight of such a figure, she 
was no less aíTríghted at his ; so that, as soon as she spied him, so 
lank, bepatdied and muffled up, ^^ Bless me,'' cried she, ^^ what is 
this I " With the sudden fright she drc^ped the candle, and now, 
being in the dark, as she was running out, the length of her dress made 
her stumble, and down she fell in the middle of the chamber. Don 
Quixote at the same time was in great anxiety. " Phantom,** cried 
he, " or whatsoever thou art, I conjure thee to tell me who thou art, 
aftd what thou requirest of me ? " The old w<Mnan, hearing herself 
thus conjured, judged Don Quixote's fears by her own, and therefore, 
with a low send áóMtA voice, «« My Lord Don Quixote,'' said she, ^if 
you aie he, I am neither a phantom iK>r a ghost, but Donna Rodnguex, 
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my lady duchesses matron of honour, who come to 700 about a cer- 
tain grievance of the nature of those which you use to rediees.*^ ^ Tell 
me, Donna Rodriguez,'^ said Don Quixote, '^ are not you come to 
manage somd love intrigue ? If you are, take it from me, you will 
lose your labour : it is all in vain, thanks to the peerless beauty of 
my Lady Dulcinea del Toboso. In a word, madam, provided you 
come not on some such embassy, you may go light your candle and 
«return, and we will talk of any thing you please/^ ^^ I have come 
with no such purpose,'' said the duenna. ^^ But stay a little, I will gp 
light my candle, and then I will tell you my misfortunes ; for it ia 
you that sets to right every thing in the world." This said, away 
ahe went, without stopping for an answer. 

Donna Rodriguez having returned, sat down in a chair at some 
distance, without taking oiT her spectacles, or setting down the can* 
die. After they had both remained some minutes in silence, the first 
that broke it was the knight. ^^ Now, madam," said he, *^ you may 
freely unburden your heart, sure of attention to your complaints and 
assistance in your distress^'' ^^ I believe as much," said the matron, 
'' and promised myself no less charitable an answer from a person of 
80 graceful and pleasing a presence. The case, then, is, noble sir, 
that though you see me sitting in this chair, in the middle of Arragon, 
in the habit of an insignificant unhappy duenna, I am of Asturias de 
Oviedo, and one of the best families in that proviaoe. But my hard 
fortune, and the neglect of my parents, brought me to Madrid, where, 
.because they could do no better, they placed me with a court hidy la 
be her chambermaid. And, though I say it, for all manner of plain 
work I was never outdone by any one in all my life. My father and 
mother lefl me at service, and returned home ; and some few yean 
aAer they both died, and went to heaven, I hope ; for they were very 
good and religious Catholics. Then was I leñ an orphan, and wholly 
reduced to the sorrowful condition of such court-servants, wretched 
wages, and a slender allowance. About the same time the gentle- 
man-usher fell in love with me before I dreamt of any such thing. 
He was somewhat stricken in yean, had a fine beard, was a penona- 
ble man, and, what is more, as good a gentleman as the king ; for he 
.was of the mountains. We did not carry mattere so close but it 
came to my lady's ear, and so, without more ado, she caused us to 
be married in the f^e of our holy mother the Catholic churoh, from 
which marriage sprung a daughter, who made an end of my good 
fortune, if I had any. When she came to be sixteen yean of age, 
who should happen to fall in love with her but a rich fanner's son, 
that lives in one of my lord duke's villages not far ofi*; he courted her, 
gained her consent, and was under promise of marriage to her ; but 
he now refuses to make his wturd good. Tlie duke is no stranger to 
the business, for I have made complaint to him about it many and 
29» 
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niaay times, and begged of him to enjoin the yoting man to wed my 
daughter ; hat he turns his deaf ear to me, and cannot endure I should 
speak to him of it, because the young knave^s father is rich, and 
tends the duke money, and is hound for him upon all oceamons, so 
that he would by no means disoblige him. 

^' Therefore, sir, I apply myself to your worship, and beseech yoa 
to see my daughter righted, either by entreaties or by force, seeing 
eiFery body says you were sent into the worid to redress grievances 
and assist those in adversity. Be pleased to cast an eye of pity on 
my daughter's orphan state, her beauty, her youth, and all her other 
good parts ; for, on my conscience, of all the damsels my lady has, 
Siere is not one can come up to her by a mite ; no, not she diat is 
eried up as the finest of them all, whom they call Altisidora : I am 
«wre she is not to be named the same day ; for, let me tell* you, sir, 
all is not gold that glisters. This same Altisidora, añer all, is a hoity- 
toity, that has more vanity than beauty, and less modesty than confi- 
dence." 

Scarce had this passed, when the chamber-door flew open, which 
BO started Donna Rodriguez, that she let fall her candle, and the 
room remained as dark as a wolTs mouth, as the saying is ; and 
presently the poor duenna felt somebody hold her by the throat, and 
aqueeae it so hard, that it was not in her power to cry out ; and 
«BOlher beat her so unmercifully that it would have moved any otxb 
but those that did it to pity. Don Quixote was not without compa»> 
sk>n, yet he lay silent, not knowing what the meaning of this bustio 
might be, and fearing lest the tempest that poured on the poor mat- 
TOn might also light upon himself; and not without reason ; for in- 
deed, i^er the mute exeeutionerB had well beat the old gentlewoman 
(who durst not cry out), they came to Don Quixote, and pinched him 
so hard and so long, that in his own defence he could not forbear lay- 
ing about htm with his fists as well as he could, till at last, sñer the 
scuffle had lasted about half an hour, the invisible phantoms vanished. 
Donna Rodrigues, lamenting her hard fortune, left the room without 
speaking a word to the knight. As for him, he remained where he 
was, sadly pinched and tired, and very moody and thoughtful, not 
knowing who this wicked enchanter could be that had u^ him in 
that manner. But now let us leave him, and return to Sancho Panza, 
who calls upon us, as the order of our history re<{uires. 
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CHAPTER LXXIX. 

WhtU happemd io Sancho Pama as he went the remide in kteidatti. 

Wb left our mighty governoT much out of hamour wkh that saucy 
knave of a oountrymaa, who according to the instructions he had 
received from the steward, and the steward from the duke, had ban- 
tered his worship with his impertinence. Yet, as much a dunce and 
fool as he was, he made his party good against them all. At laet, 
addressing himself to those about him, among whom was Dr. Pedro 
fiezio, who had rentured into the room again : ** Now,'' said he, ^* do 
I find in good earnest that judges and governors must be made of 
brass, that they may be proof against the importunities of those that 
pretend business ; who, at all houni and at all seasons, would be 
heard and despatched, without any regard to any body but themselves. 
Now if a poor judge does not hear and despatch them presemly, 
either because he is otherwise busy and cannot, or because they do 
not come at a proper season, then do they grumble, and give him 
their blessing backwards, rake up the ashes of his f<»efatlwrB, and 
would gnaw his very bones. But with your leave, good Mr. Busy* 
body, with all your business, you are too hasty ; pray have a littie 
patience, and wait a fit time to make your application. Do not come 
at dinner*time, or when a man is going to sleep ; for we judges ave 
Jesh and blood, and must allow nature what she naturally requires ; 
unless it be poor I, who am not to allow mine any food ; thanks to my 
friend Mr. Dr. Pedro Rezio Tirteafuera, here present, who is for 
starving me to death, and then vows it is for the preservation of my 
life." 

All that knew Sancho wondered to hear him talk so sensibly, and 
¿Mgan to think that offices and places of trust inspired some men with 
understanding, as they stupefied and confounded others. However, 
Dr. Pedro promised him he should sup that night, though he trespass» 
•d agaioBt all the rules of Hippocrates. This pacified the governor, 
and made him wait with a migltfy impatience for the evening. To bis 
thinking, the hour was so long coming that he fancied time stood still ; 
but yet at last the wiihed-for moment came, and they served him up 
some minced beef with onions, and some calves-feet, somewhat stale. 
The hungry governor presently fell to with more eagerness and appe- 
tite than if tl^y had given him Roman pheasants or Lavajos geese. 
And after he had pretty well taken off the sharp edge of his stomach, 
turning to the physician, *^ Look you,'' quoth he, ^^ Mr. Doctor, here- 
after never trouble yourself to get me dainties or tit-bits to humour 
my stomach ; that would but take it quite off the hinges, by reason it 
httbeen used to nothiBg but good beef, bacon, pork, goats-flesh, tui^ 
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nips, and onioos ; and if you ply me with yoor kiek^ahswi, yon aioe 
courtiers' fare,nt will but make my stomach squeamish and untoward, 
and I should perfectly loathe them one time or another. However, 
I shall not take it amiss, if Master Sewer will now and then got me 
one of those olla podridas (and the stronger they are the better), 
where all sorts of good things are stewed, and, as it were, lost in (me 
•nocher ; and I shall remember him, and make him amends one of 
these days. But let nobody put tricks upon traTeifters, and make a 
fool of me ; for either we are or we are not. Let us be merry and 
wise ; when God sends his light, he sends it to all. I will govern this 
island fair and square, without undertiand dealings or taking of bribes ; 
but take notice, I will not bate an inch of my right ; and therefore let 
every one carry an even hand, and mind their hits, or else I would 
have*them to know there are rods in pickle for them. They that ui^ 
me too far shall rue for it: make yourself honey, and the ñies will 
eat yott." ^* Indeed, my lord governor,'* said the steward, «* your 
lordship is much in the right in all you have said ; and I dare engage 
for the inhabitants of this island, that they will obey and observe yoor 
commands with diligence, love, and punctuality ; for your gentle way 
of governing, in the beginning of your administration, does not give 
them the least opportunity to act or to design any thing to your lord- 
ship's disadvantago." ^^ I believe as much,'' answered Sancho, ^ and 
they would bo silly wretches, should they offer to do or think otheip^ 
wise. Let me tell you too, it is my pleasure you take care oí mm 
and my Dapple, that we may both have our food as we ought, whmk 
is the most material business. Next let us think of going the rounds, 
when it is time for me to do so ; for I intend to clear this islimd of att 
filth and rubbish, of ail n^es and vagrants, idle fellows, and sturdy 
beggars. For I would have you to know, my good friends, that your 
slothful, lazy, lewd people in a commonwealth, are like drones in a 
bee-hive, that waste and devour the honey which the labouring beea 
gather. I design to encourage the husbandmen, preserve the privi^ 
leges of the gentry, reward virtuous persons ; and above all thinga, 
reverence religion, and have regard to the h(»our of religuMis men. 
What think you of this, my good friends ? Do I talk to the purpose, 
or do I talk idly?" *'You speak so well, my lord governor," an* 
swered the steward, «^ that I stand in admiration to h^r you utter so 
many notable things, and in every word a sentence ; far from what 
they who have sent you hither, and they who are here present, ever 
expected from your undersUinding. But every day produces some 
new wonder ; jests are turned into earnest, and those who designed to 
laugh at others, happen to be laughed at themselves.*' 

It being now night, and the governor having supped, he prepared to 
walk the rounds ; and set fonmd, attended by the steward, the see* 
rstary, the gentleman- waiter, the historiognpher (who was to 
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Us Ml»), tflfveial MfgMats, and othef limbs of tiM law ; so maBj m 
«umber tbat the^r made a little battalioa, in the middle of which the 
great Sancho marched with his rod of justice in his hand, in a notable 
manner. They had not walked far before they heard the clashing of 
swords, which made them hasten to the place whence the noise came. 
Being come thither, they found only two men fighting, who gare over 
on perceiving the officers. ^^ What," cried one of them at the same 
time, *^ do they sufier folks to be robbed in the town, in defiance of 
Heaven and the king ; do they let men be stripped in the middle gÍ 
the street ? " ^' Hold, honest man,*' said Sancho ; ^' have a little pa- 
tience, and let me know the occasion of this fray, for I am the 
governor.'' '^ My lord," said the other party, '* I will tell you in a 
few words. Your lordship must know that this gentleman, just now, 
at a gaming-ordinary over the way, won above a thousand reals ; I 
stood by all the while, and gave judgmient for him in more than one 
doubtful cast, though I could not well tell how to do it in conscience. 
He carried off his winnings ; and when I expected he would have 
given me a crown gratuity, up he got, and went away without giving 
me any th'mg. I ran after him, not very well pleased with his pro- 
ceeding, yet very civilly desired him to consider I was his friend ; 
that he knew me to be a gentleman, though fallen to decay, that had 
nothing to live upon, my friends having brought me up to no employ- 
ment ; and ther^ore I entreated him to be so kind as to give me eight 
reals ; but the stingy soul would give me but four sneaking reals. And 
now, my lord, you may see how little shame and conscience there is 
in him. But had not your lordship come just in the nick, I would have 
made him disgorge his winnings, and taught him the difference be- 
tween a rook and a jackdaw." ^^ What say you to this ? " cried San- 
cho to the other. The other made answer, ^^ That he could not deny 
what his antagonist had said, that he would give him but four reals« 
because he had given him money several times before ; and they who 
expect benevolence should be mannerly, and be thankful for what is 
given them, without haggling with those that have won, unless they 
know them to be common cheats, and the money not won fairly ; and 
that to shew he was a fair gamester, and no sharper, as the other said, 
there needed no bettor proof than his refusal to give him any thing, 
since the sharpers are alwa3r8 in fee with these bully-rocks, who know 
them, and wink at their cheats." ^ That is true," said the steward. 
** Now what would your lordship have us to do with these men ? *' ^* I 
will tdl you," said Sancho : ^ first, you that are the winner, whether 
by fair play or by foul, give your bully*back here a hundred reals im- 
mediately, and thirty more for the poor prisoners ; and you that have 
nothing to live on, and were -brought up to no employment, and go 
sharping up and down from plaoe to place, pray take yowr hundred 
lealsyaadbeswraby to>moROwlogDouiof this island»and not t»set 
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foot in h again these ten yeaiB and a day, unless yon have a mindlo 
make an end of your banishment in another world ; for if I find you 
here, I will make you swing on a gibbet, with the help of the han^ 
man. Away, and let nobody ofler to reply, or I will lay him by tlM 
heels.** Thereupon tlie one disbursed and the other received ; the 
first went home, and the last, went out of the island ; and then the 
governor, going on, *' Either I shall want of my will,*' said he, ** or 
1 will put down these disorderly gaming-houses ; for I have a fancy 
they are highly prejudicial.*' One of the officers now came holding 
a youth, and having brought him before the governor, ** If it please 
your worship,** said he, *^ this young man was coming towards us, but 
as soon as he perceived it was the rounds, he sheered ofi*, and set 
a-runaing as fast as his legs would carry him — a sign he is no better 
than he should be.** ^* What made you run away, friend ? *' said 
Sancho. ** Sir,** answered the young man, ** it was only to avoid the 
questions one is commonly teased with by the watch.*' ^* What busi* 
nessdo you follow? '* asked Sancho. *M am a weaver by trade,'* 
answered the other. *^ A weaver of what ? '* asked the governor. 
** Of steel-heads for lances, with your worship's good leave,'* said the 
other. ^ Oh, oh,'* cried Sancho, '^ you are a wag, I find, and pre- 
tend to pass your jests upon us. Very well. And pray whither are 
you going at this time of night ? " ^' To take the air, if it like yonr 
worship," answered the other. ** Good," said Sancho ; ^ and where 
do they take the air in this island ? " ^^ Where it blows," said the 
youth. " A very proper answer," cried Sancho. *' You are a very 
pretty impudent fellow, that is the truth of it But pray make ac- 
count that I am the air, or the wind, which you please, and that I will 
blow you to the round-house. Here, take him, and carry him away 
thither directly ; I will take care the youngster shall sleep out of the 
air to-night ; he might catch cold else by lying abroad." ^* You shall 
as soon make me a king," said the young man, ^^ as make me sleep 
out of the air to-night" ^* Why, you young slip-string," said San- 
cho, "' is it not in my power to commit thee to prison, and fetch thee 
out again as often as it is my will and pleasure ? " ^ For all your 
power," answered the fellow, ^^ you shall not make me sleep in pris- 
on." "Say you so I" cried Sancho; "here> away with him to 
prison, and let him see to his cost who is mistaken, he or I ; and, lest 
the jailor should be greased in the fist to let him out, I will fine him 
in two thousand ducats if he let thee stir a foot out of prison." ^ All 
that is a jest," said the other ; " for I defy all mankind to make me 
sleep this night in a prison." " Hast thou some angel," said Sancho, 
" to take off the irons whkh I will have thee clapp^ in, and get thee 
out ? " " Well now, my good lord governor," said the young man 
very pleasantly, ^ let us talk reason, and come to the point. Sup- 
pose yoiir lordship sliould send me to jaili and get me laid by the 
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hMtointhe doagsoi^ alnoUed and niaaackd, aad laj a heavj penal- 
,ty on the jailor in case be let me out ; and suppose your oitiers be 
•thctly obeyed ; yet for all that» if I have no mind to sleep, but will 
keep awake all night, without so much as shutting my eyes, pray can 
you, with all the power you have, make me sleep whether I will or 
no ? ^' «« No, certainly,'* said the secretary ; " and the young man 
has made out his meaning.'* ^^ Well," said Sancho, '^ but I hope you 
mean to keep younelf awake, and only forbear sleeping to please 
your own fancy, and not to thwart my will ? '* '^ I mean nothing 
else indeed, my lord,*' said the lad. ^* Why, then, go homo and 
sleep,** quoth Sancho, '* and heaven send thee good rest ; I will not 
be thy hindrance. But have a care another time of sporting with 
justice ; for you may meet with some in office that may chainoe to 
bceak your head, while you are breaking your jest" The youth 
went his way, and the governor continued his rounds. 

A while aher came two of the officers, bringing a person along 
with them. ^^ My lord governor,** said one of them, ^^ we have 
brought here one that is dressed like a man, yet is no man, but a 
woman, and no ugly one neither.*' Thereupon they lined up to her 
eyes two or three lanterns, and by their light discovered the face of a 
woman about sixteen years of age, beautiful to admiration, with her 
hair put up in a network caul of gold and green silk. Sancho was 
surprised at her beauty, and asked her who she was, whither she was 
going, and upon what account she had put on such a dress. ^* Sir,*' 
said she, casting her eyes on the ground with a decent bashfuUiess, 
«« I cannot tell you before so many people what I have so much reason 
to wish may be kept a secret. Only this one thing I do assure you, 
I am no thief, nor evil-minded person, but an unhappy maid, whom 
the force of jealousy has constramed to transgress the laws of deco- 
rum.** The steward hearing this, '^ My lord governor^** said he, *^ be 
pleased to order your attendants to retire, that the gentlewoman may 
more freely tell her mind.** The governor did accordingly ; and ail 
the company removed to a distance, except the steward, the gentleman- 
waiter, and the secretary ; and then the young lady thus proceeded : 

" I am the daughter of Pedro Perez Mazorca, farmer of the wool 
in this town, who comes very oflen to my father*s house.*' *'*' This 
will hardly pass, madam," said the steward ; ^^ for I know Pedro 
Perez very well, and he has neither son nor daughter ; besides, you 
tell us he is your father, and yet that he comes very oflen to your 
father's house." *^ I observed as much,** said Sancho. ^* Indeed, 
gentlemen,** said she, *^ I am now so troubled in mind, that I know not 
what I say ; but the truth is, I am the daughter of Diego de la Liana, 
whom I suppose you all know.'* ^^ Now this may pass," said the 
steward ; ^^ for I know Diego de la Liana, who is a very considerable 
gentleman, has a good estate, and a son and a daughter. But since 
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hn wife died, nobody in this town eiui saj 1m ever mw that daugbtcr; 
for he keeps her so close, that he hardly suffers the sun to look on her; 
though indeed the common report is, that she is an extnordinary 
beauty." " You say very true, sir," replied the young lady ; " and 
I am that very daughter. As for my beauty, if fame has given joq 
a wrong character of it, you will now he undeceived, since you fainre 
seen my face ; " and with this she burst out into tears. The secvein- 
ry, perceivinff this, whispered the gentleman-waiter in the ear: 
" Sure,^^ said lie, ** some extraordinary matter must have happeaed 
to this poor young lady, since it could oblige one of her quality to come 
out of doors in this disguise.'' ^^ That is without question," answered 
the other ; " for her tears, too, confirm the suspicion." Sancho com- 
forted her with the best reasons he could think on, and bid her not be 
afraid, but tell them what had befallen her. 

*' You must know, gentlemen," said she, ^^ that it is now ten yean 
that my father has kept me close — ever since my mother died. We 
have 8^ small chapel in the house, where we hear mass ; and in all 
that time I have seen nothing but the sun by day, and the moon and 
stars by night ; neither do I know what streets, squares, market- 
places, and churches are ; no, nor men, except my father, my brother, 
and that Pedro Perez the wool-fiairmer, whom I at first would 
have passed upon you for my father. This confinement (not being 
allowed to stir abroad, though but to go to church) has made me un- 
easy this great while, and made me long to see the world, or at least 
the town where I was bom, which I thought was no unlawful orun* 
seemly desire. When. I heard them talk of feasts, prizes, acting «f 
plays, and other public sports, I asked my brother, who is a year 
younger than I, what they meant by those things, and a world of 
others, which I have not seen ; and he informed me bb well as he 
could ; but that made me but the more eager to be satisfied by ray 
own eyes. In short, I begged of my brother — I wish I never ha4 
done it " And here she relapsed into tears. The steward per- 
ceiving it, '^ Come, madam," said he, *^ pray proceed, and make an 
end of telling us what has happened to you ; for your words and your 
tears keep us all in suspense." ^^ I have but few more words to add,'* 
answered she, ^^ but many more tears to shed ; for they are commonly 
the fruit of such imprudent desires." 

Thereupon, with broken sobs and half-fetched sighs, '^ Sir," said 
she, ^* all my misfortune is, that I desired my brother to lend me some 
of his clothes, and that he would take me out some night or other to 
see all the town, while our father was asleep. Importuned by my en- 
treaties, he consented ; and, having lent me his clothes, he put on 
mine, which fit him as if they had been made for him. So this rery 
night, about an hour ago, we got out ; and being guided by my ¿sither^e 
footboy, and our own unruly deúres, we took a ramble over the whole 
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town ; and as we were going home, we perceived a great number of 
people coming our way ; whereupon, said my brother, * Sister, this 5a 
certainly the watch ; follow me, and let us not only run, but fly as 
fkst as we can ; for if we should be known, it will be worse for us.' 
With that, be fell a running as fast as if he had wings to his feet. I 
fell a running too ; but was so frightened, that I fell down before I 
had gone half-a-dozen steps ; and then a man overtook me, and 
brought me before you and this crowd of people, by whom, to my 
shame, I am taken for an ill creature — a bold, Indiscreet night-walk- 
er." All this was afterwards confirmed by her brother, who was now 
brought by some of the watch, one of whom had at last overtaken 
him, añer he had left his sister. He had nothing on but a very rich 
petticoat and a blue damask manteau, with a gold galloon ; his head 
without any ornament but his own hair that hung down in natural curls 
like so many rings of gold. The governor, the steward, and the 
gentleman-waiter took him aside ; and after they had examined him 
apart, why he had put on that dress, he gave the same aiA^er his 
sister had done, and with no less bashfulness and concern ; much to 
the satisfaction of the gentleman-waiter, who was much smitten with, 
the young lady's charms. 

As for the governor, after he had heard the whole matter, " Truly, 
gentlefolks," said he, " here is a little piece of childish folly ; and to 
give an account of this wild frolic and slip of youth, there needed 
not all these sighs and tears, nor those hems, and haV, and long ex- 
cuses. Could not you, without any more ado, have said, our names 
are so and so, and we stole out of our father^s house for an hour or 
two, only to ramble about the town, and satisfy a little curiosity ; and 
there had been an end of the story, without all this weeping and wail- 
ing ? " " You say very well," said the young damsel ; " but you 
may imagine that, in the trouble and fright I was in, I could not be- 
have myself as I should have done." " Well," said Sancho, " there 
is no harm done ; go along with us, and we will see you home to 
your father's ; perhaps you may not yet be missed. But have a care 
how you gad abroad to see fashions another time. Do not be too 
venturesome ; an honest maid should be still at home, as if she had 
one leg broken. A hen and a woman are lost by rambling ; and she 
that longs to see, longs also to be seen. I need say no more." 

The young gentleman thanked the governor for his civility, and 
then went home under his conduct. Being come to the house, the 
young spark threw a little stone against one of the iron-barred win- 
dows ; and presently a maid-servant, who sat up for them, came 
down, opened the door, and let him and his sister in. 

The governor, with his company, then continued his rounds, talk- 
ing all the way as they went of the genteel carriage and beauty of 
80 
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Ae brother and sister* and the great desire these poor <^diexi had to 
see the world by night 

As for the gentleman-waiter, he was so passionately in love, thai 
be resolved to go the next day and demand her of her father in mar» 
nage« not doubting but the old gentleman would comply with him, as 
he was one of the duke's principal servants. On the other side« 
Sancho had a great mind to strike a match between the young man 
and his daughter Sanchksa ; and he resolved to bring it about as sooa 
as possible — believing no man's son could think himself too good 
for a govemor^s daughter. 



CHAPTEE LXXX. 

Which mfrrates the success of the page that carried Sancho^s letter to 

histotfe. 

The duchess, having a great desire to continue the merriment which 
Don Quixote^s extravagances afibrded them, the page that acted the 
part of Dulcinea in the wood was despatched away to Teresa Panza 
with a letter from her husband (for Sancho, having his head full of 
his government, had quite forgotten to do it) ; and at the same time 
the duchess sent anoüier from herself, with a large costly string of 
coral as a present 

Now the page was a sharp and ingenious lad ; and being very de- 
sirous to please his lord and lady, made the best of his w^y to San- 
cho^s village. When he came near the place, he saw a company of 
females washing at a brook, and asked them whether they could 
inform him if there lived not in that town a woman whose name was 
Teresa Panza, wife to one Sancho Panza, squire to a knight called 
Don Quixote de la Mancha ? He had no sooner asked the question, 
than a young girl that was washing among the rest stood up : '^ Tere- 
sa Panza is my mother,*^ quoth she ; ^^ that gaffer Sancho is my own 
father, and that same knight our master.'' ^' Well, then, damsel,'' 
said the page, " pray go along with me, and bring me to your moth- 
er ; for I have a letter and a token here for her from your father." 
*' That I will, with all my heart, sir," said the girl, who seemed to be 
about fourteen years of age ; and with that, leaving the clothe? she 
was washing to one of her companions, without staying to dress her 
head or put on her shoes, away she sprung before the page's horse, 
bareleg^, and with her hair about . her ears. ^' Come along, if it 
please you," quoth she ; ^^ our house is hard by ; it is but just as you 
come into the town ; and my mother is at home, but brimful of sor- 
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row, poor soul ; for she has not heard from my ikther, I do not know 
how long." •' Well," said the page, " I bring tidings that will cheer 
her heart, I warrant her." At last, what wi3i leaping, running, and 
jumping, the girl being come to the house, ^ Mother, mother," cried 
she, as loud as she could, before she went in, '^ come out, mother — 
come out ; here is a gentleman has brought letters from my father ! ** 
At that summons, out came the mother, spinning a lock of coarse 
flax, with a russet petticoat about her, a waistcoat of the same, and 
her smock hanging loose about it. Take her otherwise, she was none 
of the oldest, but looked somewhat turned of forty — strong-built, 
sinewy, hale, vigorous, and in good case. ** What is the matter, 
girl ? " quoth she, seeing her daughter with the page ; " what gentle- 
man is that ? " '* A servant of your ladyship's, my Lady Teresa 
Panza,*' answered the page; and at the same time alighting, and 
throwing himself at her feet, " My noble Lady Donna Teresa," said 
he, ^' permit me the honour to kiss your ladyship's hand, as you are 
the wife of my Lord Don Sancho Panza, governor of the island of 
Barataría.*' " Alack-a-day 1 " quoth Teresa, *' what do you do ? I 
am none of your court-dames ; but a poor, silly, country body, a 
ploughman's daughter, — the wife, indeed, of a squire-errant, but no 
governor." ** Your ladyship," replied the page, " is the most worthy 
wife of a thnce-worthy governor ; and for proof of what I say, be 
pleased to receive this letter and this present." With that, he took 
out of his pocket a stnng of coral beads, set in gold, and putting it 
about her neck, *• This letter," said he, " is from his honour the gov- 
ernor ; and another that I have for you, together with these beads, 
are from her grace the lady duchess, who sends me now to your 
ladyship." 

Teresa stood amazed, and her daughter was transported. ^^Now," 
quoth the young baggage, ^ if our master, Don Quixote, be not at 
the bottom of this. He has given my father that same government 
or earldom he has promised him so many times." " You say right," 
answered the page ; ** it is for the Lord Don Quixote's sake that the 
Lord Sancho is now governor of the island of Barataría." " Grood 
sir," quoth Teresa, ** read it me, if it like your worship ; for though 
I can spin, I cannot read a jot." " Nor I neither," cried Sanchica ; 
" but do but stay a little, and I will go fetch one that shall, either the 
bachelor Samson Carrasco, or our parson himself, who will come 
with all their hearts to hear the news of my father." *♦ You may 
spare yourself the trouble," said the page ; " for though I cannot 
spin, yet 1 can read ; and 1 will read it to you." With that he read 
the letter, which is now omitted, because it has been inserted before. 
That done, he pulled out another from the duchess, which runs as 
follows : 
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«< Fsism) Tbrbsa, 

*^ Your husband Sancbo's good parts, his wit and honeBty, obliged 
me to desire the duke, my husband, to bestovr on him the ¿overnmest 
of one of his islands. I am informed he is as sharp as a hawk ia 
fais oiiice, for which I am very glad, as well as my lord duke, and 
return tieaven many thanks that I have not been deceived in making 
choice of him for that preferment ; for you must know, Signora Ter- 
esa, it is a difficult thing to meet with a good governor in this world. 

'* 1 have sent you, my dear friend, a string of coral beads, set in 
gold ; I could wish they were oriental pearls for your sake ; but a 
small token may not hinder a great one. The time will come when 
we shall be better acquainted ; and when we have conversed together, 
who knows what may come to pass ? 

** I understand you have fine large acorns in your town ; pray send 
me a dozen or. two of them ; I shall set a greater value upon them as 
coming" from your hands. And pray let me have a good long letter, 
to let me know how you do ; and if you have occasion for any thing, 
it is but ask and have. 

*' Your loving friend, 

^^Thb Duchess. 

" From this caátlc." 

* " Ah ! '• quoth Teresa, when she had heard the letter, " what a 
good lady is this ! not a bit of pride in her ! Let me be buried with 
such ladies, and not with such proud madams as we have in our 
town ; who, because they are gentlefolks, forsooth, think the wind 
must not blow on them, but come flaunting to church as stately as if 
they were queens. It seems they think it scorn to look upon a poor 
country woman. But, la you ! here is a good lady, who, though she 
be a duchess, calls me her friend, and uses me as if I were as high as 
herself. Well, may I see her as high as the highest steeple in the 
whole country ! As for the acorns slw writes for, I will send her good 
ladyship a whole peck, and such swinging acorns, that every body 
shall come to admire them far and near. And now, Sanchica, see 
that the gentleman be made welcome, and want for nothing. Take 
care of his horse. Run to the stable ; get some eggs ; cut some ba* 
con : he shall fare like a prince. The rare news he has brought me, 
and his good looks, deserve no less. Meanwhile, I must run and tell 
my neighbours the news. Our good curate, too, shall know jt, and 
Mr. Nidiolas the barber ; for they have all along been thy father's 
friends." *^Ay, do, mother,'* qaid the daughter; ^^but, hark you, 
you must ^ve me half the beads ; for, I daresay, the great lady 
knows better things than to give them all to you.'^ *^ It is all thy own, 
child," cried the mother ; ^« but let me wear it a few days about my 
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neck, for thou canst not think how it rejoices tiie veiy heart of me.^* 
** You will rejoice more presently," said the page, " when you see 
what I have got in my portmanteau ; a fine suit of green cloth, 
which the governor wore but one day a-hunting, and has here sent to 
my Lady Sanchica." - 

Presently, away ran Teresa, with the beads about her neck, and 
the letters in her hand, all the while playing with her fiugers on the 
papers, as if they had been a timbrel ; and meeting, by chance, the 
curate and the bachelor Carrasco, she fell a-dancing and frisking 
about. ^^ Faith and troth,'^ cried she, ^^ we are ail made now. We 
have got a little thing called a * government.' And now, let the 
proudest of them all toss up her nose at me, and I will give her as 
good as she brings. I will make her know her distance.'^ ^^ How 
now, Teresa ? *' said the curate ; ** what mad fit is this ? what papers 
are these in your hand ? '^ <* No mad fit at all," answered Teresa ; 
^* but these are letters from duchesses and governors, and these beads 
about my neck are right coral, the Ave-jnarias I mean, and the Pater- 
noster^ are of beaten gold ; and I am a governor's lady, I assure you.'' 
** Verily," said the curate, *^ there is oo understanding you, Teresa ; 
we do not know what you mean." ^' There is what will clear the 
riddle," quoth Teresa; and with that she gave them the letters. 
Thereupon, the curate having read them aloud, that Samson Car- 
rasco might also be informed, they both stood and looked on one 
another, and were more at a loss than before. The bachelor asked 
her who brought the letter ? Teresa told them it was a sweet, hand- 
some, young man, as fine as anything ; and that he had brought her 
another present worth twice as much. The curate took the string of 
beads from her neck, and finding that it was a thing of value, he 
could not conceive the meaning of all this. ^* I cannot tell,*' cried he, 
*^ what to think of this business. I am convinced these beads are right 
coral and gold ; but again, here is a duchess sends to beg a dozen or 
two of acorns." ** Crack that nut if you can," said Samson Carrasco. 
«« But come, let us go to see the messenger, and probably he will clear 
our doubts." 

Thereupon, going with Teresa, they found the page sifting a little 
corn for his horse, and Sanchica cutting a rasher of bacon, to be fried 
with eggs, for his dinner. They both liked the page's mien and his 
garb ; and after the usual compliments, Samson desired him to tell 
them some news of Don Quixote and Sancho Panza ; for though they 
had read a letter from the latter to his wife, and another from the 
duchess, they were no better thaü riddles to them ; nor could they 
imagine how Sancho should come by a government, especially of an 
island, well knowing that all the islands in the Mediterxaneanf or the 
greatest part oí them, were the king's. 

** Grentlemen," answered the page» ^Mt is a certain truth, that Signer 
ao« 23 
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BtiiBliDFaBmjo«gQnrQimr, botwhetber it be of on Uuid or not, I 
do not pietend to determiae ; but this I can assure you, that he com- 
mands in a town that has above a thousand inhabitants. And as for 
my lady duchesses sending to a countrywoman for a few acorns, that 
is no such wonder, for she is so free from pride, that I have known 
her send to borrow a comb of one of her neighbours. You must kaow« 
our ladies of Arragon, though they are as noble as those of Castile, do 
not stand so much upon formalities and punctilios, neither do they 
take so much state upon them, but treat people with more familiarity.'* 

The curate and the bachelor plainly perceived that the page spoke 
jestingly : but yet the costly string of beads, and the hunting suit, 
which 1^ this time Teresa had let them see, confounded them again. 
*^ Then, sir, you assure us still,'' said Carrasco, *' that Sancho is really 
a governor, and that a duchess sends these presents and letters upon 
his account ; for though we see the things, and read the letters, we 
can scarce prevail with ourselves to believe it, but are apt to run into 
our friend Don Quixote's opinion, and look on all this as the effect 
of some enchantment ; so that I could find in my heart to feel and 
try whether you are merely a visionary messenger or a real creature 
of flesh and blood." 

*^ For my part, gentlemen,'' answered the page, '*' all I can tell you 
is, that I am really the messenger I appear to be ; that the Lord San- 
cho Panza is actuallya governor ; and that the duke and the duch<»s, 
to whom I belong, are able to give, and have given him that govern- 
ment ; where, I am credibly informed, he behaves himself most wor- 
tiiily. Now if there be any enchantment in the matter, I leave you 
to examine that ; for I know no more of the business." " That may 
be," said the bachelor, ^^ but yet duHtat Augustinus^ ^^ You may 
doubt if you please," replied the page, ^^ but I have told you the truth, 
which will always prevail over falsehood, and rise uppermost, as oil 
does above water. But if you will operihus credere^ et non verbis^ 
let one of you go along with me, and you shall see with your eyes, 
what you will not believe by the help of your ears.^' '* I will go 
with all my heart," quoth Sanchica ; ^^ take me up behind ye, sir ; I 
have a great mind to see my father." '^ The daughters of govern- 
ors," said the page, '^ must not travel thus unattended, but in coaches 
or litters, and with a handsome tram of servants." '' Oh," quoth 
Sanchica, ^ I can go a journey as well on an ass as in one of your 
coaches. I am none of your tender squeamish things, not I.^* 
" Peace, chicken," quoth the mother, *' thou dost not know what 
thou sayest ; the gentleman is in the right : times are altered. When 
it was plain Sancho it was plain Sanchica ; but now he is a governor, 
thou art a lady : I cannot well tell whether I am right or no." *^ My Lady 
Teresa says more than she is aware of," said the page. ^' But now,*' 
continued he, *' give me a mouthful to eat as soon as you can, for I 
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•must go beck this añerooon.'^ >*Be pleased then, «,'* laUl.tlie 
curate, ^' to go with me, and partake of a slender meal at . my hous^, 
for my neighbour Teresa is more willing than able to entertain so goal 
a guesf The page excused himself a while, but at last complied, 
being persuaded it would be much for the better ; and the curate, on 
his side, was glad of his company, to have an opportunity to inform 
himself at large about Don Quixote and his proceedings. The bach- 
elor proffered Teresa to write her answers to her letters ; but as she 
looked upon him to be somewhat waggish, she would not permit him 
to be of her counsel ; so she gave a roll and a couple of eggs to a 
young acolyte of the church who could write, and he wrote two let- 
ters for her, — ono to her husband, and the other to the duchess, all 
of her own inditing ; and perhaps not the worst in this famous his- 
tory, as hereafter may be seen. 



CHAPTER LXXXI. 

A continuation of Sancho Panzers government; with other enter" 
taining passages. 

The morning of that day arose which succeeded the govemor^s 
round, the remainder of which the gentleman-waiter spent not in 
sleep, but in the pleasing thoughts of the lovely face and charming 
grace of the disguised maiden ; on the other side, the steward be- 
stowed that time in writing to his lord and lady what Sancho did and 
said ; wondering no less at his actions than at his expressions, both 
which displayed a strange intermixture of discretion and simplicity. 

At last the lord governor was pleased to rise ; and by Dr. Pedro 
Rezlo^s order, they brought him for his breakfast a little conserve and 
a draught of fair water, which he would have exchanged with all his 
heart for a good luncheon of bread and a bunch of grapes ; but see- 
ing he could not help himself, he was forced to make the best of a 
bad market, and seem to be content, though sorely against his will and 
appetite ; for the doctor made him believe that to eat but little, and 
that which was dainty, enlivened the spirits and sharpened the wit, 
and consequently such a sort of diet was most proper for persons in 
authority and weighty employments, wherein there is less need of the 
strength of the b^y than that of the mind. This sophistry served 
to famish Sancho, who, however, hungry as he was, by the strength 
of his slender breakfast, failed not to give audience that day ; and the 
first that came before him was a stranger, who put the following 
case to him, the steward and the rest of the attendants bemg 
present: 
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*^ My lord,^^ said he, ** a lai^ river divides in two parts one and 
the same lordship. I beg your honour to lend me your attention, far 
it is a case of great importance and some difficulty. Upon this river 
there is a bridge, at the one end of which there stands a gallows, and 
a kind of court of justice, where four judges used to sit for the exe- 
cution of a certain law made by the lord of the land and river, which 
runs thus : 

" ' Whoever intends to pass from one end of this bridge to the 
other, must first, upon his oaih, declare whither he goes, and what his 
business is. If he swear truth, he may go on ; but if he swear false, 
he shall be hanged, and die without remission upon the gibbet at the 
end of the bridge.' 

** Añer due promulgation of this law, many people, notwithstand- 
ing its severity, adventured to go over this bridge, and as it appeared 
they swore true, the judges permitted them to pass unmolesteid. It 
happened one day that a certain passenger being sworn, declared, 
that by the oath he had taken, he was come to die upon that gfdlows, 
and that was all his business. 

** This put the judges to a nonplus ; * for,' said they, ^ if we let this 
man pass freely, he is forsworn, and according to the letter of the 
law, he ought to die ; if we hang him, he has sworn truth, seeing be 
swore he was to die on that gibbet ; and then by the same law we 
should let him pass.' 

*' Now your lordship's judgment is desired what the judges ought 
to do with this man : for they are still at a stand, not knowing what 
to determine in this case ; and having been informed of your sharp 
wit, and great capacity in resolving difficult questions, they sent me 
to beseech your lordship, in their names, to give your opinion in so 
intricate and knotty a case." 

" To deal plainly with you," answered Sancho, *' those worshipful 
judges that sent you hither might as well have spared themselves the 
trouble ; for I am more inclined to bluntness, I assure you, than sharp- 
ness : however, let me hear your question once more, that I may 
thoroughly understand it, and perhaps I may at last hit the nail upon 
the head." The man repeated the question again ; and when he had 
done, ** Hark, honest man," said Sancho, *^ either I am a very dunce, 
or there 'is as much reason to put this same person you talk of to 
death, as to let him live and pass the bridge ; for if the truth saves 
him, the lie condemns him. Now I would have you tell those gen- 
tlemen that sent you, since there is as much reason to bring him off 
as to condemn him, that they even let him go free ; for it is always 
more commendable to do good than hurt. Nor do I speak this of my 
own head ; but I remem^r one precept, among many others, that 
my master Don Quixote gave me the night before I came to govern 
this island, which was, that when the scale of justice is even, or a case 



CH. LXZZI.] .DOM QVIZOTS. <&7 

is doubtful, we should prefer mercy before rigour ; and H has pleased 
God I should call it to mind so luckily at this juncture/' 

^' For my part,'^ said the steward, ^' this judgment seems to me so 
equitable, that I do not believe Lycurgus himself, who gave the laws 
to the Lacedsemonians, could ever have decided the matter better than 
the great Sancho has done. And now, sir, sure there is enough done 
for this morning ; be pleased to adjourn the court, and I will give order 
that your Excellency may dine to your hearf s content^' ^^ Well 
said,'^ cried Sancho ; ^ that is all I want, and then a clear stage and 
no favour. Feed me well, and then ply me with cases and questions 
thick and threefold ; you shall see me untwist them, and lay them 
open as clear as the sun.'' 

Sancho having plentifully dined that day, in spite of all the apho- 
risms of Dr. Tirteafuera, when the cloth was removed, in came aa 
express with a letter from Don Quixote to the governor. Sancho or- 
dered the secretary to read it to himself, and if there was nothing in 
it for secret perusal, then to read it aloud. The secretary having 
first run it over- accordingly, " My lord," said he, " the letter may not 
only be publicly read, but deserves to be engraved in characters of 
gold ; and thus it is : " 

Don Quixote de la Mancha to Sancho Panaa^ Governor of the hkmd 
of Bar ataría. 

** When I expected to have had an account of thy carelessness and 
blunders, friend Sancho, I was agreeably disappointed with news of' 
thy wise behaviour ; for which I return thanks to Heaven, that can 
raise the lowest from their poverty, and turn the fool into a man of 
sense. I hear thou govemest with all discretion ; and that^ neverthe- 
less, thou retainest the humility of the meanest creature. But I desire 
thee to observe, Sancho, that it is many times very necessary and ccm- 
venient to thwart the humility of the heart, for the better support of 
authority. For the ornament of a person that is advanced to an em- 
inent post must be answerable to its greatness, and not debased to the 
inclination of his former meanness. Let thy apparel be neat and 
handsome ; even a stake, well dressed, does not look like a stake. I 
would not have thee wear foppish gaudy things, nor affect the garb of 
a soldier in the circumstances of a magistmte ; but let thy dress be 
suitable to thy degree, and always clean and comely. 

^ To gain the hearts of thy people, I chiefly recommend two 
things : one is, to be af&ble, courteous, and fair to all the world ; the 
other, to take care that plenty of provisions be never wanting,— • 
for nothing afflicts or irritates more the spirit of the poor than scarci- 
ty and hunger. 

*^ Do not put out many new orden; and if thou dost put out. any» 
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see that they be wholesome and good, and that they be strictly ob- 
served ; for laws not well obeyed are no better than if they were not 
made, and only shew that the prince who had the wisdom and author* 
¡ty to make them had not the resolution to see them executed ; and 
laws that only threaten, and are not kept, become like the log that 
was given to the frogs to be their king, which they feared at first, but 
at last scorned and trampled on. 

" Be a father to virtue, but a father-in-law to vice. Be not always 
severe, nor always merciful ; choose a mean between the two ex- 
tremes ; for that middle point is the centre of discretion. 

*^ Visit the prisons, the shambles, and the public markets ; for the 
governor's presence is highly necessary in such places. 

*^ Be a terror to the butchers, that they may be fair in their weights ; 
and keep hucksters and fraudulent dealers in awe, for the same 
reason. 

** Write to thy lord and lady, and shew thyself grateful ; for in- 
gratitude is the ofispring of pride, and one of the worst corruptions 
of the mind ; whereas he that is thankful to his benefactors gives a 
testimony that he will be so to God, who has done, and continually 
does him, so much good. 

'^ My lady duchess despatched a messenger on purpose to thy 
wife Teresa, with thy hunting suit, and another present We expect 
his return every moment. 

" I have been somewhat out of order by a certain encounter I had 
lately, not much to the advantage of my nose ; but all that is nothing ¡ 
for if there are necromancers that misuse me, there are others ready 
to defend me. 

" Send me word whether the steward that is with thee had any 
hand in the business of the Countess Trifaldi, as thou wert once of 
opinion ; and let me also have an account of whatever befalls thee, 
since the distance between us is so small. I have thoughts of leav- 
ing this idle life ere long ; for I was not bom for luxury and ease. 

" A business has offered, that I believe will make me lose the duke 
and duchess's favour ; but though I am heartily sorry for it, that does 
not alter my resolution ; for, after all, I owe more to my profession 
than to complaisance ; and, as the saying is, Amicus Plato^ sed magis 
arnica Veritas, I send thee this scrap of Latin, flattering myself that 
since thou earnest to be a governor, thou mayest have learned some- 
thing of that language. Furewell, and Heaven keep thee above the 
pity of the world. 

" Thy friend, 

" Don Quixote db la Mancha." 

Sancho gave great attention to the letter ; and it was highly ap- 
plauded, both for sense and integrity, by every body that heard it Aif- 
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ter that, he rose from table, and calliag the aecietaiy, went wiAoat 

any further delay, and locked himself up with him in his chamber, to 
write an answer to his master Don Quixote, which was as follows : 

Sancho Panza to Don Quixote de la Mancha. 

*^ I am so taken up with business, that I haye not yet had time to 
let you know whether it goes well or ill with me in this same govern- 
ment, where I am more hunger-starved than when you and I wander- 
ed through woods and wildernesses. 

" My lord duke wrote to me the other day, to inform me of some 
spies that were got into this island to kill me ; but as yet I have dis- 
covered none, but a certain doctor, hired by the islanders to kill all 
the governors that come near it. They call him Dr. Pedro Rezio de 
Anguero, and he was born at Tirteafuera. His name is enough to 
make me fear he will be the death of me. This same doctor says 
of himself, that he does cure diseases when you . have them ; but 
when you have them not, he only pretends to keep them from com» 
ing. The physic he uses, is fasting upon fasting, till he turns a body 
to a mere skeleton ; as if to be wasted to skin and bones were not as 
bad as a fever. In short, he starves me to death ; so that, when I 
thought, as being a governor, to have plenty of cood hot victuals and 
cool liquor, and to repose on a son feather-bed, I am come to do pen- 
ance like a hermit. 

'^ I have not yet so much as fingered the least penny of money* 
either for fees or any thing else ; and how it comes to be no better 
with me I cannot imagine, for I have heard that the governors who 
come to this island are wont to have a very good giñ, or at least a 
very round sum given them by the town before they enter. And 
they say too that this is the usual custom, not only here, but in other 
places. 

" Last night, in going my rounds, I met with a mighty handsome 
damsel in boy^s clothes, and a brother of hers in woman^s appareL 
My gentleman- waiter fell in love with the girl, and intends to make 
her his wife, as he says. As for the youth, I have pitched on him to 
be my son-in-law. To-day we both design to talk to the father, one 
Diego de la Liana, who is a gentleman, and an old Christian every inch 
of him. 

^* I visit tlii markets as you advised me, and yesterday found one 
of the hucksters selling hazle-nuts. She pretended they were all 
new ; but I found she had mixed a whole bushel of old, empty rotten 
nuts among the same quantity of new. With that, I adjudged them 
to be given to the hospital boys, who know how to pick the good from 
the bad, and gave sentence against her that she should not come 
into the market for fifteen days ; and people said I did well. 
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^ I am mightily well pleased that my lady duchess has written to 
my wife Teresa Panza, and sent her the token you mention. It shall 
go hard but I wUl requite her kindness one time or other. Pray give 
my service to her ; imd tell her from me, she has not cast her gift hi 
a broken sack, as something more than words shall shew. 

^ If 1 might advise you, and had' my wish, there should be no fall- 
ing out between your worship and my lord and lady ; for, if you 
quarrel with them, it is I must come by the worst for it And, unce 
you mind me of being grateful, it will not look well in you not to be 
so to those who have made so much of you at their castle. 

^ If my wife Teresa Panza writes to me, pray pay the postage, 
and send me the letter; for I mightily long to hear how it is 
with her, and my house and children. 

♦* Your worship's servant, 

"Sancho Panza, the Governor." 

The secretary made up the letter, and immediately despatched it 
Then those who carried on the plot against Sancho combined togeth- 
er, and consulted how to release him from the cares of government ; 
and Sancho passed that afternoon in making several regulations for 
the better establishment of that which ho imagined to be an island. 

In short, he made so many wholesome ordinances, that to' this day, 
they are observed in that place, and called *^ The Constitutions of the 
great Governor Sancho Panza.'' 



CHAPTEE LXXXn. 

A relation ef the adventures of the second disconsolate or dis- 
tressed fMtron^ otherwise caued Donna Rodrigue; with the 
letters of Teresa Panza to the Duchess and to her husband. 

Don Qt7izoTE's wounds being healed, he began to think the life he 
led in the castle not suitable to the order which he profe^ed ; he re- 
solved, therefore, to set off for Saragosa, where, at the approaching 
tournament, he hoped to win the armour, the usual prize at the festi- 
vals of that kind. Accordingly, as he sat at table witlf^e lord and 
lady of the castle, he began to acquaint them with his design ; when 
bc^dd two women entera the great hall, clad in deep mourning from 
head to foot One of them approaching Don Quixote, threw herself 
at his feet, where^ lying prostrate, and in a manner kissing them, 
die fetched such doleful sighs and made such lamentations, that all 
present were not a little surprised. And, though the duke and 
docheflB ksBgin^ tt to be some new device of their servants, yet, 
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pexoeiving with wfaat eamestneM the woman mfjtmd and lamented^ 
they were in doubt, and kaew not what to think ; till the compaasioii* 
ate champion, faiaing her from the grouod, made her to lift up her 
.veil, and discover, what they leaat expected, the face of Donna Bod- 
riguez, the duenna of the fam'dy ; and the other mourner prorad to 
be her daughter, whom the rich fiirmer'a son had deluded. All those 
that knew them were in great admiratioo, especially the duke and 
duchess; for, though they knew her simplicity, they did not believa 
her 80 far gone in folly. At last, the sorrowAil matron, addressina 
herself to the duke and duchess, " May it please your graces," said, 
she, ^' to permit me to direct my discourse to this knight ; for it con- 
cerns me to get out of an unhappy business, into which the impiH 
dence of a treacherous villain Itts brought us.^ With that the duka 
pave her leave to speak ; then applying henelf to Don Quixote, ^ It 
18 not long,*^ said she, ** valorous knight, since I gave your worship 
an account how basely a young graceless farmer had used my dear 
child, and you then promised me to stand up for her, and see her 
righted ; and now I underetand you are about to leave this castle, in 

J|uest of the adventures Heaven shall send you. And therefore, be- 
ore you are gone nobody knows whither, I have this boon to beg of 
your worship, that you would do so much as challenge this sturdy 
clown, and make bun marry my daughter, according to his promise.^' 
'' Worthy matron,'' answered Don Quixote, with a great deal of 
gravity and solemn form, *' moderate your tears, or, to speak more 
properly, dry them up, and spare your sighs ; for I take upon me to 
see your daughter's wrongs redressed. Therefore, with my lord 
duke's permission, I will instantly depart to find out this ungracious 
wretch ; and, as soon as he is found, I will challenge him, and kill 
him, if he persists in his obstinaisy ; for the chief end of my profes- 
maa is, to pardon the submissive, and to chastise the stubbora ; to re- 
lieve the miserable, and destroy the druel." " Sir knight," said the 
. duke, ^^ yon need not give yourself the trouble of seeking the fellow 
of whom that good matron complains ; for I already engage that he 
shall meet you in person to answer it here in this castle, where lists 
shall be set up for you both, observing all the laws of arms that ought 
to be kept in affairs of this kind, and doing each party justice, as aH 
princes ought to do that admit of single combats within their territo- 
ries." ^^ Upon that assurance," said Doa Quixole, ** with your grace's 
leave, I, for this time, wave my punctilio of gentility ; and, debasing 
myself to the meanness of the offender, qualify him to measure 
lances with me." With that, pulling off his glove, he flung it down 
into the middle of the hall, and the duke took it up, declaring, as ha 
already had done, that he accepted the challenge in the name of hia 
vassal ; fixing tho time of combat to be six days after, and the place 
10 be the casUesMiurt ; the anns to be auch as are ussal among kmghts, 
81 
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as lance, shifild, annour of proof, and all other pieces, whhoQt fraud, 
admntage, or encfaantment, after aearch made by the judges of tbe 
field. 

*' But, " added the duke, *' it is requisite that this matron and her 
daughter commit the justice of their cause into the hands of their 
champion ; for otherwise there will be nothing done, and the chal- 
lenge is Toid.*^ ^^ I do,'' answered the matron. *^ And so do I," 
added the daughter, all ashamed, and in a cr3ring tone. The prelim- 
inaries being adjusted, and the duke having resolred with himself 
what to do in the matter, the petitioners went away, and the duchess 
ordered they should no longer be looked on as her domestics, but as 
ladies-errant, that came to demand justice in her castle ; and, accord» 
ingly, there was a peculiar apartment appointed for them, where they 
were served as strangers, to the amazement of the other servants, 
who could not imagine what would be the end of Donna Rodriguez 
and her forsaken daughter's undertaking. 

Presently in came the pc^ that had carried the letters and the 
presents to Teresa Panza. The duke and duchess ^ere overjoyed to 
see him returned, having a great desire to know the success of his 
journey. They inquired of him accordingly ; but he told them that 
the account he had to give them could not well be delivered in public, 
nor in few words ; and therefore begged their graces would be pleas* 
ed to take it in private, and, in the meantime, entertain themselves 
with those letters. With that, taking out two, he delivered them to 
her grace. The superscription of the one was, " These for my Lady 
Duchess, of I do not know what place ; " and the direction on the 
other, thus, ^« To my husband Sancho Panza, Governor of the Island 
of Barataría." 

The duchess having opened her letter, read it aloud, that the whole 
company might hear wlmt follows : 

" My Ladt, 
*' The letter your honour sent me pleased me hugeously ; for, troth, 
it is what I heartily longed for. The string of coral is a good thing, 
and my husband's hunting suit may come up to it. ^H our town 
takes it mighty kindly, and is very glad that your honour has made 
my spouse a governor, though noÍx)dy will believe it, especially our 
curate, master Nicholas the fieurber, and Samson Carrasco the bache* 
lor. But what care I whether they do or no ? So it be true, as it is, 
let every one have their saying. Though (it is a folly to lie) I had 
not believed it neither, but for the coral and the suit ; for every body 
here takes my husband to be a dolt, and cannot for the life of them 
imagine what he can be fit to govern, unless it be a herd of goats. 
Weil, Heaven be his guide, and speed him as he sees best for his 
chfldrea. As fi>r me, my dear lady, I am resolved, with your good 
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fiking, to make liay while the sun shines, and go to court, to loU it 
aloag in a coach, and make my neighbours, that envy me already, 
stare their eyes out And, therefore, good your honour, pray bid my 
husband send me store of money, for I believe it is dear living at 
court ; one can have but little bread there for sixpence, and a pound 
of flesh is worth thirty maravedís, which would make one stand 
amazed. And if he is not for my coming, let him send me word 
in time ; for my gossips tell me, that if I and my daughter go about 
the court as we should, spruce and fine, my husband will l^ beUer 
known by me, than I by him ; for many cannot choose but ask, 
What ladies are these in the coach ? With that one of my servants 
answers, ^ The wife and daughter of Sancho Panza, govem<Mr of the 
island of Barataria ; ' and thus shall my husband be known, and I 
honoured, far and near. 

^^ You cannot think how I am troubled that we have gathered no 
acorns hereaway this year ; however, I send your highness about 
half-a-peck, which I have culled one by one : I went to the noountains 
on purpose, and got the bi^;est I could find. I wish they had been as 
big as ostrich-eggi. 

^^ Pray let not your mightiness forget to write to me, and I will be 
sure to send you an answer, and let you know how I do, and send you 
all the news in our village. My daughter Sanchica,and my son, kiss 
your worship^s hands. 

" Your servant, 

"Tbbe$a Panza." 

This letter was very entertaining to all the company, especially to 
the duke and duchess ; insomuch that her grace asked Don Quixote 
whether it would be amiss to open the governor's letter, which she 
imagined was a very good one ? The knight told her that, to satisfy 
her curiosity, he would open it ; which bemg done, he found what 
follows : 

^^ I received thy letter, dear Sancho ; and I vow and swear to thee, 
as I am a Catholic Christian, I was within two fingers' breadth of 
running mad for joy. When I heard that thou wert made a governor, 
I was so transported, I had like to have fallen down dead with mere 
gladness ; for thou knowest sudden joy is said to kill as soon as great 
sorrow. I had the suit thou sentest me before my eyes, and the lady 
duchess's corals about my neck, — held the letter in my hands, and 
had him that brought them standing by me ; and for all that, I thought 
what I saw and felt was but a dream. For who could have thought a 
goatherd should ever come to be governor of islands ? But what said 
my mother, * Who a great deal must see, a great while must live.* 
My lady dúcheos will t¿l thee how I long to go to court Pray think 



4^ it, atid let me kiRyw thy muid ; Ibr I mean to eraéít Aee tiieie, hj 
gotDf ki a eoodi. 

*^ Neither the curate, tibe bariwr, the bachelor, nor the sexton, will 
believe dioa art a governor ; but say it is all juggling or enchantment, 
as all thy master Don Quixote^ concerns used to be ; and Samson 
threatens to and thee out, and put this maggot of a govemment out 
ef thy pate, and Don Quixote*s matíness out of his coxcomb. For 
my part, I do but laugh at them, and lode upon my string of cotal, 
and contrive how to fit up the suit thou sentest me into a gowa for 
thy daughter. 

" The news hen is, that Derrueca has married her daughter to a 
Wostrj painter, that came hither pretending to paint any thmg. The 
township set him to paint the king's arms over Üie town*haU ; he asked 
them two ducats for the job, which they paid him >80 he fell to work, 
and was eight days a-daubing, but could make nothing of it at last, 
and said he could not bit upon such puddling kind of work, and so 
gave them their money again. Yet for all 5iis he married with the 
name of a good workman. The troth is, he has left his pencil upon 
it, and taken the spade, and goes to the field like a gentleman. 
Sencfaica makes bone-lace, and gets her three half*pence a-day dear, 
which she saves in a box with a slit, to go towards buying beusehold 
stuff! But now she is a governor's daughter, she has no n^ to woik, 
for thou wilt give her a portion. The fountain in the market is dried 
up. A thunderbolt lately fell upon the pillory : there may they all 
light t I expect thy answer to this, and thy resolution concerning my 
going to court. 

"Thy wife, • 

"Tbbbsa Pajiza." 

These letters were admired, and caused a great deal of laughter 
and diversion ; and, to complete the mirth, at the same time the ex* 
press returned that brought Sancho's answer to Don Quixote, which 
was likewise publicly read, and' startled and delighted all the hearers. 
Afterwards, the duchess withdrew to know of me page what he had 
to relate of Sancho's village ; of which he gave her a full aocount, 
without omitting the least particular. 



CHAPTER LXXXm. 
The ioiUome end and conehman of Saficho Fanza's government. 

To think the afiairs of this life are always to remain in the same state, 
is an erroneous fancy. The face of thmgs rather seems contmually 
to chauEige and roli with circular motion ; summer succeeds the spring, 
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•tttUDiii tiie mambtf winter the autmnn, and Aen tpriag egain. St 
time proceeds in this perpetual round ; only the life of man is ever 
hastening to its end, swiñer than time itself» without hopes to be re- 
newed, unless in the next, that is unlimited and infinite. For even 
by the light of nature, and without that of &ith, many have discov- 
ered the swiñness and instability of this present being, and the dura* 
tion of the eternal life which is expected. But this moral reflection 
of our author is here chiefly intended to shew the uncertainty of San* 
eho^s fortune, how soon it vanished like a dream, and how from hie 
high preferment he returned to his former low station* 

It was now but the seventh night, after so many days of his 
government, when the careful governor had betaken himself to his 
repose, sated not with bread and wine, but cloyed with hearing causes, 
pronouncing sentences, making statutes, and putting out orders and 
proclamations. Scarce was sleep begbning to close his eyes, when 
of a sudden he heard a great noise of bells, and most dreadful out- 
ories, as if the whole island had been sinking. Presently he started^ 
and sat up in bed, and listened with great attention, to try if he could 
learn how far this uproar might concern him. But, while he was 
thus hearkening in the dark, a great number of drums and trumpets 
were heard, and that sound being added to the noise of the bells and 
the cries, gave so dreadful an alarm, that his fear and terror increased^ 
and he was in a sad .constematbn. Quitting his bed, he ran and 
opened his chamber-door, and saw about twenty men come running 
along the galleries with lighted torches in one hajid, and dnwn swords 
in the other, all crying out, ^* Arm ! my lord governor, arm 1 a world 
of enemies are oot into die island, and we are undone, unless your 
valour and conduct relieve us I '' Thus bawling and running with 
great fury and disorder, they got to the daor where Sancho stood, 
quite scared out of his senses. ^ What would you have me arm 
for ^ " cried Sancho ; «' do I know any thing of arms or fighting, think 
you ? Why do you not rather send for Don Quixote, my master ? 
he will despatch your enemies in a trice. Alas, I understand nothing 
<^ this hasty service." ^ For shame, my lord governor," said anotb» 
er ; " what a faint-beartedness is this ? See^ we bring you here arms 
offensive and defensive ; arm yourself and march to the market- 
place ; be our leader and captain as you ought, and shew yourself a 
governor.*' ^^Why, then, arm me; and good luck attend meP' 
quoth Sancho. With that they brought him two large shields, which 
they had provided ; and -tied the one behind upon his back, and the 
other before upon his breast, having got his arms through some holes 
made on purpose. Now the shields being fastened to his body, as bard 
as cords could bind them, the poor governor was cased up and im- 
mured as straight as an arrow, without being able so much as to bend 
his knees, or stir a step. Then, having put a lance in his hand for him 
31* 
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tbem on, mtd pat life into them all; tellsog kint that they did not 
doubt of victoiy, fliooe they had him for their eommander. ^ Mardi P* 
quoth Sancho, ^ how do yon think I am able to do it, aqneezed as I 
ain ? These boaida aticfc so plaguy oloee to roe, I eannot ao much 
aa bend the pinta o£ my knees ; you must even carry 0m in your 
arms, and lay me across or set me upright before some passage, and 
I will make good Üial apot of ground, either with this knee or my 
body." ^* Fie, my lord governor,^' said another ; ^* it is more your 
fear than your armour that stifiens your legs, and hinders you from 
moving. Bfarch on ; it is high time ; the enemy growa stronger, and 
the danger presses." The poor governor, thus uiged, endeavoured to 
CO forward ; but the first motion he made threw lum to the ground at 
ftill length, so heavily that he gave over all his bones for broken : and 
there he lay like a huge tortoise in his shell, or a flitch of bacon be* 
tween two boards, or lUce a boat overturned upon a flat with the keel 
upwards. Nor had those droll companions the least compassion upon 
hun as he lay; but putting out the lights, they made a terrible noise, 
and clattered with their swords, and laid on so furiouriy upon hm 
shields, that if he had not shrunk his head into them for shelter, he 
had been in a woñil condition. Squeezed up in his narrow shell, ho 
was in a grievous fright, praying from the bottom oi his heart for de« 
hveranee from the unhappy trade of governing islands. At last, 
when he least expected it he heaid a cry — ^* Victory, victory 1 the 
enemy is routed I Now, my lord govem(Mr, rise ; come and ei^oy 
the fruits of conquest, and divide the spoils taken from the enemy 1^ 
the valour of your invincible arms.'' ** Help me up," cried poor San« 
oho, in a doleful tone; and when they had act him on his legs, ^^ Let 
all the enemy I have routed,*' quoth he, ^ be nailed to my forohead ; 
I will divide no spoils of enemies ; but if I have one friend here, I 
only beg he would give me a draught of wine to comfort me." 
Thereupon they fave him wine, and took off his shields. After that, 
«rhat with his fnght and what with the toil he had endured, he fell 
ihto a swoon, insomuch that those who acted this scene began to re« 
pent they had carried it so far. But Sancho reoovering from his fit 
in a little time, they also recovered from their uneasiness. Being 
come to himself, he asked what it was o'clock. They answered, it 
was now break of day. He said nothing, but creeping along softly 
(for he was too much bruised to go along very last), he got to the 
stable, followed by all the company ; and coming to EJapple, he em- 
braced the quiet animal, gave him a loving kiss on the forehead, and 
with tea» in his eyes, ^ Come hither," said he, ^^ my friend, thou 
fikithfiil companion and fellow-sharer in my travels and miseries ; 
when thee and I consorted together, and all my cares were but to 
mend thy furniture and feed thy cárpase, then happy were my daya. 



CB. LXXXIII.] 90H ^iriXOVE. WK 

my nmnfliB, wad jtm. Bat viooe I forsook thee, and rinnámnd u^ 
tfie towers of ambition and pride, a tbousand woes, a thouasad loflh* 
ments, have haunted and worried my soul." 

While Sancho was talking thus, he fitted on his packsaddle^ nobodjr 
ofiering to say anything to him. This done, with a great deal of 
difficulty he mounted his aas ; and then, addressing himself to úuo 
steward, the secietary, the gentleman-waiter, and Doctor Pedro Ro- 
ano, and many others that stood by : ^ Make way, gentlemen,'' said 
he, ^^ and let me return to my former liberty. Let me go, thai I 
may seek my old coniee of life, and rise again from that death which 
buries me here alive. I know better what ^longs to ploughing, delv- 
ing, pruning, and planting of vineyards, than how to make laws, 
and defend countries and kingdoms. St. Peter is very well at Borne ; 
which is as much as to say, let every one stick to the calling he was 
born to. A spade does better in my hand than a governor's trun- 
cheon ; and 1 had rather have a mess of plain porridge than lie at the 
mercy of an officious physic-monger, who starves me to death. I 
had rather solace myself under the shade of an oak in summer, 
and wrap mjnself up in a double sheep-skin in the winter, at my lib- 
erty, than lay roe down, with the riieivery of a government, m fine 
Holland sheets, and case my body in furs and sables. Heaven be 
with you, gentlefi^s ; and pray toll my lord duke from me, that poor 
I was bom, and poor I am at present I have ndther won nor k»!; 
which is as much as to say, without a penny I came to this goveni- 
ment, and without a penny I leave it— quite contrary to what other 
governors of islands use to do when they leave them. Clear the 
way, then, I beseech you, and let me pass." ^ 'Dus must not be, my 
k>rd governor," said Dr. Reaio ; ^ for I will give your honour a balsamic 
drink, that is a specific against falls, dislocations, contusions, and all 
manner of bruises, and that will presently restore you to your Ibnner 
health and strength. And thea for your diet, I promise to take a 
new course with you, and to let you eat abundantly of whatwoever 
you please.'* ^* It is too late, Mr. Doctor,*' answered Sancho ; ^* you 
should as soon make me turn Turk, as hinder me from going. No, 
no ; these tricks shall not pass upon me again. Every s^p with its 
like. L^t not the cobbler go beyond his last ; and so let me 'go, for 
it is late." *^ My lord governor,'* said üie steward, ^^ though it grieves 
us to part with your honour, your sense and Christian behaviour en- 
gaging us to covet your company, yet we would not presume to stop 
you against your inclination ; but you know that every governor, be- 
fore )m leaves the place he has governed, is bound to give an account 
of his administration. Be pleased, therefore, to do so for the time 
you have been among us, and then peace be with you.'* ** No man 
has power to call me to an account," replied Sancho, *^ but my lord 
duke. To Inm h is that I am going, and to him I wiU give a &ir and 



aqoai» Mommt. And, indeed, going away so faaie m I áo^úmm 
needs no gveater proof thai I have governed like an angel.'^ ** la 
trutb,'^ said Dr. Rezio, ^^ the great Sancho ia in the right ; and 1 am 
of (^nion we ought to let him go ; for certainly the duke will be 
very glad to see him." Thereupon they all agreed to let him pass ; 
ofieriog fint to attend him, and supply him with whatever he might 
want in his journey, either for entertainment or convenience. Sancho 
told them that all he desired was, a litüe corn for his ass, and half a 
cheese and half a loaf for himself, having occasion for no other 
provisions in so short a journey. With that, they all embraced him^ 
and he embraced them all, not without tears in his eyes ; leaving 
them in admiration of the good sense which he discovered, both in. 
his discourse and unalterable resolution. 



CHAPTER LXXXIV. 

Whai kiq^med to Sancho by the way; mth other matten which 
yott wiU haoe no more to do thám to see* 

SáircQO pursued his way until the night overtocdc him within half « 
league of the duke^s castle. However, as it was summer>time, he 
was not much uneasy, and chose to go out of the road, with a design 
to stay there till the morning. But, while he sought same place 
where he might zest' himself, he and Dapple tumbled of a sodden 
into a very £ep hole, among the ruins of an old building. As he 
was ffldling, he fancied himself sinking down into some bottomless 
abyss ; but he was in no such danger, for by the time he had deaoend» 
ed somewhat lower than eighteen feet. Dapple made afuU stop at the 
bottom, and his rider found himself still on his back, without the least 
hurt in the worid. Presently Sancho began to consider the ccmditioa 
of his bones, held his breath, and felt all about him ; and finding 
himself sound and in a whole skin, he thought he could never give 
Heaven sufficient thanks for his wondrous preservation ; for at first 
he gave himself over for lost and broken into a thousand pieces. He 
groped with both hands about the walls, of tlie pit to try it it were 
possible to get out without help ; but he found them all so steep, that 
there was not the least hold or footing to get up. This grieved him 
to the soul ; and to increase his sorrow. Dapple began to raise hie 
voice in a very piteous and doleful manner, which pierced his maa« 
tar's very heart : nor did the poor beast make such moan without 
season, for to say the truth, he was but in a wbful condition. *^ Woe's 
me,*' cried Sancho, ^' whisit sudden and unthought of mischances 
every foot befall us poor wietches in this miserable worid 1 Who 
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would hate thought that he who hat yesterday saw himself seated on 
the throne of an islaad-governor, and had servantB and vassals at his 
heck, should to-day find himself huried in a pit, without the least soul 
to help him or come to his relief? Here we are likely to perish with 
hanger, I and my ass, if we do not die before, he of his bruises, and 
I of grief and anguish. At least, I shall not be so lucky as was my 
master Don Quixote, when he went down into the cave of the en- 
chanted MontesiDos. He found better fare there than he could have at his 
own house ; the cloth was laid, and his bed made, and he saw noth* 
ing but pleasant visions ; but I am like to see nothing here but toads 
and snakes. Unhappy creature that I am I What have my foolish 
designs and whimsies brought me to t " 

At length, añer a whole night^s lamenting and complaining at a 
miserable rate, the day came on ; and its light having confirmed 
Sancho in bis doubts of the possibility of getting out of that place 
without help, he again made a vigorous outcry, to try whether any 
body might not hear him. But ahs, all his calling was in vain ; for 
all around there was nobody within hearing ; at first he gave himself 
over for dead and buried. He cast bis eyes on Dapple, and seeing 
him extended on the ground, and sadly dejected, he went to him, and 
tried to get him on his legs, which, with much ado, t^ means of his 
asBistance, the poor beast did at last, being hardly able to stand. 
Then he took a luncbecm of bread out of his wallet, that had run the 
same fortune with them, and giving it to the ass, who took it not at all 
amiss, and made no bones of it, ^ Here,*' said Sancho, as if the 
beast had understood him, ^^ a &t sorrow is better than a lean.*' At 
length, he perceived on one side of the pit a great hole, wide enough 
for a man to creep through stocming. He drew to it, and having 
crawled through on all fours, found tl^t it led into a vault, that en- 
larged itself the further it extended, which he could easily perceive, 
the sun shining in towards the top of the c<Mioavity. Having made 
this discovery, he went back to his ass, and like one that knew what 
belonged to digging, with a stone he began to remove the earth that 
was about the hole, and laboured so efiectnally, that he soon made a 
passage for his companion. Then taking him by the halter, he led 
him along through the cave, to try if he could not find a way to get 
oat on the other side. ^^ Alas ! " said he to himself, ^* what a hc«rt 
of a chicken have 1 1 This, which to me is a sad disaster, to my 
master Don Quixote would be a rare adventure. He would look up« 
on these caves and dungeons as lovely gardens and glorious palaces, 
and hope to be led out of these dark narrow cells into some fine 
meadow ; while I, luckless, heartíess wretoh that I am, every step I 
take, expect to sink into some deeper pit than this, and go down I do 
not know whither.'* Thos he went on, lamenting and despairing, and 
thought be had gone aonewksft more than half a leagM, when at last 

S4 
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he peroeiTed a kii»i of oonfbsed ligbt, like that of day, hntk in «t 
soDie open place, but which, to poor Sancho, aeemed a prospect of a 
passage into another world. 

But here we leave him a while ; and return to Don Quixote, wbe 
entertained and pleased himself with the hope of a speedy combat 
between him and Donna Rodriguez's enemy, whose wrongs he de- 
signed to see redressed. 



CHAPTEE LXXXV. 

Which ireaU of maUers that relate to thu hutary^ and no other. 

Thb duke and duchess resolved that Don Quixote's challenge against 
their vassal should not be inefiectual ; and the young man being fled 
into Flanders, to avoid having Donna Rodriguez to his mother-in-law« 
they made choice of a Gascoin lackey, named Tosilos, to supply his 
place, and gave him instructions how to act his part Two days after« 
the duke acquainted Don Quixote, that within four days his antago* 
nist would meet him in the lists, armed at all points like a knight, to 
maintain that the damsel lied through the throat in saying that he had 
ever promised her marriage. Don Quixote was mightily pleased 
with this news, promising himself to do wonders on this occasion ; 
and esteeming it an extraordinary happiness to have such an oppor<r 
tunity to shew, before such noble spectators, how great were his valour 
and his strength. Cheered and elevated with these hopes, he waited 
for the end of these four days, which his eager impatience made him 
think so many ages. 

It happened one morning, as he was riding out to prepare and ex- 
ercise against the time of battle, that Rosnante pitched his feet near 
the brink of a deep cave ; insomuch that, if Dcm Quixote had not 
used the best of his skill, he must infallibly have tumbled into iL 
Having escaped that danger, he was tempted to look into the cave 
without alighting ; and wheeling about, rode up to it While he was 
satisfying his curiosity and seriously musing, he thought he heard a 
noise within ; and thereupon listening, he could distinguish these 
words, which in a doleful tone arose out of the cavern : *^ Ho, above 
there 1 is there no good Christian that hears me ; no charitable knight 
or gentleman, that will take pity of a sinner buried alive, a poor 
governor without a government ? '' Don Quixote fancied he heard 
Sancho's voice, which did not a little surprise him ; and for his better 
satisfaction, raising his voice as much as he could, *^ Who is that be» 
low ? '' cried he ; ^* who is that complains ? '' ^^ Who should it be, to 
his sorrow," cried Sancho, ^ but the moat wretched Sancho Paaaa, 
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governor, for his sins and for bis unlocky errantry, of -the island of 
Barataría, formerly squire to the famous knight Don Quixote de la 
Mancha ? " These words redoubled Don Quixote's surpnse, and in- 
creased his amazement: *'^l conjure thee,'' said he, ^' as I am a 
Catholic Christian, to tell me who thou art ? And if thou art a soul 
in pain, let me know what thou woutdst have me todo for thee ? For 
since my profession is to assist and succour all that are afflicted in 
this world, it shall also be so, to relieve and help those who stand in 
need of it in the other, and who cannot help themselves." ** Surely, 
sir," answered he from below, ^^ you that speak to me should be my 
master Don Quixote. By the tone of your voice it can be no man 
else.^' ^^ My name is Don Quixote,^' replied the knight, *^ and I think 
it my duty to assist not only the living but the dead in their necessities. 
Tell me then who thou art, for thou fillest me with astonishment ? *' 
*^Why, then,'' replied the voice, ^^I make oath that I am Sancho 
Panza, your squire, and that I never was dead yet in my life. But 
only having ieñ my government, for reasons and causes which I have 
not leisure yet to tell you, last night unluckily I fell into this cave, 
where I am still, and Dapple with me, that will not let me tell a lie ; 
for, as a farther proof of what I say, he is here." Now what is 
strange, immediately, as if the ass had understood what his master 
said, to back his evidence, he fell a-braying so obstreperously, that he 
made the whole cave ring again. ^^ A worthy witness," cried Don 
Quixote ; ^^ I know his bray, and I know thy voice too, my Sancho. 
1 find thou art my real squire ; stay, therefore, till I go to the castle, 
which is hard by, and fetch more company to help thee out of the 

fit into which thy sins doubtless have thrown thee." ^^ Make haste, 
beseech you, sir," quoth Sancho, ** and come again as fast as you 
can ; for I can no longer endure to be here buried alive." 

Don Quixote went with all speed to the castle, and gave the duke 
and duchess an account of Sancho's accident, whilst they did not a 
Kttle wonder at it ; though they conceived he might easily enough 
fall in at the mouth of the cave, which had been there time out of 
mind. But they were mightily surprised to hear he had abdicated his 
government, before they had an account of his coming away. 

in short, they sent ropes and other conveniences by their servants 
to draw him out ; and at last, with much trouble and labour, both he 
and his Dapple were restored to the light of the sun. They then pro« 
eeeded to the castle, where the duke and duchess waited for them in 
the gallery. As for Sancho, he would not go up to see the duke, 
611 he had seen his ass in the stable, and provided for him ; for he said 
the poor beast had but sorry entertainment in his last night's lodging. 
This done, away he went to wait on his lord and lady ; and throwing 
himself on his knees, ^^ My lord and lady," said he, ^' I went to go- 
Tem your iriand 6f Barataría, such bemg your will and pleasure, 
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Üioiiffh it wtm your goodness more than my desert Naked I enAered 
into It, and naked I came away. I neither won nor lost Whether 
1 governed well or ill, there are those not far off can tell ; and let them 
tell, if they please, that can tell hotter than L I have resolved 
doohtfol cases, determmed law-suits, and all the while ready to die 
for hunger; such was the pleasure of Doctor Pedro Besio, of Tir- 
teafuera, that physician in ordinary to island-governors. Enemies set 
upon us b the night ; and after they had put us in great danger, the 
people of the island say tiiey were delivered, and had the vietoiy ; 
and may Heaven prosper them as they speak truth 1 In short, in that 
time I experienced all the cares and burdens this trade of goverameBl 
brings along with it, and I found them too heavy for my shoulders. 
I was never cut out for a ruler, and I am too clumsy to meddle with 
edge-tools ; and so, before the government left me, I even resolved to 
leave the government ; and accordingly, yesterday morning I quitted 
the island as I found it, with the same streets, die same houses, and 
the same roofs to them, as when I came to it. I have asked for 
nothing by way of loan, and have made no hoard against a rainy day. 
I designed, indeed, to have issued out several wholesome orders, but 
did not, for fear they should not be kept ; in which case, it signifies 
no more to make them than if one maoe them not So, as I said be» 
fore, I came away from the island without any company but my Dap» 
pie. I fell into a cave, and went a good way through it, till this 
rooming, by the light of the sun, I spied my way out ; yet not so easy- 
but, had not Heaven sent my master, Don Quixote, to help me, thers 
I might have staid till doomsday. And now, my lord duke and my^ 
lady duchess, here is your governor Sancho Panza again ; who by » 
ten days' government, has only picked up so much experience as to 
know he would not give a straw to be a governor, not only of aa. 
island, but of the whole world. This being allowed, kissing your 
honoUr^s hands, and doing like the boys when they play at trusse or 
saille, who cry, ^ Leap you, and then let me leap,' so I leap from the 
government to my old master's service again." 

Thus Sancho concluded his speech ; and Don Quixote, who all the 
while dreaded he would have said a thousand impertincncies, was 
glad in his heart, finding him end with so few. The duke embraced 
Sancho, and told him he was very sorry he had quitted his govern* 
ment so soon ; but that he would give him some other employment 
that should be less troublesome, and more profitable. The duchess 
was no less kind, giving order he should want for nothing ; for he 
seemed sadly bruised imd out of order. 



OB* LXXZ7I.] DOR QüiisonL 998 



CHAPTER LXXXVI. 

Of ikt extraordinary and unaeeountable combat between Don Q^ix• 
oU de la Mancha and the lackey Toeiloe^ in vindication of the 
matron Donna Rodrigue%*$ daughter. 

The day appointed for the combat was now come ; nor had the duke 
forgotten to give his lackey, Tosilos, all requisite instructions how to 
vanquish Don Quixote, and yet neither kill nor wound him ; to which 
purpose he gave orders tlmt the spears, or steel heads of their lances, 
should be taken off; making Don Quixote sensible that Christianity, 
for which he had so great a veneration, did not admit that such con- 
flicts should so much endanger the lives of the combatants ; and that 
it was enough he granted him free lists in bis territories, though it was 
against the decree of the holy council, which forbids such challenges ; 
for which reason he desired them not to push the thing to the utmost 
rigour. Don Quixote replied, that his grace had the sole disposal of 
all things, and it was only his duty to obey. 

And now, the dreadful day being come, the duke caused a spacious 
scaffold to be erected for the judges of the field of battle, and for the 
matron and her daughter, the plaintiffs. 

An infinite number of people flocked from all the neighbouring 
towns and villages, to behold the wonderful combat, the like of which 
had never been seen, or so much as heard of in these parts. The 
first that m^Kie his entrance at the barriers was the marshal of 
the field, who came to survey the ground, and rode all over it, that 
there might be no foul play, nor private holes, nor contrivance to make 
one stumble or fall. Añer that entered the matrpn and her daughter, 
who seated themselves in their places, all in deep mourning, with no 
small demonstration of sorrow. Presently, at one end of the field, 
appeared the peerless champion, Don Quixote de la Mancha ; a while 
aifter, at the other, entered the grand lackey, Tosilos, attended with a 
great number of trumpets, and mounted on a mighty steed, that shook 
the very earth. The valorous combatant came on, well tutored by the 
duke his master how to behave himself toward Don Quixole, being 
warned to spare his life by all means ; and therefore, to avoid a shock 
in his first career, that might otherwise prove fatal, should he encoun- 
ter him directly, Tosilos fetched a compass about the barrier, and at 
last made a stop right against the two women, casting a curious eye 
upon her that had demanded him in marriage. Then the marshal of 
the field called to Don Quixote, and, in presence of Tosilos, asked 
the mother and the daughter whether they consented that Don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha should vindicate their right, and whether they would 
stand or fall by the fortune of their champion. They said they did, 
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and allowed of whatever he should do in their hehalf as good and 
valid. The duke and duchess were now seated in a gallery that was 
over the barriers, which were surrounded by a vast throng of specta- 
tors, all waiting to see the terrible and unprecedented conflict The 
conditions of Üie combat were these : That if Don Quixote were 
the conqueror, his opponent should marry Donna Rodriguez's daugh- 
ter ; but if the knight were overcome, then the victor should be dis- 
charged from his promise. Then the marshal of the ñeld placed 
each of them on the spot whence he should start, dividing ef^ually be» 
tween them the advantage of the ground, that neither of them might 
have the sun in his eyes. And now the drums beat, and the clangour 
of the trumpets resounded through the air ; the earth shook under 
them, and the hearts of the numerous spectators were in suspense, 
— some fearing, others expecting, the good or bad issue of the battle. 
Don Quixote, recommending himself to Heaven and bis Lady Dul*~ 
cinea del Toboso, stood expecting when the precise signal for the on- 
set should be given. But our lackey^s mind was otherwise employed, 
and all his thoughts were upoa what I am going to tell you. 

It seems, as he stood looking on his female enemy, she appeared to 
him the most beautiful woman he had ever seen in his whole life ; 
which being perceived by the little blind arcber to whom the world 
gives the name of Love, he took his advantage ; and, fond of improv- 
ing his triumphs, though it were but over a lackey, he came up to him 
softly, and, without being perceived by any one, he shot an arrow two 
yards long into the poor footman^s side, so smartly that his heart was 
pierced through and through — a thing which the mischievous boy 
could easily do ; for love is invisible, and has free ingress or egress 
where he pleases, at a most unaccountable rate. You must know, 
then, that when the signal for the onset was given, our lackey was in 
an ecstasy — transported with the thoughts of the beauty of his lovely 
enemy, insomuch that he took no manner of notice of the trumpet^s 
sound ; quite contrary to Don Quixote, who no sooner heard it than, 
clapping spurs to his horse, he began to make towards the enemy with 
Rozinante's best speed. Tosilos saw Don Quixote come towards him ; 
yét, instead of taking his career to encounter him — without leaving 
the place — he called as loud as he could to the marshal of the ñeld : 
^* Sir,'^ said Tosilos, ^^ is not this duel to be fought that I may marry 
yonder lady or let it alone ? " *' Yes,*' answered the marshal. ** Why, 
then,'' said the lackey, ^^ I feel a burden upon my conscience, and am 
sensible I should have a great deal to answer for, should I proceed 
any farther in this combat; and therefore I yield myself vanquished, 
and desire I may marry the lady this moment." The marshal of the 
field was surprised ; and as he was privy to the duke's contrivance of 
that business, the lackey's unexpected submission put him to such a 
nonplus, that he knew not what to answer. On the other side, Doq 
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Qnixote stopped in the middle of his career, seeing his adversary did 
not put himself in a posture of defence. The duke could not imagine 
why the business of the field was at a stand ; but the marshal having 
informed him, he was amazed, and in a great passion. ' In the mean- 
time Tosilos, approaching Donna Rodriguez, ^^ Madam,^' cried he, '< I 
am willing to marry your daughter ; there is no need of law-suits - 
nor of combats in the matter ; I had rather make an end of it peace- 
ably, and without the hazard of body and soul." " Why, then,*' said 
the valorous Don Quixote, hearing this, ^^ since it is so, I am discharg- 
ed of my promise ; let them even marry in God's name, and Heaven 
bless them, and give them joy ! " At the same time the duke, com- 
ing down within the lists, and applying himself to Tosilos, " Tell me, 
knight,'^ said he, ^* is it true that you yield without fighting ; and 
that, at the instigation of your timorous conscience, you are resolved 
to marry this damsel ? '" " Yes, if it please your grace," answered 
Tosilos. ^' Marry, and I think it be the wisest course," quoth San- 
cho ; " for what says the proverb > What the mouse lyould get, 
give the cat, and keep thyself out of trouble." In the meanwhile 
Tosilos began to unlace his helmet, and called out that somebody 
might help him off with it quickly, as being so choked with his armour 
that he was scarce able to breathe. With that they took off his hel- 
met with all speed, and then the lackey's face was plainly discovered. 
Donna Rodriguez and her daughter perceiving it presently, ^^ A 
cheat — a cheat ! " cried they : ** they have got Tosilos, my lord 
duke^s lackey, to counterfeit my lawful husband : justice of Heaven 
and the king — this is a piece of malice and treachery not to be en- 
dured ! " " Ladies," said Don Quixote, " do not vex yourselves ; 
there is neither malice nor treachery in this case ; or, if there be, the 
duke is not in fault. No ; these evil-minded necromancers that perse- 
cute me are the traitors ; who, envying the glory I should have got by 
this combat, have transformed the face of my adversary into this, 
which you see is the duke's lackey. But take my advice, madam," 
added he to the daughter, *^ and, in spite of the IÑiseness of my ene- 
mies, marry him ; for I dare engage it is the very man you claim-as 
your husband." The duke, hearing this, angry as he was, could hard- 
ly forbear losing his indignation in laughter. ^^ Truly," said he, ^^ so 
many extraordinary accidents every day befall the great Don Quixote, 
that I am inclined to believe this is not my lackey, though he appears to 
bti so. But, for our better satisfaction, let us defer the marriage but 
a fortnight, and in the meanwhile keep in close custody this person 
that has put us into this confusion ; perhaps by that time he may re- 
sume his former looks ; for, doubtless, the malice of those mischiev- 
ous magicians against the noble Don Quixote cannot last so long, 
especially when Üiey find all these tricks and transformations of so 
little avail.'' ^^ Alaek-a-day, sir I" quoth Sancho, ^ those plaguy 
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imps are not so soon tired wm yoa dunk ; fbr where tny master m eon- 
cerned, they use to form and deform, and chop and change this iato 
that, and that into the other. It is but a little while ago that tbey 
transmogrified the Knight of the Mirrors, whom he had orercome^ 
into a special acquaintance of ours, the bachelor Samson Carrasco, 
of our village ; and as for the lady Dulcinea del Toboso, oar mistress» 
they have bewitched and bedevilled her into the shsipe of a mero 
country blouze ; and so I verily think this saucy fellow here is likely 
to live a footman all the days of his life." *^ Weil,'* cried the daugfa* 
tor, *^ let him be what he will, if he will have me, I will have him. 
I ought to thank him ; for I had rather be a lackey's wife than his 
that deluded me, who has proved himself no gentleman.'* To be 
short, the sum of the matter was, that Tosilos should be confined, to 
see what his transformation would come to. Don Quixote was prc^ 
claimed victor, by general consent ; and the people went away, nooot 
of them very much out of humour, because the combatants bad not 
cut one another to pieces to make them sport, according to the costom 
of the young rabble, who are sorry when, after they have stayed m 
hopes to see a roan hanged,.he happens to be pardoned, either by 
the party he has wronged or tlie magistrate. Tbe crowd being dis- 
persed, the duke and duchess returned with Don Quixote into the 
castle ; Tosilos was secured, and kept close. As for Donna Bodñ« 
guez and her daughter, they were very well pleased to see, one way 
or another, that the business would end in marriage ; and Tosilos flaft- 
tored himself with the like expectation* 



CHAPTER LXXXVIL 

How adventures crowded eo thick on Don Quixote that they trod upon 
one anotker^s heels. 

Don Quixote thought it now time to leave the idle life he had led in 
the castle, believing it a mighty fault thus to ^ut hims^f up, and 
indulge his appetite among the tempting varieties of dainties and de- 
lights which the lord and lady of tíie place provided for his enteirtain- 
ment as a knight-errant. Accordingly, one day he acquainted the 
duke and duchess with his sentiments, and begged their leave to de- 
part They both seemed very unwilling to part with him; bat yei at 
last yielded to his entreaties. The duchess gave Sancho his wife's 
letters, which he could not hear read without weeping. ^^ Who would 
have thought,'' cried he, ^^ that all the mighty hopes with which my 
wife swelled herself up at the news of my preferment, riionld come 
to this at last; and how I diould be reduced agiua to trat after my 
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master Don Quixote de la Hanoluu in search of hunger and broken 
bones ! However, I am gbid to see my Teresa was like herself, in 
sending the duchess the acorns, which if she had not done, she had 
shewed herself ungrateful, and I should never have forgiven hen 
Jay comfort is, that no man can say the present was a bribe ; for 
I had my government before she sent it ; and it is fit those who have 
a kindness done them should shew themselves grateful, though it be 
with a small matter." 

Don Quixote, having taken his sdemn leave of the duke and duch- 
ess overnight, left his apartment the next morning and appeared in 
his armour in the court«yard — the galleries all round about being 
filled at the same time with the people of the house ; the duke and 
duchess be'mg ateo there to see him. Sancho was upon his Dapple, 
with his cloak-bag, his wallet, and his provision, very brisk and cheer- 
ful ; for the steward that acted the part of Trifaldi had given him a 
purse, with two hundred crowns in gold, to defray expenses. 

Don Quixote no sooner breathed the air in the open field, than he 
iancied himself in his own elemeot ; he felt the spirit of knight-er- 
lantiy reviving in his breast ; and turning to Sancho, '^ Liberty,'^ said 
he, ^ friend Sancho, is one of the most valuable blessings that Heaven 
has bestowed upon mankind. Not all the treasures concealed in the 
bowels of the earth, nor those in the bosom of the sea, can be com- 
pared with it For liberty a man may, nay ought, to hazard even 
his life, as well as for honour, accounting captivity the greatest mise- 
ry he can endure. I tell thee this, my Sancho, because thou wert a 
witness of the good cheer and plenty which we met within the castle. 
Yet, in the midst of those delicious feasts, among those tempting 
dishes, and those liquors cooled with snow, methought I suffered the 
extremity of hunger, because I did not enjoy them with that freedom 
as if they had been my own ; for the obligations that lie upon us to 
make suitable returns for kindnesses received, are ties that will not let 
a generous mind be free. Happy the man whom Heaven has blest 
with bread, for which he is obliged to thank kind Heaven alone ! ** 
*^ For all these fine words,^' quoth Sancho, ^^ it is not proper for us to be 
unthankful for two good hundred crowns in gold, which the duke's 
steward gave me in a little purse, which I have here, and cherish in 
my bosom as a relic against necessity, and a comforting cordial next 
my heart, against all accidents ; for we are not like always to meet 
with castles where we shall be made much of.*' 

As the knight and squire went on discoursing of this and other 
matters, they had not ridden much more than a league ere they espied 
about a dozen men, who looked like country fellows, sitting at their 
victuals, with their cloaks under them, on the green grass in the mid- 
dle of a meadow. Near them they saw several white cloths or 
sheets» spread out and laid close to one aaoüier» that seemed to cover 
82» 
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something. Don Quixote rode up to the people, and after W bad 

civilly saluted them, asked what they had got under that liaaa. 
^^ Sir,^^ answered one of the company» ^' they are some carved imag e s , 
that are to be set up at an altar we are erecting in our town. We 
cover them lest they should be sullied, and carry them en our shook^ 
ers for fear they should be broken/' ^' If you pleaee^" said Don 
Quixote, ^' I should be glad to see them ; for, eonsideiing the cave 
you take of them, they should be pieces of value.'' ^* Ay, marry 
are they," quoth another, " or else we are mistaken ; for tbete is never 
an image among them that does not stand us more than fiñy ducats ; 
and that you may know 1 am no liar, do but stay, and you shall see 
with your own eyes." With that, he took off the cover from one of 
the figures, tliat happened to be St. George on horseback, and under 
his feet a serpent coiled up, his throat transfixed with a lanee, witk 
the fierceness that is commonly represented in the piece ; and all, as 
they use to say, spick and span new, and shining like beaten gold. 
Don Quixote having seen the image, ^^ This," said be, ^^ was one of 
the best knights-errant the church-militant ever had ; his name was 
Don St George, and he was an extraordh&ary protector of damsels. 
What is the next ? '' The fellow having uncovered it, it proved to be 
St Martin on horseback. ^' This knight, too," said Don Quixote at 
the first sight, ^' was one of the Christian adventurers ; and I am apt 
to think he was more liberal than valiant ; and thou mayst perceive 
it, Sancho, by his dividing his cloak with a poor man : he ga^e him 
half, and doubtless it was winter-time, or else he would have given it him 
whole, he was so charitable." '^ Not so, neither, I fancy," quoth 
Sancho ; ^' but I guess he stuck to the proverb. To give and keep what 
is fit, requires a share of wit" Don Quixote smiled, and desirod the . 
men to shew him the next image, which appeared to be that of the 
patron of Spain on horseback, with his sw(nní bloody, trampling down* 
Moors, and treading over heads. '' Ay, this is a knight indeed," cried 
Don Quixote, when he saw it ; ^' he is called Don St. Jago Mata 
Moros, or Don St James the Moor-killer ; and may be reckoned one 
of the most valorous saints and professors of chivalry that the earth 
then enjoyed, and Heaven now possesses." Then they uncovered 
another piece, which shewed St Paul falling from his horse, with afl 
the circumstances usually expressed in the story of his conversion ; 
and represented so to the life, that he looked as if be had been an* 
swering the voice that spoke to him from heaven. ^^ This," said D<hi 
Quixote, ^' was the greatest enemy the church*militant had once, and 
firoved añerwards the greatest defender it will ever have ; — in hk 
life a true knight-errant, and in death a stedfast saint ; an indefatiga- 
ble labourer in the vineyard of the Lord, a teacher of die Gentiles, 
who had Heaven for his school, and Christ himself for his master 
and instructor." Then Don Quixote, peioeiviiig there were no more 
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koagea, dori rcd the men to co^er those he had seen ; *^ And noW) my 
good friends,'^ said he to them, ^' I cannot but esteem the sight that I 
kftve had of these images as a happy omen ; for these saints and 
knights were of the same profession that I follow, which is that of 
arms ; the difference only lies in this point, that they werQ, saints, and 
fought according to the rules of holy discipline ; and I am a sinner, 
and fight after the manner of men." 

All this while the men wondered at Don Quixote^s figure, as well 
as his discourse, but could not understand one half of what he meant. 
So that, añer they had made an end of their dinner, they got up their 
images, took their leave of Don Quixote, and continued their journey. 

Sancho remaÍBed full of adipiration, as if he had never known his 
Blaster : he wondered how he should come to know all these things, 
and fancied there was not that history or adventure in the world but 
he had it at his fingers* ends. *^ Truly, master of mine,** quoth he, 
^* if what has happened to us to-day may be called an adventure, it 
is one of the sweetest and most pleasant we ever met with in all our 
lambles ; for we are come off without a basting, or the least bodily 
fear. We have not so much as laid our hands upon our weapons ; 
hut here we be safe and sound, neither dry nor hungry. Heaven be 
{^raised that I have seen all this with my own eyes ! " ^* Thou sayest 
well, Sancho,** said Don Quixote ; *^ but I must tell thee that seasons 
and times are not always the same, but often take a different course ; 
and what the vulgar call forebodings and omens, for which there are 
no rational grounds in nature, ought only to be esteemed happy en- 
counters by the wise. One of these superstitious fools, going out of 
his house betimes in the morning, meets a friar of the blessed order 
of St Francis, and starts as if he had met a griffin, turns back, and 
runs home again. Another wiseacre happens to throw down the salt 
on the table»cloth, and thereupon is sadly cast down himself; as if 
nature were obliged to give tokens of ensumg disasters by such slight 
and tnconsidenible accidents as these. A wise and truly religious 
man ought never to pry into the secrets of Heaven. Scipio, landing 
in Africa, stwnbled and fell down as he leaped ashore. Presently 
his soldiers took this for an ill omen ; but he, embracing the earth, 
cried, ' I have thee fast, Afinca ; thou shah not escape me.* ** 

Thus discoursing, they got into a wood quite out of the road ; and 
on a sudden Don Quixote, before he knew where he was, found him- 
self entangled in some nets of green thread, that were spread across 
among the trees. Not being able to imagine what it was, ^* Certainly, 
Sanc£),** <meá he, ^ this auiventure of the nets must be one of the 
most unaccountable that can be imagined. Let me die, now, if this 
be not a stratagem of die evil-minded necromancers that haunt me, 
to stop, my way*** With that the knight put bri^ly forward, resolv- 
ing to hreiaiL through ; but in the veiy moment there sprung from be- 



880 BOH qtrixoTX. 

hind the trees two most beaotiñil shepherdesses, at least they appear^ 
ed to be so by their habits, only with this diflference, that they were 
richly dressed in gold brocade. Their flowing hair hung down about 
their shoulders in curls as charming as the sun's golden rays, and 
circled on their brows with garlands of green baize and red*floweiw 
gentle interwoven. As for their age, it seemed not less than fiñeen, 
nor more than eighteen years. This unexpected vision dazzled and 
amazed Sancho, and surprised Don Quixote ; till at last one of the 
shepherdesses opening her coral lips, ^* Hold, sir," she cried ; *^ pray 
do not tear those nets which we have spread here, not to offend you, 
but to divert ourselves ; and because it is likely you will inquire why 
they are spread here, and who we are, I shall tell you in few words. 
^ About two leagues from this place lies a village, where there are 
many people of quality and good estates ; among these several have 
made up a company to come and take their diversion in this place, 
which is one of the most delightful in these parts. To this purpose 
we design to set up a new Arcadia. The young men have put on the 
habit of shepherds, and ladies the dress of shepherdesses. We have 
got two eclogues by heart ; one out of the famous Garcilasso, and the 
other out of Camoens, the most excellent Portuguese poet ; though 
we have not yet repeated them, for yesterday was but the first day 
of our coming hither. We have pitched some tents among the trees, 
near the banks of a large brook that waters all these meadows. And 
last night we spread these nets, to catch such simple birds as our calls 
should allure into the snare. Now, sir, if you please to afford us 
your company, you shall be made very welcome, and handsomely 
entertained ; for we are all disposed to pass the time agreeably.^ 
^^ Truly, fair lady," answered Don Quixote, ^ I applaud the design of 
your entertainment, and return you thanks for your obliging offers ; 
assuring you, that if it lies in my power to serve you, you may de» 
pend on my obedience to your commands ; for my profession is the 
very reverse of ingratitude, and aims at doing good to all persons, 
especially those of your merit and condition ; so that were tlwse nets 
spread over the surface of the whole earth, I would seek out a pa^ i 

sage throughout new worlds, rather than I would break the smallest i 

thread that conduces to your pastime : and that you may give some 
credit to this seeming exaggeration, know, that he who makes this 
promise is no less than Don Quixote de la Mancha, if ever such a 
name has reached your ears." "Oh, my dear," cried the other 
shepherdess, «* what good fortune is this 1 You see this gentleman 
before us : I must tell you he is the most valiant, the most lovinff, ¡ 

and the most complaisant person in the world, if the history of his 
exploits, already in print, does not deceive us. I have read it, and I 
hold a wager, that honest fellow there by him is one Sancho Panza« 
his squire, the most comical creaturo tiiat ever was." ^ You have hh 

i 
I 



I 
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kt'^ quoth Sancho, ** I am that yeiy squire you wot of; and there w 
my lord and mastec, the aforesaid Don Quixote de la Mancha.'' ^^ Oh 
pray, my dear,'' said the other, *Het us entreat him to stay; our 
father and our brothers will be mighty glad of it. I have heard of 
his valour and his merit, as much as you now tell me ; and what is 
more, they say he is the most constant and faithful lover in the world, 
and that his mistress, whom they call Dulcinea del Toboso, bears th^ 
prize from all the beauties in Spain.'' ^* It is not without justice," 
said Don Quixote, *^ if your peerless charms do not dispute with her 
that glory. But, ladies,! beseech you do not endeavour to detain me ; 
for the indispensable duties of my profession will not suffer ma to 
rest in one place." 

At the same time came the brother of one of the shepherdesses, 
clad like a shepherd, but in a dress as splendid and gay as those of 
the young ladies. They told him that the gentleman whom he saw 
with them was the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, and that other, 
Sancho Panza, hú squire, of whom he had read the history. The 
gallant shepherd having saluted him, begged of him so earnestly to 
grant them his company to their tents, ¿hnt Don Quixote was forced 
to comply, and go with them. 

About the same time the nets were drawn and filled with divers 
little birds, who being deceived by the colour of the snare, fell into 
the danger they would have avoided. Above thirty persons, all gaily 
dressed like shepherds and shepherdesses, got together there ; and 
being informed who Don Quixote and his squire were, they were not 
a litUe pleased, for they were already no strangers to his history. In 
short thisy carried them to their tents, where they found a sumptuous 
entertainment ready. They obliged the knight to take the place of 
honour ; and while they sat at table, there was not one that did not 
gaze on him^ and wonder at so strange a figure. 

At last, the cloth being removed, Don Quixote with a great deal of 
gravi^, lifting up his voice, '^ Of all the sins that men commit," said 
he, " none, in my opinion, is so great as ingratitude, though some think 
pride a greater ; and I ground my assertion on this, that hell is said 
to be full of the ungrateful. Ever since I had the use of reason, I 
have employed my utmost endeavours to avoid this crime ; and if I 
am not able to repay the benefits I receive in their kind, at least I am 
not wanting in real intentions of making suitable returns ; and if that 
be not sufficient, I make my acknowledgments as public as I can : for 
he that proclaims the kindnesses he has received, shews his disposition 
to repay them if he could ; and those that receive are generally infe- 
rior to those that give. The Supreme Being, that is infinitely above 
all things, bestows his blessings on us so much beyond the ci^acity 
of all other benefactors, that all the acknowledgments we can make 
can imver held proportion with his goodness. Howevert a thankful 
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mind in fiome measure supplies its want of power, with hearty desires 
^and unfeigned expressions of a sense of gratitude and respect I am 
in this condition, as to the civiüties I have been treated with here ; 
for I am unable to make an acknowledgment equal to the kindnesses I 
have received. I shall, therefore, only offer you what is within the 
narrow limits of my own abilities, which is to maintain, for two whole 
days together, in the middle of the road that leads to Saragosa, that 
these ladies here, disguised in the habits of shepherdesses, are the 
fairest and roost courteous damsels in the world, excepting only the 
peerless Dulcinea del Toboso, sole mistress of my thoughts ; wiüiout 
offence to all that hear me, be it spoken." 

Here Sancho, who had all the while given ear to his master^s com- 
pliments, thought fit to put in a word or two. ^^ Now, in the name 
of wonder,** quoth he, ^* can there be any body in the world so im- 
pudent as to say that this master of mine is a madman ? Pray, tell 
nie, ye gentlemen shepherds, did you ever know any of your coun- 
try parsons, though never so wise, or so good scholars, that could de- 
liver themselves so finely ? Or is there any of your knights-errant, 
though never so famed for prowess, that can make such an offer as 
he has here done ? '* 

Don Quixote turned towards Sancho, and, beholding him with eyes 
full of fiery indignation, ^'Can there be any body in the world,** cried 
he, ^ that can say thou art not an incorrigible blockhead, Sancho ; a 
compound of folly and knavery, wherein malice also is no small in- 
gredient ? Who bids thee meddle with my concerns, or busy thy- 
self with my folly or discretion ? Make no reply ; but go and sad- 
dle Rozinante, if he is unsaddled, that I may immediately perform 
what I have ofiered ; for in so noble and so just a cause, thou mayest 
reckon all those who shall presume to oppose me subdued and over* 
thrown." This said, up he started, with marks of anger in his looks, 
to the amazement of all the company, who were at a loss whether 
they should esteem him a madman or a man of sense. They endea- 
voured to prevail with him, however, to lay aside his challenge, telling 
him they were sufficiently assured of his gmteful nature, without expos- 
ing him to the danger of such demonstrations ; and as for his valour, they 
were so well informed by the history of his numerous achievements, 
that there was no need of any new instances to convince them of it. 
But all these representations could not dissuade him from his purpose ; 
and therefore, having mounted Rocinante, braocKl his shield and 
grasped his lance, he went and posted himself in the middle of tlie 
highway, not far from the verdant meadows, followed by Sancho on 
his Dapple, and all the pastoral society, who were desirous to see the 
event ot that unaocountable defiance. 

And now the cl»niq>ion, having taken his ground, made the neigh- 
bouring air ring with the following challenge : >^ O ye, whoever you 
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are, koights, squires, on foot or on horseback, that now pass, or shall 
pass this road within these twa days, know, that Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, knight-errant, stays here to assert. and maintain that the 
nymphs who inhabit these groves and meadows, surpass, in beauty 
and courteous disposition, all those in the universe, setting aside the 
sovereign of my soul, the lady Dulcinea del Toboso. And he that 
dares uphold the contrary let him appear.'* 

Twice he repeated these words, and twice they were repeated iq 
vain. But fortune, that had a strange hand at managing his concerns, 
now shewed him a merry sight ; for by and by he discovered on the 
road a great number of people on horseback, many of them with 
lances in their hands, all trooping togetlier very fast. The company 
that watched Don Quixote's motions no sooner spied such a squadron, 
driving the dust before them, than they got out of harm's way, not 
judging it safe to be so near danger ; and as for Sancho, he sheltered 
himself behind Rozinante's crupper ; only Don Quixote stood fixed 
with an undaunted courage. When the horsemen came near, one of 
the foremost, bawling to the champion, ** Ho, ho I '* cried he, '^ get 
out of the way, or these bulls will tread thee to pieces.'' *^ Go to, 
you stbundrels I " answered Don Quixote, ^^ none of your bulls are 
any thing to me, though the fiercest that ever were fed on the banks 
of Xarama. Acknowl^ge, all in a body^ what I have proclaimed 
here to be truth, or else stand combat with me.'' But the herdsmen 
had not time to answer, neither had Don Quixote any to get out of 
the way, if he had been inclined to it ; for the herd of wild bulls 
were presently upon him, and a huge company of drivers and people, 
that were going to a town where they were to be baited the next day. 
So, bearing all down before them, knight and squire, horse and man, 
they trampled them under foot at an unmerciful rate. There lay 
Sancho mauled, Don Quixote stunned. Dapple bruised, and Rozinante 
in vexy indifierent circumstances. But for all this, after the whole 
rout of men and beasts were gone by, up started Don Quixote, ere 
he was thoroughly come to himself, and staggering and stumbling, 
falling and getting up again as fast as he could, he began to run after 
them. ^^Stop, scoundrels, stop I" cried he ak>ud ; ^^stay; it is a 
«ingle knight defies you all, one who scorns the humour of making a 
golden bridge for a flying enemy." But the hasty travellers did not 
stop, nor slacken their speed, for all his loud defiance ; and minded it 
no more than the last year's snow. 

At last, weariness stopped Don Quixote; so that, with all his anger, 
and no prospect of revenge, he was forced to sit down on the road 
till Sancho came up to him with Rozinante and Dapple. Then the 
master and man made a shift to remount ; and, with more shame than 
satisfactionf hastened their journey, without taking leave of their 
friends of the new Arcadia. 
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CHAPTER LXXXVin. 



Of an extraordinary accident that happened to Don QmwotCj wkkh 
may well paei for an adventure. 



A CLEAB fountain, which Don Quixote and Sancho found among i 
verdant trees, served to refresh them, besmeared with dust, and tired 
as they were, añer the rude encounter of the bulls. There, by the 
brink, leaving Rozinante and Dapple, unbridled and unhaltered, to 
their own liberty, the two forlorn adventurers sat down. The squire 
then went to the wallet, and having taken out of it what he used to 
call his stomach-sauce, laid it before the knight. But Don Quixote 
would eat nothing for pure vexation, and Sancho durst not begin for 
good manners, expecting that he would ñrst shew him the way. 
However, finding him so wrapped in his imaginations as to have no 
thoughts of lifting his hand to his mouth, the squire, without lettins 
one word come out of his, laid aside all kind of good breeding, and 
made a fierce attack upon the bread and cheese before him. ^^ Bat, 
friend Sancho,'' cried Don Quixote, ^^ repair the decays of^taiturs, 
and sustain life, which thou hast more reason to cherish than I ; leave 
me to die, abandoned to my sorrows, and the violence of my misfor- 
tunes. I was bom, Sancho, to live dying, and thou to die eating.'' 

*^ For my part," quoth Sancho, ^^ I am not so simple yet as to kill 
myself. No, 1 am like the cobbler that stretches his leather with his 
teeth : I am for lengthening my life by eating ; truly, master, there 
is no greater folly in the world than for a man to despair, and throw 
the helve after the hatchet Therefore take my advice, and eat as I 
do ; and when you have done, lie down and take a nap ; the fresh 
grass here will do as well as a foather-bed. I daresay by the time 
you awake you will find yourself better in body and mind." 

Don Quixote followed Sancho's counsel, for he was convinced the 
squire spoke good philosophy at that time. However, in the mean* 
while, a thought coming into his mind, *^ Ah I Sancho," said he, ** if 
thou wouldst but do something that I am now going to desire thee, my 
cares would sit more easy on me, and my comfort would be more 
certain. It is only this : while, according to thy advice, I try to com* 
pose my thoughts with sleep, do but step aside a Uttle, and take the 
reins of Rozinante's bridle, and give thyself some three or four hun* 
dred smart lashes, in part of the three thousand and odd thou art to 
receive 40 disenchant Dulcinea ; for, in truth, it is a shame and very 
great pity that poor lady should remain enchanted all this while, 
through thy carelessness and neglect" *^ There b a great deal to be 
said as to that," quoth Sanoho, *^ but it may well keep ; first let vm 
go to sleep, and then come what will eomis. Let my Lady Dukiaea 
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have a Utde patience. There » nothing lost that coinea at last ; 
while there is life there i« hope ; which is as good as to say» I live 
with an intent to make good my promise.'* I>[>n Quixote gave him 
thanks, ate a little, and Sancho a great deal ; and then both betook 
themselves to their rest ; leaving those constant friends and compan- 
ions, Rozinante and Dapple, to their own discretion, to repose or feed 
at random on the pasture that abounded in that meadow. 

The day was now far gone, when the knight and the squire awoke* 
They mounted, and held on their journey, making the best of their 
way to an inn, that seemed to be about a league distant I call it aa 
inn because Don Quixote himself called it so, contrary to his custom, 
it being a common thing with him to take inns for casües. 

Being got thither, they asked the innkeeper whether he had got 
any k>dgings ? *^ Yes,*' answered he ; *' and as good accommodation 
as you will find anywhere." They alighted, and, after Sancho had 
seen Rozinante and Dapple well provided for in the stable, he went 
to wait on his master, whom he found sitting on a seat made in the 
wall — the squire blessing himself more than onoe that the knight had 
not taken the inn for a castle. Supper*tiroe approaching, Don Quix» 
ote retired to his apartment, and Sancho, staying with his host, asked 
him what he had to give them for supper ? ^^ What you will,*' an* 
swered he ; ^* you may pick and choose --- fish or flesh, butchers* 
meat or poultry, wi]d*fowl, and what not ; whatever land, sea, and 
air afford for food, it is but ask and have ; everything is to be had ia 
this inn.'' ^^ There is no need of all this," quoth Sancho, ^^ a couple 
of roasted chickens will do our business ; for my master has a nice 
stomach, and eats but little ; and, as for me, I am none of your un- 
reasonable trenchermen." ^' As for chickens," replied the innkeeper, 
*^ truly we have none ; for the kites have devoured them." ^^ Why, 
then," quoth Sancho, ^^ roast us a good handsome pullet, with eggs, 
so it be young and tender." ^ A pullet, master 1 " answered the 
host, ^ I sent above fifty yesterday to the city to sell ; but, setting 
aside pullets, you may have any thing else." ^ Why then," quoth 
Sancho, ^^ even give us a good joint of veal or kid." ^' Cry you 
mercy ! " replied the innkeeper, ^^ now I remember me, we have none 
left in the boose ; the last company that went cleared me quite ; but 
by next week we shall have enough, and to spare." ** We are in a 
fine ease, indeed," quoth Sancho ; *' now will I hold a good wager 
that all these defects must be made up with a dish of eggs and ba- 
con." ^ Hey day ! " cried the host, ^^ my guest has a rare knack at 
guessing ; I told him I had no hens nor pullets in the house, and yet 
he would have me to have eggs I Think on something else, I beeeech 
jrou, an4 let us talk no more of that" «^ Gome, come," cried San* 
cho, *^ let us have something ; tell me what thou hast, Mr. Landlord» 
«od do not put me to tioubto my l»ains any longer." ^ Why, then, 
83 25 
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do yoo tee,** quoA the host, *^ to deal plainly with you, I hare a deli* 
eate i>air of cow-heels, that look like calves* feet, or a pair of calves' 
feet that look like cow*heeIa, dressed with onions, peas, and bacon — 
a dish for a prince ; they are just ready to be taken off, and by this 
time they cry * Come eat me, come eat me.' " *' Cow-heels t '^ cried 
Sancho, *^ I set my mark on them ; let nobody touch them : I will 
give more for them than any other shall. There is nothing I love 
better." *' Nobody else shall have them," answered the host, ^* you 
need not fear, for all the guests I have in the house, besides yourselves, 
are persons of quality, that carry their steward, their cook, and their 
provisions along with them." ^^ As for quality," quoth Sancho, ^* my 
master is a person of as good quality as the proudest of them all, 
if you go to that, but his profession allows of no larders nor butteries." 
This was the discourse that passed betwixt Sancho and the innkeeper ; 
for, as to the host's interrogatories concerning his master's profession, 
Sancho was not then at leisure to make him any answer. 

In short, supper«time came, Don Quixote went to his room, the 
host brought the dish of cow-heels, such as it was, and set him down 
feirly to supper. But at the same time, in the next room, which was 
divided from that where they were by a slender partition, the knight 
overheard somebody talking. ^^ Dear Don Jerónimo," said the un- 
seen person, '^ I beseech you, till supper is brought in, let us read 
another chapter of the Second Part of Don Quixote." The cham- 
pion no sooner heard himself named, than up he started, and listen- 
ed, with attentive ears, to what was said of him ; and then he heard 
that Don Jerónimo answer, '^ Why would you have us read nonsense. 
Signer Don John ? Methinks any one that has read the First Part of 
Don Quixote should take but little delight in reading the second." 
*^ That may be," replied Don John ; *^ however, it may not be amiss 
to read it ; for there is no book so bad as not to have something that 
is good in it What displeases me most in this part is, that it repre- 
sents Don Quixote as no longer in love with Dulcinea del Toboso." 
Upon these words, Don Quixote, burning with anger and indignation, 
eried out, ** Whoever says that Don Quixote de la Mancha has forgotp 
ton, or can forget, Dukinea del Toboso, I will make him know, with 
equal arms, that he departs wholly from the truth; for the peerless 
Dulcinea del Toboso cannot be forgotten, nor can Don Quixote be 
guilty of forgetfulness. Constancy is his motto; and, to preserve his 
ndelity voluntarily, and without the least restraint, is his profes- 
sion." *^ Who is he that answers us ? " cries one of those in the next 
room. '^ Who should it be ? " quoth Sancho, ^ but Don Quixote de 
la Mancha his own self, the same that will make good all he has said, 
and all he has to say, take my word for it ; for a good paymaster never 
grudges to give security." 

Sancho Imd no sooner made the answer than in came the two gen* 
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Üemen (for they appeared to be no less), and one of them, throwing 
his arms about Don Quixote's neck, " Your presence, sir knight,*' 
■aid he, " does not belie your reputation, nor can your reputation fail 
to raise a respect for your presence. You are certainly the true Don 
Quixote de la [Rancha, the polar-star and luminary of chivalry-errant, 
in despite of him that has attempted to usurp your name as tho author 
of this book,* which I here deliver into your hands, has presumed to 
do." With that he took the book from his friend and gave it to Don 
Quixote. The knight took it, and, without saying a word, began to 
turn over the leaves ; then, returning it a while añer, " In the little I 
have seen,*' said he, " I have found three things in this author deserv- 
ing reprehension. First, I find fault with some words in his preface ; 
in the second place, his language is Arragonian, for sometimes he 
writes without articles ; and the third thing I have observed, which 
betrays most his ignorance, is, he is out of the way inr one of the 
principal parts of the history ; for there he says that the wife of my 
squire, Sancho Panza, is called Mary Gutierrez, which is not true, for 
her name is Teresa Panza ; and he that errs in so considerable a pass- 
age, may well be suspected to have committed many gross errors 
through the whole history." •* A pretty impudent fellow is this 
same history-writer !" cried Sancho; "sure he knows much what 
belongs lo our concerns, to call my wife Teresa Panza, Mary Gutier- 
rez ! Pray take the book again, if it like your worship, and see 
whether he says anything of me, and whether he has not changed my 
name too." " Sure, by what you have said, honest man," said Don 
Jerónimo, ** you should be Sancho Panza, squire to Signer Don Quix- 
ote ? " ** So I am," quoth Sancho, " and I am proud of the office.** 
** Well,** said the gentleman, •* to tell you the truth, the last author 
does not treat you so civilly as you seem to deserve. He represents 
you as a glutton and a fool, without the least grain of wit or humour, 
and very different from the Sancho we have in the first part of your 
master's history." "Heaven forgive him,** quoth Sancho; "he 
might have leñ me where I was, without offering to meddle with me. 
Every man*s nose will not make a shoeing horn. Let us leave the 
world as it is. St. Peter is veiy well at Rome.*' Presently the two 
gentlemen invited Don Quixote to sup with them in their chamber, 
for they knew there was nothing to be got in the inn fit for his enter- 
tainment. Don Quixote, who was always very complaisant, could 
not deny their request, and went with them. Sancho staid behind 
with the fiesh-pot ; he placed himself at the upper end of the table, 
with the innkeeper for his messmate : for he was do less a lover of 
cow-heels than the squire. 
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While Don Quixote was at supper with the geatlemen, Don John 
asked him when he heard of the lady Dulcinea del Tohoso, and 
whether she still retained a grateful sense of the love and constancy 
of Signor Don Quixote. " She does,^' answered Don Quixote, 
*' and my thoughts are more fixed upon her than ever ; our correspon- 
dence is after Üie old fashion, not frequent ; and, alas, her beauty is 
transformed into the homely appearance of a female rustic.*' And 
with that he repeated the story of her enchantment, with what 
had befallen him in the cavern of Montesinos, and the means that the 
sage Merlin had prescribed to free her from enchantment The gen- 
tlemen were extremely pleased to hear from Don Quixote's own 
mouth the strange passages of his history ; equally wondering at the 
nature of his extravagances and his elegant manner of relating them. 
One minute they looked upon him to be in his senses, and the next 
they thought he had lost them all ; so that they could not resolve 
what degree to assign him between madness and sound judgment. 

They then asked him which way he was travelling ? He told 
them 1m3 was for Saragosa, to make one at the tournaments held in 
that city once a year for the prize of armour. Don John acquainted 
him, that the pretended second part of his history gave an account 
how DcMd Quixote, whoever he was, had been at Saragosa, at a public 
running at the ring, the description of which was wretched and de- 
fective in the contrivance, mean and low in the style and expfession, 
and miserably poor in devices, all made up of foolish idle stuff. 
*^ For that reason," said Don Quixote, ^' I will not set a foot in Sara* 
gosa ; and so the world shall see what a notorious lie this new histo- 
rian is guilty of, and all mankind shall perceive I am not the Don 
Quixote he speaks of."*' ** You do very well,'' said Don Jeronkno ; 
«« besides, there is another tournament at Barcelona, where you may 
signalize your valour." *^ I design to do so," replied Don Quixote; 
*^ and so, gentlemen, give me leave to bid you good night, and per^ 
mit me to go to bed, for it is time ; and pray place me in the number 
of your best friends and most faithful servants." 

Having taken leave of one another, Don Quixote and Sancho retired 
to their chamber, leaving the two strangera in admiration to think what 
a medley the knight had made of good sense and extravagance ; but 
fully satisfied, however, that these two persons were the true Dcmi 
Quixote and Sancho, and not those obtruded upon the public by the 
Arragonian author. 

£arly in the morning Don Quixote got up, and knocking at a Úáa 
wall that parted his chamber from that of the gentlemen, he took his 
leave of them. Sancho paid the host nobly, but advised himekher ta 
keep better provisions in his inn, or to commend it leas. 



CHAPTER LXXXDL 

Whaí ht^pmted to Don QuiaD&ie going to Barcelona. 

Tm morning was cool, and seemed to promise a temperate day, when 
Don Quixote left the inn, having firrt informed himself which was 
the veadiest way to Barcelona ; for he was resolved he would not so 
much as see Saragosa, that he might prove that new author a liar, 
who, as he was told, had so much misrepresented him in the pretendp> 
ed second part of his history. For the space of six days they 
^ travelled without meeting any adventure worthy of memory ; hut the 
seventh, having lost their way, and being overtaken by the night, 
they were obliged to stop in a thicket of <Miks or cork-trees« There 
both dbmounted ; and laying themselves down at the foot of the trees, 
Sancho, who had eaten heartily that day, easily resigned himself into 
the arms of sleep. But Don Quixote, whom his chimeras kept awake 
much more than hunger, could not so much as close his eyes ; his 
working thoughts being hurried to a thousand several places. This 
time he fancied himself in MontsMoos^ cave ; fancied he saw his 
Dulcinea, perverted as she was into a country hoyden, jump at a «n* 
gle leap upon her ass colt The next moment he thought bo heard 
the sage Merlinas voice in awful wcnrds relate the means required to 
effect her disenchantment Presently a fit of despair seized him ; he 
was enraged to think of Sancho's remissness and want of charity, — - 
the squire having not given himself above five lashes, a small and 
inconsiderable number in proportion to the number still behind. This 
refiectioB so aggravated hw vexation, that he could not forbear think* 
kig on some extiaordinary methods. If Alexander the Great, thought 
he, when he could not untie the Gordian knot, said, it is the same 
thing to cut or to undo, and so slashed it asunder, and yet became the 
sovereign of the world, why may not I free Dulcinea from enchant* 
ment by lashing Sancho mjrself, whether he will or no ? For, if the 
conditioo of this remedy consists in Saneho^s receiving three thousand 
and odd lashes, what does it signify to me whether he gives himself 
ÚkOBe blows, or another gives them him, since the stress lies upon his 
receiving them, by what means soever they are given ? Full of that 
oonceit, he came up to Sancho, having first taken the reins of Rozi- 
nanto*s bridle, and fitted them to his purpose of lashing him with 
them. Sancho, however, soon started out of his sleep, and was 
thoroughly awake in an instant ^ What is here ? " cried he. *^ It is 
1,'' answered Don Quixote, ^ I am come to repair thy negligence, and 
•to seek the remedy of my torments. I am come to whip thee, San- 
cho, and to discharge, in part at least, that debt for which thou stand- 
est engaged. Dulcinea perishes, while thou livest careless of her 
88» 



fate ; and dieiaibre I am resolved, while we axe here alone in Una 
recess, to gire thee at least two thousand stripes." - ** Hold you there,^' 
quoth Sancho ; " pray be quiet, will you ? -* let me alone, or I protest 
deaf men shall hear us I The strokes I am to give mjrself are to be 
voluntary, not forced ; and at thb time I have no mind to be whipped 
atall: let it suflke that [promise you to do so when the huHiourtaikes 
me." ^^ No, Sancho,'' said Don Quixote ; ^ there is no trusting to 
Ihy courtesy, for thou art hard-hearted, and, though a peoaant, of 
very tender flea^." He then struggled with Sancho ; upon which ho 
jumped up, threw his arms about üie Don, tripped up his heels, and 
laid him flat on his back, whereupon he held his hands down so fast 
that he could not stir, and scarcely could breathe. **^ How, traitor," 
exclaimed the knight, ^^ dost thou rebel against thy natural lord ? — 
dost thou raise thy hand against him who feeds thee ? " ^ I neither 
raise up nor pull down/' answered Sancho ; ^ I only defend myself, 
who am my own lord. If your worship will promise me to let me 
alone, and not talk about whipping at present, I will set you at liberty : 
if not, *here thou diest, traitor, enemy to Donna Sancha.'" Don 
Quixote gave him Ae promise he desired, and swore by the life of 
Ms best thoughts he would not touch a hair of his garmentt but leave 
the whipping entirely to his own discretion. 

Sancho now removed to another place ; and, as he was going to 
lay himself under another tree, he thought something touched his 
head ; and, reaching up his hands, he felt a couple of dangling feet» 
with hose and shoes. TremUing with fear, he moved on a litile fur- 
ther, but was incommoded by otbsr l^i ; upon which he called to hie 
master for help. Don Quixote went up to him, and asked him what 
was the matter ; when Sancho told him that all the trees were full of 
men's feet and legs. Don Quixote felt them and immediately guess- 
ed the cause ; he said, *^ Be not afraid, Sancho; doubtless theee are 
éie legs of robbers and banditti, who have been punished for their 
crimes: for here the officers of justice hang them by soores at a time, 
when they can lay hold of them ; and, ftom this circumstance, I 
conclude we are not far from Barcelona." In truth, Don Quixote was 
right in his conjecture ; for when day began to dawn, they pkJoly 
saw that the legs they had felt in the dark belonged to the bodies of 
thieves. 

But if they were alarmed at these dead banditti, bow much move 
were they disturbed at being suddenly surrounded by more than for^ 
of their living comrades, who commanded them to stmd, and not to 
move till their captain came up. Don Quixote was tm foot, his horse 
unbridled, his lance leaning against a tree at some distance,— in 
short, being defenceless, he üiotight it best to cross his hands, hang 
down his head, and reserve himself for better occasions. The rob- 
bers, however, were not idle, but immediately fell to yrcA npoai 
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Dapple^ luid, io a trioe,einpti0d both wallet and oloak-bag. Fortur 
nateiy for Scmcho, he hiid seouied the crowns given him by the duke, 
with his other money, in a belt which he wore about his wabt; never- 
^less they would not have escaped the searching eyes of these good 
people^ who spare not even what is hid between the flesh and the skin, 
had they not been checked by the anival of their captain. His age 
seemed to be about four-and-thirty, his body was robust, his statu» 
tall, hb visage austere, and his complexion swarthy ; he was mounted 
upon a powerful steed, clad in a coat of steel, and his belt was stuck 
found with pistols. Observing that his squires (for so they call men 
of their vocation) were about to rifle Sancho, he commanded them to 
forbear, and was instantly obeyed ; and thus the girdle escaped. He 
wondered to see a lance standing against a tree,atarget on the ground, 
and Don Quixote in armour and pensive, with the most sad and mel- 
ancholy countenance that sadness itself could fmme. Going up to 
the knight, he said, ^ Be not so dejected, good sir, for you aro not 
fidlen into the hands of a cruel Osiris, but into those of Boque Guinart, 
who has moro of compassion in his nature than cruelty.'^ ^' My dejeo- 
tion,'* answered Don Quixote, ** is not on account of having ftdlen in- 
to your hands, O valorous Soque, whose fame extends over the whole 
earth, but for my negligence in having suffered myself to be surprised 
l^ 3rour soldiers, oontrary to the boonden duty of a knight-errant, 
which requires tiiat I should be continually on the alert, and, at all 
hours, my own sentinel ; for, let me tell you, illustrious Boque, had 
they met me on horseback, with my lance and my target, they would 
have found it no very easy task to make me yield. Snow, sir, I am 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, he with whose expbits the whole globe 
resounds." Boque Oniaart presently perceived Don Quixote's infirmi- 
ty, and that it imd in it more of nuidness than valour ; and, though 
he had sometimes heard his name mentioned, he always thought thet 
what had been said of him was a action ; conceiving that such a 
charaeter could not exist : he was therefore delighted with this meet- 
ing, as he might now know, from his own observation, what degree 
ef credit was really due to the reports in ciroulation. ^'' Be not oon- 
oerned,'' said Boque, addressing himself to Don Quixbto, ^^ nor tax 
fortune with nnkindness ; by thus stumbling, you may chance to stand 
more firmly than ever : for Heaven, by strange and circuitous ways, 
incomprehensible to men, is wont to raise the fallen, and enrich the 
needy." 

Don Quixote was about to return his thanks for this courteous re- 
oeptton, when suddenly a noise was heard near them, like the tramp- 
ling of many horses; but it was caused by one only, upon which 
came, at full speed, a youth, seemingly about twenty years of age, 
clad in green damask edged with gold lace, trousers and a loose coat ; 
We hat cocked in the WaUooo fiuriiion, with boots, sppzsydagger» and 



gold-hüted sword; a mwU oaimtttne in faú hand, and a bmoe of ^ 
tola by his side. Roque, heanng the noise of a hone, turned his 
head and observed this handsome youth advancing towards him : 
» Valiant Roque,'* said the cavalier, **' you are the person I have been 
seeking ; for with you I hope to find some comfort, though not a 
remedy, in my afflictions. Not to keep you in suspense, beoause I 
perceive that you do not know me, I will tell you who I am. I am 
Claudia Jeronima, daughter of Simon Forte, your intimate friend, and 
the particular enemy of Clauquel Torellas, who is also yours, being 
of the faction which is adverse to you. You know, too, thatTorellaa 
has a son ccdled Don Vinoente de Torellas,— at least so ho was 
called not two hours ago. That son of his— to shorten the story of 
my misfortune, — ah, what sorrow he has brought upon me ! that son^ 
I say, saw me, and courted me ; I listened to him, sÍimí loved him, un* 
known to my father. In short, he promised to be my spouse, and I 

«edged myself to become his, without proceeding any farthezw 
esterday I was informed that, forgetting his engagement to me, ho 
was going to be married to another, and that this mcMrning the cere» 
mony was to be performed. The news confounded me, and I losi 
all patience. My father being out of town, I took the opportunity of 
equipping myself as you now see me, and by the speed of this horse, 
I overtop I>Dn Vincente about a league hence, and without stopping 
lo reproach him, or hear his excuses, I fired at him not only with this 
piece, but with both my pistols, and lodged, 1 believe, not a few balia 
in his body : thus washing away with blood the stains of my honour 
I left him to his servants, who either dared not, or could not prevent 
Une execution of my purpose ; and am come to seek your assistance 
to get to France, where I have relations, with whom I may live; ana 
to entreat you likewise to protect my father from any cruel revenge 
«I the part of Don Vincwite's numerous kindred." 

Roque was struck with the gallantry, bmvery, figure, and also Úm 
adventure of the beautiful Claudia, and said to her, ** Come, madam, 
and let us first be assured of your enemy's death, and then we will 
consider what is proper to be done for you." 

So, añer commanding his squires to restore to Sancho all they had 
taken from Dapple, and likewise to retire to the place where they bad 
lodged the night before, he went ofiT immediiUely with Claudia at full 
speed, in quest of the wounded or deed Don Vincente. They pres* 
ently arrived at the place where Claudia had overtaken him, and fi>UBd 
nothing there except the blood which had been newly spilt ; but, look* 
ing round, at a considerable distance they saw some persons «^ 
eending a hill, and concluded (as indeed it proved) that it was Don 
Vincente, being conveyed by his servants, either to a doctor or to his 
grave. They instantly pushed forward to overtake them, which they 
soon efifected, and found Don Vinoente in the arms of his servants, 
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entreating them, in a low and feeble voice, to let him die in that place, 
for he could no longer endure the pain of his wounds. Glaadu and 
Roque, throwing themselves from their horses, drew near; the ser- 
vants were startled at the appearance of Roque, and Claudia waa 
troubled at the sight of Don Vincente ; when, divided between ten- 
derness and resentment, she approached him, and, taking hold of his 
hand, said, ^ Had you but given me this hand, according to our con» 
tract, you would not have been reduced to this extremity.'* The 
wounded cavalier opened his almost closed eyes, and, recognising 
Olaudia, he said, ^ I perceive, fair and mistaken lady, that it is to 
your hand I owe my death ; — a punishment unmerited by me« for 
neither in thought nor deed could I offend you.*' ^* Is it not true,, 
then,*' said Claudia, ** that, this very morning, you were going to be 
married to Leonora, daughter of the rich Balvastro ? ** *' No, cer- 
tainly," answered Don Vincente ; ** my evil fortune must have botne 
you that news, to excite your jealousy to bereave me of life ; but 
since I leave it in your arms, I esteem myself happy ; and, to assure 
you of this truth, take my hand, and, if you are willing, receive ma 
for your husband ; for I can now give you no other satisáction for the 
injury which you imagine you have received.'* 

Claudia pressed his hand, and such was the anguish of her heart 
that she swooned away upon the*bloody bosom of Don Vincente, and 
at the same moment he was seized with a mortal paroxysm. Roque 
was confounded, and knew not what to do ; the servants ran for 
water, with which they sprinkled their faces ; Claudia recovered, bilt 
Dtm Vincente was left in the sleep of death. When Claudia waa 
convinced that her beloved husband no longer breathed, she rent the 
air with her groans, and pierced the skies with her lamentatioos. She 
tore her hair, scattered it in the wind, and with her own meicileaa 
hands, wounded and disfigured her face, with every other demonstration 
df grief, distraction, and despair. ^ O rash and cruel woman ! ** she 
exclaimed, «'with what facility wert thou moved to this evil deed! 
O maddening sting of jealousy, how deadly thy efiects ! O my 
dear husband, whose love for me hath given thee a cold grave I ** 
80 piteous, indeed, were the lamentations of Claudia, that they forced 
tears even from the eyes of Roque, where they were seldom or never 
seen before. The servants wept and lamented ; Claudia was recov- 
ered from one fointine fit only to fall into another, and'all around was' 
a scene of sorrow. At length Roque Guinart ordered the attendants 
to take up the body of £bn Vincente, and convey it to the town 
where his fotber dwelt, which was not for distant, that it might be 
there interred. Claudia told Roque that it was herdetermination to 
retire to a nunnery, of which her aunt was abbess ; there to spend 
what remained of bar wretehed lifo, looking to heavenly nuptials ana 
an etenMtl speuse. Roque applauded her good design» offning to 
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eonduct her wheTetvr it was her desire to go, end to defend her fttber 
mgainst the relatives of Don Vincente, or any other who should ofier 
Tiolence to him. Claudia expressed her tlmiiks in the host manner 
riie could, hut declined his company : and orerwhelmed wkh afflie* 
tlon, took her leave of him. At the same time, Don Vincente^s ser» 
tants carried off his dead body ; and Boque returned to his compen» 
kms. Thus ended the amour of Claudia Jeronima ; and no wonder 
that it was so calamitous, since it was brought about by the cruel and 
irresistible power of jealousy. 

Roque Guinart found his band of desperadoes in the place he had 
appointed to meet them, and Don Quixote in the midst of them, en* 
/deavouring, in a formal speech, to persuade them to quit that kind of 
life, so prejudicial both to soul and body. But his auditors were 
chiefly Gascons, a wild and ungovernable race, and therefore his 
harangue made but little impression upon them. Boque having asked 
Sancho Panza whether they had restored to him all the property which 
had been taken from Dapple, he said Úiej had returned all but three 
night-caps, which were worth three cities. ^ What does the fellow 
say ? '* quoth one of the party ; '* I have got them, and they are noC 
worth three reals.** ^ That is true," quoth Don Quixote ; ^ but my 
squire justly values the gift for the sake of the giver.*' Roque Guú 
nart insisted upon their being immediately restored ; then, after conw 
mending his men to draw up in a line before him, he caused all the 
clothes, jewels, and money, and in short, all they had plundered sinoe 
the last division to be brought out and spread before them ; which 
being done, he made a short appraisement, reducing what could not be 
divided into money, and shared the whole among his company with 
the utmost exactness and impartiality. After sharing the booty in' 
this manner, by which all were satisfied, Roque said to Don Quixote, 
. *Mf I were not thus exact in dealing with these fellows, there would 
be no living with them.*' *^ Well,'* quoth Sancho, ^* justice must 
needs be a good thing ; for it is necessary, I see, even among thieves;" 
On hearing this, one of the squires raised the butt«end of bis piece, 
and would surely have split poor Sancho*s head, if Roque had not 
called out to him to forbear. Terrified at his narrow eeeape, Sancho 
resolved to seal up his lips while he remained in such company. 

Just at this time intelligence was brought by the scouts that, not far 
distant, on the Barcelona road, a large body of people wese see» 
coming that way. ** Can you discover,** said Roque, ^^ whether they 
are such as we look for, or such as \oQk for us ? '* '^ Such as we 
look for, sir.*' '* Away, then,** said Roque, ^^ and Imng them hither 
straight ; and see that none escape.** The command was instaatly 
obeyed ; the band sallied forth, while Don Quixote and Sancho re- 
mained with the chief, anxious to see what would foUow« In tb» 
m ean tim e Roque ooamsed with the knighi on his own way of Uvh 
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iof . ^ IUb lifo of on» muit apaear stmige to yon, Bignor Den 
Quixote, — new accidents, new adveaturee, in constant succeaBion, 
ftod all full of danger and disquiet : it is a state, I confess, in which 
there is no repose either for body or mind. Injuries which 1 could not 
brook, and a thirst of revenge, first led me into it, contrary to my 
nature ; for the sayage asperity of my present behaviour is a disgrace 
to my heart, which is gentle and humane. Yet, unnatural as it is, 
baying plunged into it, I persevere ; and, as one sin is followed by 
another, and mischief is added to mischief, my own resentments are 
sow so linked with those of others, and I am so involved in wrongs, 
and factions, and engagements, that nothing but the hand of Provi* 
dence can snatch me out of this entangled maze. Nevertheless, I 
despair not of coming, at last, into a safe and quiet harbour.^' 

Don Quixote was surprised at these sober reflections, so different 
from what he should have expected from a banditti chief, whose oc- 
cupation was robbery and murder. ^' Signer Boque," said he, ^^ the 
beg'mning of a cure consists in the knowledpe of the distemper, and 
ia the patient's willingness to take the medicines prescribed to him by 
his physician. You are sick; you know your malady; and Gknl, 
our physician, is ready with medicines that, in time, will certainly 
effect a cure. Besides, sinners of good understanding are nearer to 
amendment than those who are devoid of it ; and as your superior 
wnse is manifest, be of good cheer, and hope for your entire recove- 
jty. If, in this desirable work, you would take the shortest way, and 
at once enter that of your salvation, come with me, and I will teach 
you to be aJcnight^rranty— a profession, it is true, full of labours and 
disasters, but which, being placed to the account of penance, will not 
fiul to lead you to honour and felicity." Roque smiled at Don Quix« 
ote's counsel ; but, changing the discourse, he related to him the tragi* 
cal adventure of Claudia Jeronima, which grieved Sancho to the heart; 
for he had been much captivated by the beauty, grace, and sprightli* 
ness of the young lady. 

The party which had been despatched by Boque now returned 
with their captives, who consisted of two gentlemen on horseback, 
two pilgrims on foot, and a ooach full of women, attended by six ser- 
vants, some on foot, aad some on horseback, and also two muleteers 
belonging to the gentlemen. They were surrounded by the victors, 
who, as well as the vanquished, waited in profound silenee till the 
great Boque should declare his will. He first asked the gentlemen 
who they were, whither they were goine,and what money they had? 
*^ We are captains of infantry, sir," said one of them ; ^« and are go* 
iog to join our companies, which are at Naples, and, for that porposOf 
intend to embark at Barcelona, where, it is said, four galleys are 
about to sail for Sicily. Two or three hundred crowns is somewhere 
about the amount o£ our cash, and with that sum we a ccou nt ed out» 



Mbw ridi, oemidering that we «le BoMievB) whose puivM are seMom 
overiadea." The ¡HlgriiiiB, Mng questioiied in ^ aame.maiiair, 
said, tfaeir intoatkHi was to embark for Berne, aad that they had 
about them some threescore reais. The coach now came under ex* 
amination ; and Boque was informed by one of Üie attendants that 
the persons within were the Lady Donna Goiomar de Quiñones, wife 
of the regent of the yicarship of Naples, her young daughter, a wak- 
ing-maid, and a duenna ; that six servants acoompanjed them, aad 
their money amounted to six hundred crowns. *^ It appears, then," 
said Boque Guinart, ^^that we have here nine hundred erowas, and 
sixty reals : my soldiers axe sixty in number ; see how muefa &lis to 
the share of each ; lor I am myself but an indifferent accountant.*' 

His armed ruffians, on hearing this, cried out, ^ Ijong Htc «Jtoque 
Guinart, in 8]Mte of the dc^ that seek his ruin ! *' But the officers 
looked chop-fallen, the lady-resent much dejected, and llie pügríns 
nothing pleased at witnessing this confiscation of their efiects. Boque 
held them awhile in suspense, and, turning to the captains, he said, 
«^ Pray, gentlemen, do me the favour to lend me sixty crowns ; and 
you, lady-regent, fourscore, as a slight perquisite which Ihese honest 
gentlemen of mine expect : for ^ the abbot must eat that single for his 
meat ; ^ ^aad you may then depart, and prosecute your journey wttb- 
oul mc4estation ; being secured by a pass which I will gt^e yo», in 
case of your meeting with any other of my people, who are dispen»> 
ed about this part of the country ; for it is not a practice with me to 
molest soldiers ; and I should be loath, madam, to be found wanting 
in respect to the fair sex — especially to ladies of your quality.** 

The captains were liberal in their acknowledgments to Boque for his 
courtesy and moderation in having generoiwly left them a part of 
their money ; and Donna Ghuomar de Quiñones would have tiirown 
herself out of the coach to kiss the feet and hands of the great Boque, 
but he would not suffer it, and entreated her pardon for the injury he 
was forced to do them, in compliance with the duties of an office 
which his evil fortune had imposed on him. The lady then (ordered 
the foioseoTe crowns to be immediately paid to him, as her share of 
the assessment ; the captains had already disbursed their quola, and 
the pilgrims were proceeding to offer their little all, when Boque toM 
them-to wait ; then, turning to his men, he said, ^ Of these downs 
two fall to ea<^ man's share, and twenty remain : let ton be given to 
these pilgrims, and the other ton to this honest squire, tbat^in relating 
his travels, he may have cause to sank well of us^^' Then, produc- 
ing his writing implements, with whbh he was always provided, he 
ffk\e them a pass, directed to the chie& of his several parties ; and, 
taking his leave, he dismissed them, all admiring 1^ generosity, his 
gallantry and extraordinary conduct, and looking upon him rather as 
aa Aleaader Üie Gseal than a notorious robber. 
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' Oa Aft dqMortuM «f Úm ttafBHám, one of Roquet nUMi mstemd 
•tütpoBed to murmitf, aayu^r, in' hw GaCakmiMi ^Ject, ^« Tkii capluii 
^ ouis is wondrous charitable, and would do better aiaoog friars tbao 
with those of our trade ; but^ if he most be gíriag, let it be with his 
■own/' The wretcb spoke not so low but tint Boque overheard bim ; 
«nd drawing his sword, be almost cleft his head in two, say, ^^ Thus 
I chastise the rootinous." The rest wove siifmt and overawed, such 
was their obedience to his anthority. Soque then withdrew a litde, 
and wrote a letter to a friend at BiuNselona, to inform him that he had 
with him the famous Don Quixote de la Mancha, of whom so much 
had been reported, and tíiat, being on his way to Barcelona, he might 
be sure to see him there on the approachmg festival of St John the 
Baptist, parading the strand, armed at all points, mounted on his steed 
Bomnante, and attended by his squire, Sanche Fianza, upon an as»; 
adding that he had found lum wondei^lly sagacions and entertaimng. 
He also desired him to give notice of tins to his friends the Niarra, 
that they might be diverted with the icnigbt, and enjoy a pleasuié 
which he thought too good for his enemies the Cadelis ; though he 
feared it was impossil^ to prevent their coming in for a shaire <xf 
what all the world must know and be delighted with. He despatched 
this epistle by one of his troop, who, chai^ng the habit of his voca- 
tion for that of a peasant, entered the city, and delivered it as direct^ 
«d. 



CHAPTEB Xa 

Of what hefeü Don QniasoU at kit mitranee into Borcelana ; wUh 
other eomiU more true ikon ingenUmt. 

Thhbs days and three nights Don Quixote sojourned with the great 
Boque ; and, had he remained with hhn three hundred years, in such 
a mode of lijfe he might still have foimd new matter for observation 
and wonder. Here they sleep, there they eat ; sometimes flying 
from they know not what, at othen lying in wait for they know not 
whom, often forced to steal their nap standing, and every moment Ha- 
ble to be roused. Boque passed the nights apait from his followers, 
making no man privy to his lodgings : for the numerous proclama- 
tions which tíie viceroy of Barcelona had published against him, set- 
ting a price upen his head, kept* him in continual apprehension of 
surprise, and even of the treachery of lus own followers ; miüdng 
hb life irinome and wrelched beyond measure. 

Boque, Don Quixote, and Sanoho, attended by sni squires, set out 
for Barcelona ; and taking the most secust and unfrequented ways, 
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«I iii|^.ie«ched the strand on the ere of St John. Boqne bov on- 
braced the knight and the squire, giving to Sancho the pxomiaed tax 
orowns ; and thus they paited, with many friendly expressions and « 
thousand offers of service on both sides. 

Boque returned back, and Don Quixote remained there on horse- 
back, waiting for daybreak ; and it was not long before the beautifid 
Aurora appeared in the golden balc<Hiies of the east, cheering the 
flowery ^elds, while, at the same time, the ears were regaled wiüi the 
sound of numerous kettle-drums and jingling morrice-bells, suxed 
with the noise of horsemen coming out of the ciQr. Aurora now re- 
tired, and the glorious sun gradually riáng, at length appeared broad 
as an ample shield on the vei^ of the horizon. Don Quixote and 
Sancho now beheld the sea, which, to them, was a wondrous novelty, 
and seemed so boundless and so vast that the lakes of Ruydera, 
which they had seen in La Mancha, could not be compared to it 
They saw the galleys too, lying at anchor near the shore, which, on 
removing their awnings, appeared covered with flags and pennanti 
all flickering in the wind, and kissing the surfiau^e of .Uto water. 
Within them was heard the sound of trumpets, hautboys, and other 
martial instruments, that filled the air with sweet and cheering harmo- 
ny. Presently the vessels were put in motion, and on the ^m sea 
began a counterfeit engagement ; at the same time a numerous body 
of cavaliers, in gorgeous liveries and nobly mounted, issued from the 
city and performed corresponding movements on shore. Cannon 
were discharged on board the galleys, which were answered by those 
on the rampahs ; and thus the air was rent by mimic thunder. The 
cheerful sea, the serene sky, only now and then obscured by the 
smoke of the artillery, seemed to exhilarate and gladden every heart 

Sancho wondered that the bulky monsters which he saw moving 
on the water should have so many legs ; and while his master stood 
in silent astonishment at the marvellous scene before him, the body 
of gay cavaliers came gallopping up towards him, shouting in the 
Moorish manner ; and one of them, the person to whom Roque had 
written, came forward and said, *' Welcome to our city, the mirror, 
the beacon, and polar star of knight-^nantry ! Welcome, I say, O 
valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, not the spurious, the fictitious, 
the apocryphal one, lately sent amongst us in lying histories, but the 
true, the legitimate, the genuine Quixote of Cid Hamet Benengeli, 
the flower of historians ! '* Don Quixote answered not a word ; nor 
did the cavaliers wait for any answer, but, wheeling round with all 
their followers, they began to curvet^ in a oircle about Don Quixote, 
who, turning to Sancho, said, ^^These people seem to know us well, 
Sancho : I dare engage they have read our history, and even that of 
the Amgoncoe lately printed." The gentleman who spoke to Don 
Quixote again addressed him, saying, '' Be pleased, Signor Don Quix- 
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oCe, to ace<mi|>an3r us ; for we ate alt the intiniate and detoted friends 
of Roque Guinart.** To which Don Quixote replied, " If courtesy- 
beget courtesy, yours, good sir, springs from that of the great Roque ; 
conduct me whither you please, for I am wholly at your disposal.*' 
The gentleman answered in expressions no less polite ; and enclosing 
him in the midst of them, they all proceeded to the sound of martial 
music towards the city, until they reached their conductor's house, 
which was large and handsome, declaring the owner to be a man of 
wealth and consideration. 



CHAPTER XCL 

Of the adventure of the enchanted head ; with other trifling mattere 
that must not be omitted. 

The name of Don Quixote's present host was Don Antonio Moreno ; 
he was rich, sensible, and good-humoured ; and being cheerfully dis- 
posed, with such an inmate he soon began to consider how he might 
extmct amusement from his whimsical infirmity, but without ofience 
to his guest : for the jest that gives pain is no jest, nor is that lawful 
pastime which inflicts an injury. Having prevailed upon the knight 
to take off his armour, he led him to a balcony at the front of his 
house, trnd thero in his straight chamois doublet (which has already 
been mentioned) exposed him to the populace, who stood gazing at 
him as if he had been some strange baboon. The gay cavaliers 
again "appeared and paraded before him, as in compliment to him 
alone, and not in honour of that day's festival. Sancho was highly 
delighted to find so unexpectedly what he fancied to be another Ca« 
macho's wedding, another house like that of Don Diego de Miranda, 
and another duke's castle. 

On that day several of Don Antonio^s friends dined with him, all 
paying homage and respect to Don Quixote as a knight-errant ; with 
which his vanity was so flattered that he could scaroely conceal the 
delight which it gave him. And such was the power of Sancho^s 
wit that every servant of tiie house, and indeed all who heard him, 
hung as it were upon his lips. While sitting at table, Bon Antonio 
said to him, ^* We are told here, honest Sancho, that you are so great 
a lover of capons and sausages, that when you have crammed you^ 
belly, you stuff your pockets with the fragments for another day.*' 
^ *Tis not true, an*t please your worship ; I am not so filthy, nor am 
I a glutton, as my master Don Quixote here pres^ot can bear witness ; 
for he knows we have oñen lived day after day, ay a whole week to- 
gether, upon a handñil of acorns or hazel irate. It is traoi I owSf 
84 
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Émt if Úntff ipíve Bie « Ii«f4Mr» I make basto wilha Inltor ; my mf jt, 
to take tkiags as I find them, and eal what comes to hand ; and who- 
ever has saMl that I am given to greediness, take my word for it, he 
is veiy much out ; and 1 would tell my mind in anoüier manner, but 
for the respect due to the hooourable beards here at the table J^ ^^ la 
truth, gentlemen," said £km Quixote, ^^ the frugality of mj squire 
and his cleanUness in eating deserve to be recorded on plates of brass, 
to remain an eternal memorial for ages to come* I confess that, 
when in great want of food, he may appear somewhat ravenous, eat- 
ing fast and chewing on both sides of his mouth ; but as for cleanli- 
ness, he is therein most punctilious ; and when he was a governor, 
such was his nicety in eating that he would take up gmpes, and ev.ea 
the grains of a pomegranate, with the point of a forkJ" ^^ How ! '* 
quo& Don Antonio, ^* has Sancho b¿en a governor?'* ^^Yes, I 
have,'' replied Sancho, ^* and of an island <»lled Baratana. Ten 
days I governed it at my own will and pleasure ; but I paid for it in 
sleepless nights, and learned to hate with all my heart the trade of 
goveniiag ; and made such haste to leave it that I fell into a pit, 
which I thought would be my grave, but I escaped alive out of it by 
a miracle." Hereupon Don Quixote related minutely all the cir- 
eurastanoes of Sancho's government ; to the great entertainment of 
tbehearen. 

The dinner being ended, Don Quixote was led by his host into a 
distant apartment, in which there was no otlier furniture than a small 
table, apparently of jasper, supported by a pillar of the same ; and 
«pon it was placed a bust seemingly of bronze, the effigy of some 
l»gh personage. Añer taking a turn or two in the room, Don Anto- 
nio said, ^ Signor Don Quixote, now that we are alone, I will make 
known to you one of the most extraordinary circumstances, or rather 

1 should say, one of the greatest wonders imaginable, upon condition 
that what I shall communicate be deposited in the utmost recesses of 
secrecy." ^^ It shall be there buried," answered Don Quixote ; ^^and 
to be more secure, I will cover it with a tombstone ; besides, I would 
have you know, Signer Don Antonio (for by this time he had learned 
his name), that you are addressing one who, though he has ears to 
hear, has no tongue to betray : so that if it please you to deposit it in 
my breast, be assured it is plunged into the abyss of silence." '^ I 
am satisfied," said Don Antonio ; ^' and confiding in your promise, I 
will at once raise your astonishment, and disburden my own breast of 
a secret which I have long home with pain, from the want of some 
person worthy to be made a confidant in matters which are not to be 
ssvealed to everv body." Thus having, by his long preamble, strong- 
ly excited Don Quixote's curiosity, Don Antonio made him examine 
carefully the teizen head, the table, and the jasper pedestal upon 
which it stood s he then said, '' Know^ Signer Don Quixote, that this 
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extmordinary bust is tíie productíoD of one of the gieatest endiaiiten 
or wizards that ever existed. He was, I believe, a Poiander, and a 
disciple of the famous Escotillo, of whom so many wonders are re* 
lated. He was hefe in mv house, and fof the reward of a thousand 
crowns fabricated this head for me, which has the virtue and property 
of answering to every question that is put to it After muoh study 
and labour, drawing figures, erecting schemes, and frequent observa- 
tion of the stars, he completed his work. To-day bein^ Friday, it is 
mute; but to-morrow. Signer, you shall surely witness its marvellous 
powers. In the mean time, you may prepare your questions, for you 
may rely on hearing the truth. '^ Don Quixote was much astonished 
at what he heard, and could scarcely credit Don Antonio's relation ; 
but, considering how soon he should be satisfied, he was content to 
suspend his opinion, and expressed his acknowledgments to Don An- 
tonio for so great a proof of his favour. Then leaving the chamber, 
and carefully locking the door, they both returned to the saloon, where 
the rest of the company were diverting themselves with Sancho's ac- 
count of his master^s adventures. 

The same evening they carried Don Quixote abroad to take the 
air, mounted on a large, easy-paoed mule, with handsome furniture, 
himself unarmed, and with a long wrapping coat of tawny-coloured 
cloth, so warm that it would have put even frost into a sweat They 
had given private orders to the servants to find amusement for Sancho, 
so as to prevent his leaving the house, as they had secretly fixed on 
the back of Don Quixote's coat a paichment, on which was written 
in capital letters ; «« This is Don Quixote de la Mancha." They had 
no sooner set out than the parchment attracted the eyes of the passen* 
gers ; and the inscription being read aloud, Don Quixote heard his 
name so frequently repeated, that turning to Don Antonio with much 
complacency, he said, ^^ How great the prerogative of knight-errantry, 
since its professors are known and renowned over the ^ole earth ! 
Observe, Signer Don Antonio ; even the very boys of this ci^ 
know me, although they never could have seen me before!" ^^-il 
is very true, Signer Don Quixote, '* answered Don Antonio ; ^* for as 
fire is discovered by its own light, so is virtue by its own excellence ; 
and no renown equals in splendour that which is acquired by the pro* 
lession of arms. '' 

As Don Quixote thus rode along amidst the applause of the people, 
a Castilian, who had read the lafa^l on his back, exclaimed, ^' What I 
Don Quixote de la Mancha I How hast thou got here alive after the 
many drubbings and bastings thou hast receive I Mad indeed thoa 
art ! Had thy folly been confined to thyself, the mischief had been 
less; but thou hast the property of converting into fools and madmen 
all that keep thee company *- witness these gentlemen here, thy pre^ 
sent associates. Get home, blockhead, to thy wife and childien \ look 
84* 26 
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flkimoff the cicamof thy uodenlRiiduig ! " ''Go» friend/' «úd Don 
Antonio, "^ look aftar jFoar own buflbeait and give your «dviee when» 
it ia required ; Signor Don 'Quísole ia wiae, and we hia fiienda knew 
what we aie dcnng. Viitae demanda ou? henaage wheraveT it ia 
found ; begonot therefore, in aa eril hour, nor meddle where yoo are 
not caUed. '' ^ Truly, '' aaaweied the Caatiliaa, '' your wonbip ia ia 
the right ; for to give that lunatic advice, ia to kick agpuaat the pvicka 
Yet am I grieved that the good aenae, which he is said to have, should 
roa to waale^ and be lost in the mire of knight-errantry. And may 
Ú» evil hour, as your worship aaid, overtake nae and all my genoa^ 
tion, if ever yon catch me giving advice again to any body, asked ot 
not aaked, though I were to live to the age of Methoaelah. '' So say- 
ing, the adviser went hia way ; but the mbble atill pressing upon them 
to read the inscription, Don Antonio contrived to have it removed, 
that they mi^^t proceed without intemiptien» 

The next day, Don Antonio determined to make experiment of the 
enchanted head ; and for that purpose (he knight and squire, the two 
mischievous ladies (who had been invited by Don Antonio'a lady to 
sleep there that night), and two other friends, were conducted to the 
eharobw in which the head waa placed^ Añer locking the door, Don 
Antonio proceeded to explain to them the properties of the miraculous 
bust, of which, he said, he should for the first time make trial, but laid 
Úiem all under an injunction of secrecy. The artifice waa known 
only to the two gentlemen, who, had Üiey not been apprised of it, 
would have been no less astonished than the rest at so ingenious a 
contrivance. The fint who approached the head was Don Antonio 
himself, who whispered in its ear, not so low but be was overhecurd 
by all : '' Tell me, ^^ said he, '' thou wondrous head, by the virtue in* 
herent in thee, what are my preaent thoughts.'* The head, ia a die* 
tinct and intelligible voice, though without moving the lips, answered, 
** I am no judge of thoughts.*' They were all astonished at the 
voice, being aensible nobody was in the room to answer. '' How 
aoany of us are there in the xoom ?" said Don Antonio again. The 
voice answered, in the same key, '' Thou^ and thy wife, two of thy 
frienda, and two of hers ; a famous knight, called Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, and hia aquire Sancho Panza. " Now their astonishment was 
greater than before ; and the hair of aome of them stood on end with 
amazement* *^ It is enough, ** said Don Antxwio, stepping aside, " I 
am c<mvinced it was no impostor sold thee to me, sage, mizaculoua 
bead I Now, let somebody else try their fortunes." As women are 
generally most curious and inquisitive^ one of the danciog hidiea, 
itenturing up to it, ^^ Tell me, head, '' said she, ^^ what shall I do to be 
truly beautiful 1 " ^^ Be honest, *' answered the head* ^ I have 
done,'* replied the hdy. Her companion then came on, and with 
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die sane cmoátf^ ** I w<M]ld kaow, " mii ahe, *« vbeéker ny k«8» 
liwid loves me or DOb " The head eaewefed, «^ Observe hia usage, 
and tint will tell thee. '' '« Tndy, *' said the married lady to herself, 
as she withdrew, ^ that questkn wss needtess ; fw, indeed, a man^s 
aetioDS ate the surest tokens of the dispositions of his mind.^* 

Dob Antonio's lady asked the next question. *^ I do not well know 
what to ask tiiee," said she ; '* only tell me whether I shall long en- 
joy the company of my dear husband/' ^^ Thou shalt," answered 
the head; ^^for his healthy constitution and temperance promise 
length of days, while those who live too fast are not like to live long.*' 
Next came Don Quixote. ^^ Tell me, thou oracle," said he, ** was 
what I reported of my adventures in Montesinos' cave a dream or 
leatiQr ? will Sancho my squire fulfil his proAise, and scourge him^ 
self effectually ? and shajl Dulcinea be disenchanted ? *' ** As for 
the adventures m the cave," answered the head, *' there ¿b much to 
be said— they have something of both; Sancho's whipping shall 
go on buUráorely ; however, Diticinea shall at last be really freed from 
enchantment.'' ^^ That is all I desire to know," said Don Quixote ; 
** for the whole stress of my good fortune depends on Dulcinea's dis« 
enchantment." Then Sancho made the last application. ^' If it 
please yon, Mr. Head,'' quotii he, " shall I chance to have another 
gov4»nunent ? shall I ever get clear of this starving squire-erranting ^ 
and shall I ever see my own fireside again ? '' The head answered, 
^* Thou sbftlt be a governor in thine own house ; if thou goest home, 
thou mayest see thy own fireside again ; and if thou léavest off thy 
service, thou sbalt get clear of thy squiresbip." *^ That is a very 
good one," cried Sancho ; '^ a horse-head, I vow, might have told all 
this ; I could have prophesied thus much myself" ^ How now I " 
said Don Quixote ; ^ what answers, wouldst thou have but what are 
pertinent to thy questions ? " " Nay,*' quoth Sancho, ** since you 
will have it so, it shall be so ; I only wish Mr. Head would have told 
me a little more oonceining the matter." 

Thus the questions proposed, and the answers returned, were 
hrought to a period; but the amazement continued among all the 
company, except Don Antonio's two friends, who understood the 
device. 

The manner of it was thus : the table, and the frame on which it 
stood, the feet of which resembled four eagles' claws, were of wood, 
painted and varnished like jasper. The head, which looked like the 
bust of a Roman emperor, and of a brass colour, was all hollow, and 
so were the feet of the table, which answered exactiy to the neck 
and breast of the head ; the whole so artificially fixed, that it seemed 
to be all of a pioce ; tiirough this cavity mn a tin pine, conveyed 
into it by a passage throt^h tiie ceiling of the room under the table. 
He that was to answer, set his ear to tiie end of the pipe in thecham* 
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her undeimath) and by the hoUownesB of die tnnik, teeeived tibdr 
questions, and delivered his answers in olear and articulate words ; 
80 that the imposture could scarcely be discovered. The oracle wae 
managed by a young, ingenious genüeman, Don Antoaio^s nephew ; 
who having his instructions beforehand i>om his uncle, was able to 
answer, readily and directly, to the first questions ; and by conjec- 
tures or evasions make a return handsomely to the rest, with the 
help of his ingenuity. 



CHAPTER XCn. 

Of an unlucky adveiUuhe which Don Quixote laid moét to heart of 
any that had yet hefallen hfim. 

It happened one morning that Don duixote, going abroad to take the 
air upon the sea-shore, armed at all points, according to his. custom 
— his arms, as he said, being his best attire — he spied a knight 
riding towanis him, armed like himself from head to foot, with a 
bright moon blazoned on his shield, who, coming within hearing, call* 
ed out to him, ^^ Illustrious Don Quixote de fan Mancha, I am the 
Knight of the White Moon, whose incredible achievements perhaps 
have reached thy ears. Lo ! I am come to enter into combat with 
thee, and to compel thee, by dint of sword, to own and acknowledge 
my mistress, "by whatever name and dignity she be distinguished, u» 
be, without any degree of comparison, more beautiful than thy Dul* 
cinea del Toboso. Now if thou wilt fairly confess this truth, thou 
freest thyself from certain death, and me from the trouble of taking 
or giving thee thy life. If not, the conditions of our combat are 
these : If victory be on my side, thou shalt be obliged immediately 
to forsake thy iCrms and the quest of adventures, and to return to thy 
own house, where thou shalt engage to live quietly and peaceably for 
the space of one whole year, wiBiout laying hand on thy svtorI, to 
the improvement of thy estate, and the salvation of thy soul. But, 
if thou comest off conqueror, my life is at thy mercy, my horse and 
arms shall be thy trophy, and the fame of all my former exploits, by 
the lineal descent of conquest, be vested in thee as victor. Consider 
what thou hast to do, and let thy answer be quick, for my despateh is 
limited to this very day." 

Don Quixote was amazed and surprised, as much at the arrogance 
of the Knight of the White Moon^s challenge, as at the sublet of it; 
so, with a composed and solemn address, he replied, ^ Knight of the 
White Moon, whose achievements have as yet been kept from my 
knowledge, it is more than probable that you have never seen ^ 
illustrious Dulcinea ; for had you viewed her perfectionsY yoa YntA 
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feimd ai^HBMita enoii^ to eonviiioe you, Hial ao beauly^ ptst» 
present, or to oome^ can paiallel here; end therefore I tell thee, 
iHiight, thou art mistaken ; and thia poeition I will maintain, by accept* 
ing your challenge on yoiur own ooadilione, except that article of 
your ezploita dMcending to me ; for, not knowing what character 
your actions hear, I shall rest satisfied with the fame of my own, by 
whbh, such as they are, I am willing to abides And «nee your 
time is so limited, choose your ground, and begin your career as soon 
as you will, and expect a fair field and no favour.*' 

While the two knights were adjusting the preliminaries of com» 
bat, the viceroy, who had been informed of the Knight of the White 
Moon's appearance near the city walls, and his parleying with Don 
Quixote, hastened to the scene of battle, not suspecting it to be any 
thing but some new device of Don Antonio Moreno, or somebody 
else. Several gentlemen, and Don Antonio among the rest, accom- 
panied him thither. They arrived just as Don Qtuxote was wheeling 
Bozinante to fetch his career, and seeing them both ready for the onsets 
he interposed, desiring to know the cause of the sudden combat The 
Knight of the White Moon told him there was a lady in the case ; 
and briefly repeated to his exoellettcy what passed between him and 
Don Quixote. The viceroy whispered Don Antonio, and a^ed him 
whether he knew that Knight of the White Moon, and whether their 
combat was not some jocular device to impose upon Don Quixote ? 
Don Antonio answered positively that be neither knew the knight, 
nor whether the combat were in jest or earnest. This put the viceroy 
to some doubt whether he should not prevent their engagement ; bul 
being at last persuaded that it must be a jest at the bottom, he with* 
drew. ^* Valorous knights,'^ said he, ^^ if there be no medium be- 
tween confeanon and death, but Don Quixote be still lesolved to deny, 
and you, the Knight of the White Moon, as obstinately to urge, I 
have no moxe to say ; the field is free, and so prooeed.'* 

The knights made their complimentB to the viceroy ; and Don Quix- 
ote, making some short ejaculations to Heaven and his lady, as he al- 
ways used upon these occasions, began his career, without either 
sound of trumpet or any other signaL His adversary was no leas 
forward ; for setting spun to his horse, which was much the swiiler, 
he met Don Quixote so forcibly, before he had run half his career, 
that without making use of his lance, which it is thought he lined up 
on purpose, he overthrew the Knight of La Mancha and Bozinante, 
both coming to the ground with a terrible fall. 

The Knight of the White Moon got immediately upon him ; and 
clapping the poiol of his lance to his face, ^' Knight,'* cried he, ^^ you 
are vanquished and a dead man, unless you immediately fulfil the 
Goaditions of your combat'* Don Quixote^ bruised and stunned with 
his fall, without lifting up his beaver, answered in a faint hollow Yoice^ 
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•0 if he had ip<Aen oot of a tomb, ** Dulcinea del Tóboao is the 
moat beautiful woman in the world, and I the moat unfortunate knight 
upon the earth. It were unjust that such perfection should suffer 
through my weakness. No, pierce my body with thy Janee, knight^ 
and let my Ufe expire ¥rith my honour.'^ ^* Not so rigorous neither," 
replied the conqueror ; ^^ let die fame of the lady Dulcinea remain 
endre and unblemished; provided the great Don Quixote return 
home for a year, as we agreed before the combat, I am satisfied.** 
The viceroy and Don Antonio, with many other gentlemen, were wit- 
nesses to all these passages, and particularly to this proposal ; to which 
Don Quixote answered, that upon condition he should be ei^ined 
nothing to the prejudice of Dulcinea, he would, upon the ihith of a 
trae knightf be punctual in the* performance of every thing else. 
This acknowledgment being made, the Knight of the White Moon 
turned about his horse, and saluting the viceroy, rode at a hand-gal- 
lop into the city, whither Don Antonio followed him, at the viceroy's 
request, to find out who he was, if possible. 

Don Quixote was lined up, and, upon taking off his helmet, they 
found him pale, and in a cold sweat. As for Rozinante, he was in 
so sad a plight that he could not stir for the present Then, as for 
Bancho, he was in so heavy a taking, that he knew not what to do, 
nor what to say : he was sometimes persuaded he was in a dream, 
sometimea he fancied this rueful adventure was all witchcraft and en- 
chantment In short, he found his master discomfited in the face of 
the w<Nrid, and bound to good behaviour and to lay aside his arms for 
a whole year. Now he thought his glory eclipoed, his hopes of 
greatness vanished into smdce, and his master's promises, like his 
bones, put out of joint by that terrible fall, which he was afraid had «t 
«ice crippled Reniñante and his master. At last, the vanquished 
knight was put into a chair, which the viceroy had sent for that pur- 
pose, and they carried him into town, accompanied likewise by the 
viceroy, who had a great curiosity to know who this Knight of the 
White Moon was, tlutt had leñ Don Quixote in so sad a ccxidition. 



CHAPTER XCni. 

Wherein ie given an aceomU of ike Knight of the White Moan ; 
with othet matters. 

Don Antonio Morbno followed the Knight of tHb White Moon to 
his inn, whither he was attended by a rabble of boys. The knight 
being got to his chamber, where his squire waited to take off his ar- 
nour, Don Antonio came in, declanog he would not be shaken <^ 
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tiU he had discovared who he was. The knight finding Aat the gen- 
tleman would not leave him, ^ Sir,'' aaid he, ^^ «nee I lie under no 
obligation of concealing myself, if you please, while my man dia* 
arms me, you shall hear the whole truth of the story. 

^^ You must know, sir, I am called the Bachelor Carzasco : I live in 
the same town with this Don Quixote, whose unaccountable phrenzy 
has moved all his neighbours, and roe among the rest, to endeavour 
by some means to cure his madness ; in order to which, believing 
that rest and ease would prove the surest remedy,! bethought myself 
of this present stratagem ; and, about three months ago, in the equip- 
age of a knight*errant, under the title of the Knight of the Mirrore, 
I met him on the road, fixed a quarrel upon him, and the conditions 
of our combat were as you have heard ahneady. But f<Mtune then 
declared for him, for he unhorsed and vanquished me ; and so I was 
disappointed: he prosecuted his adventures, and I returned home 
very much hurt with my fall. But willing to retrieve my credit, I 
have made this second attempt, and now have succeeded ; for I know 
him to be so nicely punctual in whatever his word and honour is en- 
gaged for, that he wül undoubtedly perform his promise. This, sir, 
IS the sum of the whole story ; and I beg the favour of you to con« 
ceal me from Don Quixote, that my project ma^ not be ruined a 
second time, and that the honest gentleman, who is naturally a man 
of good parts, may recover his understanding." ^' Oh, sir," replied 
Don Antonio, ^^ what have you to answer for, in robbing the world 
of the most diverting folly that ever was exposed among mankind I 
Consider, sir, that his cure can never benefit the public hadf so much 
as his distemper. But I am apt to believe. Sir Bachelor, that his mad- 
ness is too firmly fixed for your art to remove ; and, indeed, I cannot 
forbear wishing it may be so ; for by Don Quixote's cure, we not 
only lose his g^ company, but the drolleries and comical humours 
of Sancho Panza too, which are enough to cure melancholy itself ot 
the spleen. However, I promise to say nothing of the matter ; though 
I confidently believe, sir, your pains will be to no purpose." Car- 
rasco told him, that having succeeded so far, he was obliged to cher- 
ish better hopes ; and asking Don Antonio if. he had any farther 
service to command him, he took his leave ; and packing up his 
armour on a carriage-mule, presently mounted his charging horse, 
and leaving the city that very day, posted homewards, meeting no 
adventure on the road worthy a place in this fiiithful history. 

Don Antonio gave an account of the discourse he had had with 
Carrasco to the viceroy, who was vexed to think that so much pleas- 
ant diversion was like to be lost to all those that were acquamted 
with the Don's exploits. 

Six days did Don Quixote keep his bed, very dejected, and full of 
severe and dismal reflections on his fatal overthrow. Sancho was 



him oontforter ; and amoiig hb othiir erambt of comfort, * Mj detr 
naner,** quoth he, ** cheer up; come, pluck up a good heart, and be 
tilaidcfal for coming off no worae. Why, a man hat broken his neck 
with a leas fall, and yon haTO not ao much as a broken rib. Gmi- 
«der, sir, that they Úmi game muet sometimes lose ; .we must not al- 
ways look for bacon where we see tíie hooks. Gome, sir, cry a fig 
for the doctor, since you will not need him tins bout ; let us j<^ home 
Ikir and seMy, without thinking any more of sauntermg up and down, 
nobody knows whither, in quest of adventures and bloody-nose& 
Why, sir, I am the greatest loser, if you go to that, though it is you 
Hiat are in the worst pickle. It is true, I was weary of being a gov- 
ernor, and gave over all thoughts that way ; but yet I never pvted 
miúk my inelinatioa of being an eaii ; and now, it yon miss being a 
king, by castmg off your knight-errantry, poor I may go whisúe for 
my earldom.^ ^ No more of that, Sancho,'* said Don Quixote ; ^ I 
shall only retire for a year, and then reaasume my honoumUe pro- 
fession, which will undoubtedly secure me a kingdom, and &ee an 
earldom.** ** Heaven grant it may,** quoth Sancho, *« and no mischief 
betide us ; hope well and have well, says the proverb." 

Two days after, Don Quixote, being somewhat recovered, to<^ his 
leave of Don Antonio, and having caused his armour to be laid on 
Dapple, he set forward on his journey home, Sancho thus being forced 
to trudge after him on foot 

Don Quixote, as he went out of Bansekma, cast his eves on the 
spot of ground where he was overthrown. ^ H«re once Troy stood,** 
said he ; ** here my unhappy fiite, and not my cowardice, deprived 
me of all the glories I had purchased. Here fortune, by an unex- 

Sxsted reverse, made me sensible of her inconstancy and fidcleness. 
ere my exploits suffered a total eclipse ; and in short, here fell my 
happiness, never to rise again.** Sancho, hearing his master thus 
dolefully pamphrastng on his misfortunes, ^* Good sir," quoth he, ^' it 
is as much the part of great spirits to have patience when the worid 
frowns upon them, as to be joyful when all goes well ; and I judge of 
it by myself; for if when I was governor I was merry, now 1 am 
but a poor squire a-foot I am not sad. And indeed I have heard say, 
that this same lady they call fortune is a whimsical, fredüsdi queen, 
and blind into the bargain ; so that she neither sees what she does, 
nor knows whom she raises nor whom she casts down.*' *^ Then 
art very much a philosopher, Sancho,** said Don Quixote; ^thou 
talkest veiy sensibly. I wonder how thou earnest by all this ; but I 
must tell thee there is no such thbg as fortune in the world, nor does 
any thing that happens here below of good or ill come by chance, 
but by the appointment of Providence ; and this makes good the 
proverb, that every man may thank himself for \aa own fortune. 
¥or my part, I have been the maker of mine; but for want of using 
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Ab dkmtioB I Mglil lohMre «sed* all nqr fUMmnptooos ^óiAoe mak^ 
and tumbled down at <mce. I mi^^t well bave aonatdered tbat Bozi* 
naote was toa we^Jc aad feebto to wtthMnd tha Enigbt of the While 
MooD^a huge and stroag-built hoise. However, I would needs adren- 
ture : I did the best I could, and was overoome. Yet though it has 
cost ma my honour, I have not lost, aer can I lose, my integrity to 
perform my promise* Trudge on then, friend Sanoho, and let us get 
home, to pass the year of our probation. In that retirement we ahM 
leoover new vigour, to letum again to the never-U>be-f<»gDtten pro* 
fession of arms.'' 

That ni|^t master and man took up their lod{;ing in a field, uadei 
Ae roof of the open sky ; and the next day, as t^y were on their 
jpumey, they saw coming towards tíiem a map on foot, with a wallet 
about his neck, and a jarelin or dart in his hand, just like a fbot*post 
The man mended his pace when he came near Don Quixote, and, 
almost running, oame with a great deal of joy in his looks, and em- 
braced Don Quixole^s right thigh, for he could reach no higher. ^* My 
Lord Don Quixote de la Mancha/' cried he, *^ oh, how heartily gUid 
my lord duke will be when he understands you are coming again to 
his oastíe, for there he is still with my lady duchess.'' ^^I d<f not 
know you, ñiend,'' answered Don Quixote ; ** nor can I imagine who 
you should be, unless you tell me yourself." ^* My name is Tostlos, 
if it please your honour ; I am my lord duke's footman, the same who 
would not fight with you about Donna Rodriguez's daughter." ^^ Bless 
me 1 " cried Don Quixote, " is it possible you should be the man whom 
those enemies of mine, the magicians, transformed into a lackey, to 
deprive me of the honour of that combat ? " *^ SoiUy, good sir," 
leplied the footman ; ^^ there was neither enchantment nor transforma^ 
tion in the case. I was as much a footman when 1 entered the lists 
as when I came out ; and it was because I hod a mind to marry the 
young gentlewoman that I refused to fight. But I was sadly disap- 
pointed ; for, when you were gone, my lord duke had me soundly 
banged for not doing as he ordered me in tbat matter ; and the up- 
shot was this. Donna Rodriguez is packed away to seek her fortune, 
and the daughter is shut up in a nunnery. As for me, I am going to 
Barcelona with a parcel of letten from my lord to the viceroy. 
However, sir, if you please to take a sip, I have here a calabash full 
of the best, with some excellent cheese, that will make it go down, I 
warrant you.'* ^* I take you at your word," quoth Sancho ; *' I am 
no proud man ; and so let us drink, honest Tosilos, in spite of all the 
endianlers in the Indies.'* ^^Well, Sancho," said Don Quixote, 
** thou art certainly the veriest glutton that ever was, and the silliest 
blockhead in the world, else thou wouldst consider that this man thou 
seest here is enchanted, and a sham lackey. Stay with him, if thou 
tfainkest fit, and gratify thy voracious appetite; for my part, I will 
35 
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ride softly on before/* Toriles sm9ed, and, laying his bottle and hk 
cheese upon the grass, he and Sancho sat down there, and, like so- 
ciable messmates, never stirred till they had quite cleared the wallet 
While they were thus employed, ^ Friend Sancho,^ quotíi Tosiios, 
** I know not what to make of this master of yours ; doubtless he 
ought to b^ reckoned a madman.** ^ Why ought ? " replied Sancho ; 
** he owes nothing to any body, for he pays for every thing, especially 
where madness is current ; there he might be the richest man in the 
kingdom, he has such a stock of it I see it full well, and full well 
I tell him of it ; but what boots it, especially now that he is all in the 
dumps, for having been worsted by the Knight of the White Moon ? '* 
Tosilos begged of Sancho to tell him that story ; but Sancho said it 
would not l¿ handsome to let his master stay for him, but that next 
time they met he would tell him the whole matter. With that they 
got up ; and, after the squire had brushed his clothes and put himself 
to rights, he drove Dapple along, and with a good-by-to-ye, left Tosí* 
los, in order to overtake his master, who stayed for him under tfie 
cover of a tree* 



CHAPTER XCIV. 

HotD Don Quixote resolved to turn shepherd^ and lead a rural life 
for the pearls time he was obliged not to hear arms ; wUh other 
passages truly good and diverting. 

Test travelled on conversing together till they came near the place 
where the bulls had run over them ; and Don Quixote knowing it 
again, " Sancho,'* said he, *^ yonder is that meadow where we met 
the fine shepherdesses, and the sallant shepherds, who had a mind to 
renew or imitate the pastoral Arcadia. It was certainly a new and 
ingenious conceit If thou thinkest well of it, we will follow their 
example, and turn shepherds too, at least for the time I am to lay 
aside the profession of arms. I will buy a flock of sheep, and every 
thing that is fit for a pastoral life ; and so calling myself the shepherd 
Quixotis, and thee the shepherd Pansino, we will range the woods, 
the hills, and meadows, singing and versifying. We will drink the 
liquid crystal, sometimes out of the fountains, and sometimes fVom 
the purling brooks and 8wift*gliding streams. The oaks, the cork- 
trees, and chestnut-trees, will afibrd us both lodging and diet, the 
willows will yield us their shade, the roses present us their inoffen- 
sive sweets, and the spacious meads will be our carpets, diversified 
with colours of all sorts; blessed with the purest air, and uncon- 
fined alike, we shall breathe that and freedom. The moon and stars, 
our tapers of the night, shall light our evening walks. Light hearts 
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ynSL flmkie us taosry» «id mixúi will make us aii^. Lore will inspire 
us with a theme aad with wit, and Apollo with harmonious lays. So 
shall we become famous, not only while we live, but we shall make 
our loves eternal as our songB.^^ 

^' Sure enough,'' quoth Sancho, " this sort of life suits me to a hair ; 
and I fancy thiU, if the bachelor Samson Carrasco and Master Nich- 
olas have but once a glimpse of it, they will even turn shepherds too ; 
nay, it is well if the curate does not put in for one among the rest, 
for he is a notable joker, and merrily inclined.'^ *^That was well 
thought on,'' said Don Quixote ; ^^ and then, if the bachelor will make 
one among us, as I doubt not but he will, he may call himself the 
shepherd Samsonino, or Carrascon ; and Master Nicholas, Nicóloso. 
For the curate, I do not well know what name we shall give him, un- 
less we should call him the shepherd Curiambro. As for the shep- 
herdesses with whom we must fall in love, we cannot be at a loss to 
find them names, there are enough for us to pick and choose ; and, 
since my lady's name is not improper for a shepherdess, any more 
than for a princess, I will not trouble myself to get a better ; thou may- 
est call thine as thou pleasest." *' For my part," quoth Sancho, ^' I do 
not think of any other name for mine than Teresona ; that will ñt her 
full well, and is taken from her Christian name too. So, when I 
come to mention her in my verses, every body will know her to be 
my wife, and commend my honesty as being contented with my own." 
^^ Bless me,^' said Don Quixote, '^ what a life shall we lead ! What a 
melody of oaten reeds and Zamora pipes shall we have resounding 
in the air ! what intermixture of tabors, morrice-bells, and fiddles ! 
And if to all the different instruments we add the albogues, we shall 
have all manner of pastoral music." <^ What are the albogues ? " 
quoth Sancho ; " for I do not remember to have seen or ever heard 
of them in my life." 

" They are," said Don Quixote, " a sort of instruments made of 
brass plates, rounded like candlesticks : the one shutting into the oth- 
er, there rises, through the holes or stops, and the trunk or hollow, an 
odd sound, which, if not very grateful or harmonious, is, however, 
not altogether disagreeable, but does well enough with the rusticity 
of the bagpipe or tabor. You must know the word is Mooiish, as in- 
deed are all those in our Spanish that begin with oZ, as Almoasa, AU 
morsar, Alhombra, Alguasil, Alucema, Almacén, Alcanzia, and the 
like, which are not very many. And we have also but three Moorish 
words in our tongue that end in í ; and they are, Borcequi, Zaquica- 
mi, and Maravedí ; for, as to Alheli and Alfaqui, they are as well 
known to be Arabic by their beginning with oZ, as their ending in i. 
I could not forbear telling thee so much hy the by, thy query about al- 
bogue having brought it into my head. There is one thing more that 
will go a great way towards making us complete in our new kind of 
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ufe, aad tfaftt b poetry. Tbou knowest I am «omeiviiat gjbren that 
way, and the bachelor Carrasco is a most accomplished poet, to sa^ 
Bothing of the curate, though I will hold a wager be is a dabbler in it 
too ; and so is Master Nicholas, I dare say ; for all your barben are 
sotable scrapers and songsters. JPor my part, I will complain of absence ; 
thou shalt celebrate thy own loyalty and constancy ; the shepherd 
Carrascon shall expostulate on his shepherdesses disdain ; and the 
pastor Curiambro choose what subject he likes best ; and so all will be 
managed to our hearths content But no more at this time — it grows 
Ute — let us leave the road a little, and take up our quarters yonder 
in the fields ; to-morrow will be a new day.^' They did accordingly, 
and made a slender meal, as little to Sancho^s liking as hb hard lodg* 
ing ; which brought the hardships of knight-erranting fre^ into his 
thoughts, and made him wish for the better entertainment he had 
sometimes found, as at Don Diego^s, Camacho's, and Don Antonio's 
houses. But he considered, añer all, that it could not be always fair 
weather, nor was it always foul ; so he betook himself to his rest till 
morning, and his master to the usual exercise of his roving imagina- 
tions. 

Don Quixote, after his first sleep, thought nature sufficiently re* 
freshed, and would not yield to the temptations of a second. Sancho, 
indeed, did not enjoy a second, but from a different reason. For he 
usually made but one nap of the whole night ; which was owing to 
the soundness of his constitution, and his inexperience of cares, that 
lay so heavy upon Don Quixote. 

^^ Sancho,^' said the knight, after he had pulled the squire till he 
had waked him too, " I am amazed at the insensibility of thy temper. 
Thou art certainly made of marble or brass, thou liest so wiüiout eith- 
er motion or feeÜQg. Thou sleepest while I wake ; thou singest 
while I mourn ; and while I am ready to faint for want of sustenance, 
thou art lazy and unwieldy with mere gluttony. It is the part of a 
good servant to share in the afflictions of his master. Observe the 
stillness of the night, and the solitaiy place we are in. It is a pity 
such an opportunity should be lost in sloth and inactive rest ; rouse 
for shame, step a little aside, and with a good grace and a cheerful 
heart, score me up some three or four hundred lashes upon thy back, 
towards the disenchanting of Dulcinea. This I make my earnest re- 
quest, beinff resolved never to be rough with thee again upoa this ac- 
count ; fori must confess thou canst lay a heavy hand on a man up- 
on occasion. When that performance is over, we will pass the re- 
mainder of the night in chanting, I of absence, and thou of constancy, 
and so begin those pastoral exercises which are to be our employment 
at home.*' 

«« Sir,*' answered Sancho, ^' do you take me for a monk or a friar, 
that I should start up in the middle of the night, and discipline myself 
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at Ais rate ? Or do 700 think it such an easy matter to scourge my- 
self one moment, and fall a-singing the next ? Look you, sir ; say 
not a word more of this whipping ; if the bare brushing of my coat 
would do you any good, you should not have it, much less the curry- 
ing of my hide ; and so let me go to sleep again." '^ O obdurate 
heart ! " cried Don Quixote ; ^ O nourishment and favours ill bestowed I 
Is this my reward for having got thee a government, and my good 
intentions to get thee an earldom, or an equivalent at least, which I 
dare engage to do when this year of our obscurity is elapsed ? for, in 
short, post tenehras spero lucemJ** ^* That I do not understand," quoth 
Sancho ; " but this I very well know, that I have worst luck of any 
physbian under the cope of heaven ; other doctors kill their patients, 
and are paid for it too, and yet they are at no further trouble than 
scrawling two or three cramp words for some physical slip-slop, 
which the apothecaries are at all the pains to make up. Now here 
am I, that save people from the grave, at the expense of my own 
hide, pinched, run through with pins, and whipped like a top, and yet 
never a cross I get by the bargain. But if ever they catch me 
a-curing anybody in this fashion, unless I have my fee beforehand, may 
I be served as I have been, for nothing. No money, no cure, say I.^* 
** You are right, Sancho," said Don Quixote ; " for my part, had 
you demanded your fees for disenchanting Dulcinea, you should have 
received them already ; but I am afraid there can be no gratuity pro- 
portionable to the greatness of the cure ; and therefore I would not 
have the remedy depend upon a reward ; for who knows whether my 
proñering it, or thy acceptance of it, might hinder the effect of the 
penance ? However, since we have gone so far, we will put it to a 
trial : come, Sancho, name your price, and begin. First scourge 
yourself, then pay yourself out of the money of mine that you 
have in your custody." Sancho, opening his eyes and ears 
above a foot wide at this fair offer, leaped presently at the propo- 
sal. " Ay, ay, sir, now, now you say something," quoth he ; "I 
will do it with a jerk now, since you speak so feelingly : I have a 
wife and children to maintain, sir, and I must mind the main chance. 
Come, then, how much will you give me by the lash ? " ** Were 
your payment,^' said Don Quixote, ** to be answerable to the great- 
ness and merits of the cure, not all the wealth of Venice, nor the In- 
dian mines, were sufficient to reward thee. But see what cash you 
have of mine in your hands, and set what price you will on every 
stripe." " The lashes," quoth Sancho, " are in all three thousand 
three hundred and odd, of which I have had five; the rest are 
to come. Let these five go for the odd ones, and let us come to the 
three thousand three hundred. At a quartillo, or three halfpence 
a-piece (and I will not bate a farthing, if it were to my brother), they 
will make three thousand three hundred three-halfpences. Three 
85» 
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diousand three-bftlfbenoes make fifteen hundred direepenees, wUch 
amounts to seyen hundred and fifty reals or dxpenoaa. Now the 
three hundred remaining three-halfpenoes make an hundred and fifty 
threepences, and threescore and fifteen sixpences ; put that together, 
and it comes just to eight hundred and twenty*five reals, or sixpences, 
to a farthing. This money, sir, if you please, I will deduct from 
yours that I have in my hauids ; and then I will reckon myself well 

Bud for my jerking, and go home well pleased, though well whii^>ed. 
ut that is nothing ; for he must not think to catch fish who is afraid 
to wet his feet. I need say no more.'' ^^ Now blessings on thy 
heart, dearest Sancho ! " cried Don Quixote ; '^ O my friend, how 
shall Dulcinea and I be bound to pray for thee and serve thee while 
it shall please Heaven to continue us on earth ! If she recover her 
former shape and beauty, as now she infallibly must, her misfortune 
will turn to her felicity, and I shall triumph in my defeat. Speak, 
dear Sancho ; when wilt thou enter upon thy task ? and a hundred 
reals more shall be at thy service, as a gratuity for tíiy being expedi- 
tious." '* I will begin this very night,'' answered Sancho ; ^^ do you 
but order it so that we may lie in the fields, and you shall see how 
I will lay about me." 

Don Quixote longed for night so impatiently, that, like all eager 
expecting lovers, he fancied Phosbus had broken his chariot>wheels, 
which made the day of so unusual a length ; but at last it grew dark, 
and they went out of the road into a shady wood, where they both 
alighted, and, being sat down upon the grass, they went to supper 
upon such provisions as Sancho's wallet afibrded. 

And now having satisfied himself, he thought it time to satisfy his 
master, and earn his money. To which purpose he made himself a 
whip of Dapple's halter ; and having stripped himself to the waist, 
retired farther up into the wood* at a small distance from his master. 
Don Quixote, observing his readiness and resolution, could not for- 
bear calling after him ; " Dear Sancho," cried he, " be not too cruel 
to thyself neither ; have a care, do not hack thyself to pieces: make 
no more haste than good speed ; go gently to woric, soft and fair 
goes farthest ; I mean, I would not have thee kill Üi3r8elf before thou 
gettest to the end of the tally ; and that the reckoning may be fair on 
both sides, I will stand at a distance and keep an account of the 
strokes by the help of my beads ; and so Heaven prosper thy pious 
undertaking I " «« He is ait honest man," quoth Sancho, " who pays 
to a farthing ; I only mean to give myself a handsome whipping ; for 
do not think I need kill myself to work miracles." With that he be- 
gan to exercise the instrument of punishment, and Don Quixote to 
tell die strokes. But by the time ^mcho had struck seven or eight 
lashes, he felt the jest bite so smartly, that he began to repent him of 
his bargain. Whereupon, after a shMMt pause, he calM to hismasteri 
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and told tiiih that he wouM be off with him; for soch kahes as thess 
were modestly worth thveepenee a-pieoa of any man's money ; and 
truly he oouki not afford to go on at thiea^halípence a lash. ^ Go 
on, friend Sancho,^' answered Don Quixote ; *^ take courage and pro- 
ceed ; I will double thy pay, if that be all.'' ** Say you eo ? ^ quoth 
Sancho ; *^ then hare at alL I will lay it on thick and throeMd. Do 
but listen.*' With that, slap went the aoourge; but the cunning 
knave left persecuting his own skin, and fell foul of the trees, fetch», 
ing such dismal groans every now and then, that one would have 
thought he had been dying. Don Quixote, who was natumlly tender^ 
hearted, fearing he might make an end of himself before he could 
finish his penance, and so disappoint the happy efibcts of it : ^ Hold,'* 
cried he, ** hold, my friend ; as thou lovest thy life, hold, I conjure 
thee: no more at this time. This seems to be a very sharp sort of 
physic. Therefore, pray do not take it all at once, make two doses 
of it Come, come, alt in good time ; Rome was not built in a day. 
If I have told right, thou hast given thyself above a thousand stripes; 
that is enough for one beating ; for, to use a homely phrase, the ass 
will carry his load, but not a double load ; ride not a free horse to 
death." *• No, no," quoth Sancho, « it shall never be said of me, the 
eaten broad is forgotten ; or that I thought it working for a dead horae 
because I am paid beforehand. Therefore stand off, I beseech you ; 
get out of the reaoh of my whip, and let me lay on the other thou- 
sand, and then the back of the work will be broken : such another 
flogging bout, and the job will be over." ** Sinoe thou art in the hu- 
mour," replied Don Quixote, ** I will withdraw, and Heaven strength- 
en and reward thee I " With that, Sancho fell to work afresh, and 
beginning upon a new score, he lashed the trees at so unconscionable 
a rate, that he fetched off their skins most unmercifully. At length, 
raising his voice, seemingly resolved to give himself a settling blow, 
he lets drive at a beech-tree with might and main : ^ There I " cried 
he, '^ down with thee Samson, and all that are about thee I *' This 
dismal cry, with the sound of the dreadful strokes that attended it, 
made Don Quixote run presently to his squire, and laying fast hold on 
the halter, ** Hold," cried he, ** friend Sancho, stay the fury of thy 
arm. Dost thou think I will have thy death, and the rain o£ thy wife 
and children to be laid at my door ? Forbid it. Fate ! Let Dulcinea 
stay a while, till a better opportunity offer itself. I myself will be 
contented to live in hopes, that when thou hast recovered new strength^ 
the business may be accomplished to every body's satisfaction." 
** Well, sir," quoth Sancho, ^ if it be your worship's will and pleas» 
ure it should be so, so let it be, quoth I. But, for goodness' sake, do 
so much as throw your cloak over my ahoalders, for I have no mind 
to catch cold : we novices are somewhat in danger of that when we 
first undergo the discipline of flogging." With that IX>n Quixote 
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took off hi8 cIottK fitMn his own flfaoulden, and putting it *ov«r diOM 
of Sancho, chose to remaiB in his donUet ; and Hw crafty squiie, be- 
ing lapped up warm, fell fest asleep, and Deter stirred till the sua 
waked hioi. 

In the morning they went on their journey, and añer three hours^ 
riding alighted at an inn ; iot it was alb)wed by Don Quixote himself 
to be an inn, and not a castle, with moats, towers, portoullises, and 
drawbridges, as he commonly fancied ; for now the knight was might- 
üy off the romantic pin to what he used to be, as shall be shewn 
presently at large. He was lodged in a ground-room, which, instead 
of tapestry, was hung with a coarse painted stuff, such as is oñea 
seen in villages. One of the pieces hsd the story of Helen of Troy, 
when Paris stole her away from her husband Menelaus ; but scrawl- 
ed out añer a bungling rate by some wretohed dauber or other. 
Another had the story o[ Dido and .£neas— -the lady on the top of a 
turret, waving a sheet to her fugitive guest, who was in a ship at sea, 
crowding all the «lil he could to get from her. Don Quixote made 
fliis observation upon the two stories, that Helen was not at alf dis- 
pleased at the force put upon her, hut rather smiled upon her lover ; 
whereas, on the other side, the fair Dido shewed her grief by her 
teare, which, because they should be seen, the painter had made as 
big as walnuts. *^ How unfortunate,'^ said Don Quixote, '* were these 
two ladies, that they lived not in this age ; or rather, how much more 
unhappy am I, for not having lived in thein ! I would have met and 
stopped those gentlemen, and saved both Troy and Carthage from 
destruction ; nay, by the death of Paris alone, all these miseries had 
been prevented." *♦ I will lay you a wager," quoth Sancho, " that 
before we be much older, there will not be an inn, a hedge-tavern, a 
blind victualUng*house, nor a barber's shop in the country, but will 
have the stoi^ of our lives and deeds pasted and painted along the 
walls. But I could wish with all my heart, though, that they may be 
done by a better hand than the bungling fellow that drew these.'* 
*^ Thou art in the right, Sancho ; for tlM fellow that drew these puts 
me in mind of Orbaneja, the painter of Uveda, who, as he sat as 
work, being asked what he was about, made answer, any thing that 
comes uppermost ; and if he chanced to draw a cock, he underwrote. 
This is a cock, lest the people should take it for a fox. Just sudi a 
one was he that painted, or that wrote (for they are much the same) the 
history of this new Don Cluixote that has lately peeped out, and ven- 
tured to go a-strolling ; for his painting or writing is all at random, 
and any thing that comes uppermost But to come to our own aflora. 
Hast thou an inclination to have the other brush to-night ? what think 
you of a warm house ? would it not do betterfor that service than the 
open air ? " 

^ Why, truly," quoth Sancho, ^^ a whipping is but a whipping, either 
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lAioad or within doora ; and I could Hko a okM wanik pkoe wM 
enoagh, so it were among trees ; for I love trees hugely, do you see ; 
methinks they bear me company, and have a sort of feUow*feelmg of 
my sufferings/' '' Now I think on it,'* said Don Quixote, ^^ it shall 
not be to-night, honest Sancho ; you shall have more time to recover, 
and we will let the rest alone till we get home ; it will not be above 
two days at most.'* ^ Even as your worship pleases,*' answered 
Sandio ; ^^ but if I might have my will, it were brát making an end 
of the job, now my hand is in and my blood up. There is nothing 
like stnking while the iron is hot ; for delay breeds danger. It is best 
grinding at the mill before the water is past Ever take while you 
may have it A bird in hand is worth two in the bush." '^ Now good 
Sancho," cried Don Quixote, '^ let alone thy proverbs ; if once thou 
beginnest, I must give thee over. Canst thou not speak as other 
folks do, and not after such a tedious, round-about manner ? How 
often have I told thee of this ? Mind what I tell you ; I am sure you 
will be the better for it" *^ It is an unlucky trick I have got," replied 
Sancho ; '^ I cannot bring you in three words to the purpose without 
a proverb, nor bring you any proverb but what I think to the purpose ; 
hut I will mend, if 1 can." And so they went on direct towards their 
own village. 



CHAPTER XCV. 

Cf the ominous accidents that crossed Don Quixote as he entered his 
viüage ; with other transactions that Uhstrate and adorn this me* 
morMe history. 

When they were entering the village, Don Quixote observed two lit- 
tle boys contesting together in an adjcHning field ; and one said to the 
other, *^ Never fret thy glezard abont it : for thou shalt never see her 
whilst thou hast breath in thy body." Don Quixote overhearing this^ 
^Sancho,** said he, *^ did you mind the boy's words. Thou shalt nev- 
er see her while thou hast breath in thy body ? " ^ Well," answered 
Sancho, '^ and what is die great business, though ^e boy did say so ? " 
^^ How ! " replied Don Quixote, ^^ dost thou not perceive that, apply- 
ing the words to my affairs, they plainly imply that I shall never see 
my Dulcinea ? " Sancho was about to answer again, but was hinder- 
ed by a full cry of hounds and horsemen pursuing a hare, which was 
put so hard to her shifts that she came and squatted down for shelter 
just at Dapple's feet Immediately Sancho laid hold of her without 
difficulty, and presented her to Don Quixote ; but he, with a dejected 
look, refusing the present, cried out aloud, ^ An ill omen —an ill 

•27 
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omen; & hare runs away, hound» ponae her, and Dulcinea apipeani 
not 1 " '^ You are a strange man,'^ quoth Sancho, ^^ to regard such 
trumperies ; nay, I have heard you yourself, my dear roaster, wy 
that all such Christians as troubled their heads with these fortune-telU 
ing follies were neither better nor worse than downright numskulls ; 
so let us even leave these thingi as we found them, and get home aa 
fast as we can.^* 

By this time the sportsmen were come up, and demanding their game, 
Don Quixote delivered them their hare. They passed on, and just at 
their coming into the town they perceived the curate and the bache- 
lor Carrasco, repeating their breviary in a small field adjoining. The 
curate and the bachelor, presently knowing their old friends, ran to 
meet them with open arms ; and while Don Quixote alighted and re- 
turned their embraces, the bo3rs, who are ever so quick*sighted that 
nothing can escape their eyes, presently spying the ass, came run- 
ning and flocking about them : ^^ Oh I '^ cried they to one another^ 
^ look you here, boys ; here is Gaffer Sancho Panza's ass as fine aa 
a lady ; and Don Quixote^s beast leaner than ever ! " With that« 
they ran whooping and hollowing about them through the town ; 
while the two adventurers, attended by the curate and the bachelor, 
moved towards Don Quixote*s house, where they were received at 
the door by his house-keeper and his niece, who had already got no- 
tice of their arrival The news having also reached Teresa Panza, 
Sancho*s wife, she came running half naked, with her hair about her 
ears, to see him ; leading by the hand all the way her daughter San- 
chica, who hardly wanted to be tugged along. But when she found 
that her husband looked a little short of the state of a governor, 
*^ Mercy on roe ! ^' quoth she, ^^ what is the meaning of this, husband ? 
You look as though you had come all the way on foot, and tired off 
your legs too 1 Why, you come liker a shark than a governor.^* 
** Mum, Teresa,^' quoth Sancho ; *Mt is not all gold that glisters ; and 
every man was not bom with a silver spoon in his mouth. First let 
us go home, and then I will tell thee wonders. I have taken care of 
the main chance. Money I have, and I came honestly by it, without 
wronging any body/' '^ Hast got money, old boy ? Nay, then, it is 
well enough, no matter which way ; let it come by hook or by crook, 
it is but what your betters have done before you.** At the same 
time Sanchica, huggbff her father, asked him what he had brought 
her home ; for she had gaped for him as the flowers do for the dew 
in May. Thus Sancho, l^ing Dapple by the halter on one side, his 
wife taking him by the arm on the other, away they went together to 
his cottage, leaving Don Quixote at his own house, under the care of 
his niece and housekeeper, with the ourate and bachelor to keep him 
company. 

Don Quixote took the two last aside at once, and, without mincing 
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die mtfter, ga^e tfaem an account of his doíbat, and the ohfígatíon he 
ky under of being confined to h» yiHage for a year, which, like a 
true knight-errant, he was resolved punctually to observe. He add- 
ed, that he intended to pass that interval of time in the innocent 
functions of tf pastoral life ; and therefore he would immediately com- 
mence shepherd, and entertain himself solitarily in fields and woods ; 
and begged, if business of greater importance were not an obstruc- 
tion, that they would both please to be his companions, assuring them 
he would ñimish them with such a number of sheep as might entitle 
them to such a profession. He also told them that he had already in 
a manner fitted them ibr the undertaking ; for he had provided them 
all with names the most pastoral in the world. 

They were struck with amazement at this new strain of folly ; but 
eonsidermg it might be a means oi keeping him at home, and hoping 
at the same time that, within the year, he might be cured of his 
knight-errantry, they came into his pastoral scheme, and, greatly ap« 
plauding it, freely offered their company in the design. ^* We shall 
live the most pleasant life imaginable," said Samson Carrasco ; ^ for, 
as every body knows, I am a most celebrated poet, and I vrill write 
pastorals in abundance. Sometimes, too, I may raise my strain, as 
occasion offers, to divert us as we range the groves and plains. But 
one thing, gentlemen, we must not forget : it is absolutely necessary 
that each ^ us choose a name for the shepherdess he means to cele* 
brate in his lays ; nor must we forget the ceremony used by the 
shepherds, of writing, carving, notching, or engraving on every tree 
tiie names of such shepherdesses, though the bark be ever so hard.'* 
^ You are very much in the right," replied Don Quhtote ; ^ though, 
for my part, I need not be at the trouble of devising a name for any 
imaginary shepherdesi, being already captivated by the peerless Dul- 
cinea del Toboso — the nymph of these streams, the ornament of 
these meads, the primrose of beauty, the cream of gentleness, and, 
in ' short, the proper subject of all Üie praises that hyperbolical elo- 
quence can bestow." ^ We grant all this,'* said the curate ; ^* but 
we, who cannot pretend to such perfections, must make it our busi- 
ness to find out some shepherdesses of a lower stamp, and be con- 
lent." ^ We shall find enough, I will warrant you," replied Carras- 
co ; ** and thou^rh we meet with none, yet will we give those very 
names we find m books ^- such as Phyllis, Amaryllis, Chloe, Diana, 
Plorinda, Chloris, Galatea, and a thousand more, which are to be dis- 
posed €^ publicly in the open maricet : and when we have purchased 
them, they are our own. Besides, if my shepherdess be called Anne, 
I will name her in my verses Anarda ; if Frances, I will call her 
Praneenia ; and if Lucy be her name, ^n Lucinda shall be my 
shepherdess ; and so forth. And, if Sancho Panza will make one 
of our fraternity, he may celebrate his wife Teresa by the name of 
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to that name. The cumte aftin applanded hk laudable leaolatk», 
and repeated hia offer of beanog him ooaftpany all the time tliai hie 
other enploymeot would allow Um ; and then they took their leave» 
living him all the good advice that they thought might conduee to 
his health and welfare. 

No sooner were the ourale and the bachelor gone, thaa the 
housekeeper and niece, who, according to costom, had beea listBmng 
to all their discoum, came both v^kmh Dob Quixote. ^ Bleas me^ 
uncle,'^ cried the niece, ^^ «iiat is here to do ! What new maggot is 
got into your head I When we thought you were eome to slay at 
home, and live like a sober, honest gentleman in your own house, ase 
you hankering after new inventioBs, and running a woot^gatíiering 
after sheep, iorwx>th ? By my troth, sir, you are somewluit of tiie 
latest The com is too old to make oaten pipes of." ^^ Ah I sir,'* 
quoth the housekeeper, ^^ how will your worslnp be able to endura the 
summer's sun and the winter's frost in the open fields ? And then 
the howling|9 of the wolves. Heaven bless us 1 Pmy, good nr, do 
not think of it ; it is a business fit fcnr nobody but those that are bred 
and bora to it, and as strong as horses. Let the worst come to ÜM 
worst, better be a knightperrant still than a keeper of sheep. Be 
ruled by me; stay at home, look after your concerns, go often toceo^ 
fession, do good to the poor ; and, if aught goes ul with you, let it lie 
at my door.'' ^^ Good girls," said Don Quiiote, ^' hold your pmting : 
I know best what I have to do^ Do not trouble your heads ; wlMlier 
I be a knight-errant or an errant-shepherd, you shall always find thaf 
I will provide for yeu." 

The niece and maid, who, without doubt, weie good-natuied ore»* 
tures, made no answer, but brought him something to eat; and tended 
him with all imaginable care. 



CHAPTER XCVL 

How Dim Qm9oUfea uek, made Jd$ latí wt22, tmd died. 

As all human things, especially the lives of men, are tranaitBiy, their 
very beginnings being but steps to thmr dissolution ; so Don Quixote, 
who was no way exempted from the common &te, was snatched 
away by death when he least expected it. He was sMzed with a 
violent fever that confined him to his bed for six da3rs, during all 
which time his good friends, the eumte, bachelor, and barber, cama 
<rften to see him, and his trusty squire Sancho Panm never 
from his bed-side. 
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Theye w jeot u widÜwtMiwofcBWM proceeded only from the tegiet 
of IttB defeai, aod h» beiag diMif^pointed oTDnlcinea's disencbaiit- 
nent; and aocordiagly diey ieft nothing uneesayed to dirert hám.'— 
The bachelor begged him to plook up a good heart, and rise, that they 
might begin their paetofal life ; teUiag him that he had already writ- 
ten an eclogue to that purpose, not inferior to those of Sanazaro ; and 
that he had bought, with hts own money, of aehepherd of Qointanar, 
two finnous dogs to watch their ilock, the one called Barcino, and tfie 
oAer Butrón ; but this had no efiect on Don Quixote, for he stili con- 
tinned dejeetsd. A phjBfcmn was sent for, who, upon feeling his 
pulse, did not very well like it ; and therefore desired him of all things 
to provide for his soul's health, for Üiat of his body was in a danger- 
ous condition. Don Qatan>te heard this with much more temper than 
those about him ; for his niece, his housekeeper, and his squire, felt a 
weeping as bitterly as if he heÑl been laid out already. The physi- 
eian was of opinion that mere meknohdy and vexation had brought 
him to his approaching end. Don Quixote desired them to leave him 
a litde, because he fonnd hhnself inclined to rest ; tiiey retired, and 
he had a hearty sleep of about six hours, which the maid and niece 
were afmid had been his last. 

At length he awaked, and, with a loud voice, ** Praised be the Al- 
mighty," cried he, ** for this great benefit he has vouchsafed to me ! ** 
Tlw nieee, hearloening very attentively to these words of her uncle, 
and finding more sense in them than there was in his usual 
tatt, at least siaoe he had fellen ill ; ^ What do you 6ay,sir ?'* said 
she ; ** has aay thing eortmoidinary happened ? What mercies are 
these yon mention ? ** *^ Mercies,^* answered he, ** that Heaven has 
this momeaft vooehsafed to shew me, in spite of all my iniquities. — 
My judgment is returned, clear and undisturbed, and that cloud of 
ignorance is now removed which the continual reading of those books 
á knight-ermntry had cast over my understanding. I am only sorry 
the discovery happens so late, wh^ I want time to make amends by 
those studies that should enlighten my soul, and prepare me for futu- 
rity. I find, niece, my end approaches; but I would have it such, 
diat though my life has got me the character of a madman, I may 
deserve a bettler at ray death. Dear chüd,** contmued he, **send for 
my honest friend the cumte, the bachelor Carrasco, and Master Nich- 
olas die baiber ; for I i n t end to make mv confession and my will.** 
His niece wee saved the trouble of sending, for presently éiej all 
throe came in ; wtóch Don Quixote perceiving, ** My good fHends,'* 
said be, ^ I have happy news to tell you; I am no longer Don Quixote 
de la Maaoha, bat Alonao QoixmK), the same whom the world, for his 
feir behavior, has been fenneily pleased to call the Oood. I now 
declara n^aslf an enemy lo AmadÍB de €kul, and Ms whole genera- 
tion; all foolish stories of knight-errantry I detest. I have a true 
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(of the duiger of rariia g Ihcm, maá of ai! my part foHwg; and, 
through Heaven's mercy aad my own experieiiee, I abhor them.*'^- 
His three friends were not a Uttíe surprised to hear hkn talk at this 
rate, and conchided some new frensy had possessed him. ^ What 
now ? " said Samson to him ; '* wliat is all tfaos to the párpese. Signar 
Don Quixote ? We have just had the news that the Lady Dulcinea 
is disenchanted ; and now we are upon the nomt of turning sh^^hetda, 
to sing, and live like princes, you are dwinoled down to a faennil t '* 

'' No move of that, I beseech you,*' replied Don Quixote ; ^all the 
use I shall make of these follies at present it to heighten my repent'» 
anee ; and though they have hitherto proved prejudicial, yet, by the 
assistance of Heaven, they may turn to my advantage at my dea^: 
I find it comes fast upon me ; therefore, pray, gentlemen, lei us be 
serious. I want a priest to recave my confession, and a scrivener to 
draw up my will. There is no trifling at a time like Üiis ; and there- 
fore, pray let the scrivener be sent for, while Mr. Guíate prepares me 
by óráfession." 

Don Quixote^s words put them all into such wonder, that they stood 
gazing upon one another ; they thought they had reaeon to doubt of 
the return of his understanding, and yet they could not help believíng 
him. They were also apprehensive he was near the point of death, 
considering the sudden recovery of his intelleote ; aad he d^ivered 
himself after that with so much sense, discretion and piety, and ahewed 
himself so resigned to the will of Heaven, that they made no acnqpie 
to believe him restored to his perfect judgment at last The cúsale 
thereupon cleared the room of all the company but himself and Don 
Quixote, and then confessed him. In the meantime the bachelor laa 
for the scrivener, and presently bvoug^ hbn with him ; aad Sancho 
Panza, being informed by the bachelor how ill his master was, and 
finding his niece and housekeeper all in tears, b^^ to make a aad 
face, and fall a-cr3riag. The curate, having heard the sick man's ooa- 
fession, came out and told them that the gwid Alonzo Quizano wna 
very near his end, and certainly in his senses ; and therefore they had 
best go in that he might make his will. These dismal tidings opened 
the sluices of the housekeeper's, the niece's, and the good sqnire'tf 
swollen eyes, so that a whole inundation <^ team burst out of those 
flood-gates, and a thousand sighs from their hearts; for, indeed, 
either as Alonzo Quixano, or as Don Quixol» de la Mancha, as it has 
been observed, the sick gentleman had always shewed hisMelf audi 
a good-natured man, and of so agreeable a behaviour, that he waa 
not only beloved by his family, but by every one that knew him. 

The scrivener, with the rest of the company, then went into the 
chamber j and the preamble and former part of the will being dmwn, 
and the testator having recommended fats soul to Heaven and her 
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qoeAtliod his body to the earth, aoooidiiig to eoBtem, he eame to die 
. legaciest as follows : 

*^ Item, I give and bequeath to Sancho Panza, whom in my mad- 
ness I made my squire, whatever money he has or may have of mine 
in his hands : and whereas there are reckonings and aeeowits to be 
adjusted between us, for what he has reeeived and disbursed, my will 
and pleasure is, that whatever may remain due to me, which can be 
but small, be enjoyed by him as my free gift, without any let or mo- 
lestation ; and much goiMl may it do him. And as he was, through 
my means, made governor of an island, I would now, in my right 
senses, give him the government of a kingdom, were it in my power, in 
consideration of his integri^ and faithfulness. And now, my friend,^^ 
said he, turning to Sandio, ^ pardon me that I have brought upon 
thee, as well as myself, the scandal of madness, by drawing thee in« 
to my own enon, and persuading thee that there have been and still 
are knights-errant in the world." ^^ Woe's me, my dear master^s wor- 
ship I *' cried Sancho, all in tears, ^* do not die this time, but even 
take my counsel, and live on many years. For shame, sir, do not 
give way to sluggishness, but get out of your doleful dumps, and rise. 
Is this a time to lie groaning a-bed, when we should be in the fields, 
in our shepherds' clothing, as we had resolved ? Ten to one but be- 
hind some bush, or under some hedge, we may find the Lady Madam 
Dulcinea, stript of her enchanted rags, and as fine as a queen. May- 
haps you take it to heart that you were unhorsed and a little cropper- 
scratched the other day ; but if that be all, lay the blame upon me, 
and say it was my fault in not girting Resinante tight enough. You 
know, too, there is nothing more common in your errantry-books than ' 
for the knights to be every foot jostled out of the saddle. There is 
nothing but ups and downs in tins world, and he that is down to-day 
may be up to-morrow.^' *^ Even so,'* said Samson, ^* honest Sancho 
has a right notion of the matter.^' ^' Soft and fair, gentlemen,'* re- 
plied Daa Quixote ; ^^ never look for birds of this year in the nests 
of the last : I was mad, but now I am in my right senses ; I was 
once Don Quixote de la Mancha, but I am now (as I said before) the 
plain Alonzo Quixano ; and I hope the^ sincerity of my words and 
my repentance may restore roe to the same esteem you have had for 
me before ; and so, Mr. Scrivener, pmy go on.*' 

*^Item, I constitute and appoint Antonia Quixano, my niece here 
present, sole heiress of all my estate, real and personal, after all my 
just debts and legacies, bequeathed by these presents, shall have been 
paid, satisfied, and deducted, out of the best of my soods and chat- 
tels V and the first of that kind to be dischai^ed riudi be the salary 
due to my housekeeper, together with twenty ducats over and above 
her wages ; which said sum I leave and bequeatfi her to buy her 
mourning. 
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*^ Item, I appomt Mr. Curate and Mr. Samson Camuco, the bache- 
lor, here present, to be the executors of this my last will and testa- 
ment 

** Item, It is my will, that if my niece Antonia Quixano be incHna- 
ble to marry, it be with none but a person who, upon strict inquiry, 
shall be found never to have read a book of knight-errantry in his 
life ; and in case it appears that he has been conversant in such books, 
and that she persists in her resolution to marry him, she is then to for- 
feit all right and title to my bequest, which, in such case, my executon 
are herefy empowered to dispose of to pious uses, as they shall thiidc 
most proper.** 

Having finished the will, he fell into a swooning fit. All the com- 
pany were troubled and alarmed, and ran to his assistance. However 
he came to himself at last ; but relapsed into the like fits almost 
every hour, for the space of three days that he lived after he had 
made his will. 

In short, Don Quixote's last day came, añer he had made those 
preparations for death which good Christians ought to do ; and, by 
many fresh and weighty arguments, shewed his abhorrence of booln 
of knight-errantry. The scrivener, who was by, protested he had 
never read in any book of tiiat kind of any knight-errant who ever 
died in his bed so quietly, and like a good Christian, as Don Quhote 
did. When the curate perceived that he was dead, he desired the 
scrivener to give him a certificate how Alonzo Quixano, commonly 
called the Gúod, and sometimes known by the name of Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, was departed out of this life- into another, and died a 
natural death. This he desired, lest any other author but Cid Hamet 
Benengeli should take occasion to raise him from the dead, and pre- 
sume to write endless histories of his pretended adventures. 

Thus died that ingenious gentleman, Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
whose native place Cid Hamet has not thought fit directly to mention, 
with design that all the towns and villages in La Mancha should con- 
tend for the honour'of giving him birth, as the seven cities of Greece 
did for Homer. We shall omit Sancho' s lamentations, and those of 
the niece and housekeeper, as also several epitaphs that were made 
for his tomb, and will only give you this, which the bachelor Car- 
rasco caused to be put over it : 



d7of«kBlchtUMli6n, 
nve, that, f his UCeit braath» 
tal giorjr -wu fail care, 
naift lum tfiamph «vas 4aalk 



Th0lMMl7of«kBlchtUaal 

So brave, 
Inraortal i 



Nor hai bit death the world deeetved 
Leea than hie woadrooa lifc aonniaerf j 

for if he like a oaadoiaii lived. 
At leart he lika a wbo on* died. 
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